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YKOM MADAMS DE SEViqN^JO HIAD^MB DE 6RIGNAN. 

* ' ' EpblMci *Situpday, 'August 21, 1577. 
1t£ arrived here this morning at two ; we expected a 
thousand times to be overturned in the ruts, which we 
might easily have avoided by the aid of a farthing can- 
dle ; but what a thing it is to see neither heaven nor 
earth ! In short, we sent hither for assistance, just as 
the master of the house * was going to bed. You know 
there was no stopping on the road ; and what will sur- 
prise. you still more^ is> that I was not at al) afraid ; it 
was the wise head of the abb^ that set us on undertaking 
to travel fourteen leagues between Auxerre and this 
place, which is by no means a common stage. ~ I had 
risen at three, so that I slept most delightfully in this 
elegant mansion, where we regretted so much the ab- 

* Hie count de Guitaut. 
TOL. V. B 
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sence of the hostess. You know the master, and his 
obliging mannerer towards those for whom he has any 
regard ; he assures me I am among the number of his 
favourites, which I the more readily believe, on account 
of his friendship for you ; he is so pleased with my hav- 
ing brought you into the world, that he is perfectly at 
a loss how to entertmiti me, and thinks nethkig good 
enough for me. Our conversation is endless ; he loves 
talking, and when once I begin, I am no bad hand at 
it myself; so that we are the best companions in the 
world. If your cheeks burn, or your ears tingle, do 
not attribute it to vapours, but to our talking so much 
about you. I flattered myneif I should receive a letter 
from you heV^j]I Wx^alre^idy Veen dgj^eived in this re- 
spect at Auxierre) 'eight or teil**d^^^*.t^thout hearing a 
syllable of you, s^ejus iX>*tti^ ^^^Pg time, and I assure 
you I am grown somfevid]^{Q^n^holy about it. I de- 
pehd upon recViyijIj; jfclett^jffiy)n^ you before I close 
this ; it is essenttaVtdAtyvbrekutO.Vive you, and to think 
of you. We begin already to murmur at our eight 
thousand livres by way of reparation, as well as at my 
corn being sold three days before the advance took 
place. This trifling precipitation cost me upwards of 
two thousand livres, though I do not much. regard it. 
This is the triumph of Providence ; and when I am con- 
scious to myself of no, fault, I make, myself perfectly 
easy. I sent you a large packet from Auxcrre, which 
I had written at two or three diiferent places. I found 
no news here, but what I heard at Melun, that is, the 
raising of the siege of Charleroi. Our good-iiatured 
enemies have no inclination to disturb my tranquillity, 
for which I love them dearly. 
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LETTER DXL 

TO THE SAMB. 

M^poktM, Wadaesday matma^ Auguit 95, 1«77« 
I HATE here, my beloved chiW, received your letter of 
tbe 11 til, which I expected with to much impatience; 
I am not used to such delays ; it renders my whole 
journey uncomfortable to be thus disappointed. M» 
Guitaot does all he can td convince me how extremely 
glad he AS to see me here : all our people are at Bou- 
billy, where tbe farmer treated us yesterday with a most 
plentiful dinner ;.JVI.^de;G^i^iiut ^',M^do'Trich4teaa 
were there : this jj^e ,ai>,aV of ^oa&iSt 'to Ihe frightful 
Boubilly-house. I sbaU;CO^t>p|ie hft^ till Sunday, and 
will write to you C»ic4'ni9p^]^(ig;x^Bis*place. There is 
no sort of constraint* iq; t2^s;^oij(se^'9d*tJ[)at I can read, 
work, or walkout, wlipfi^lvfir&a^^^ ^y liost and I liave 
a great deal of conversation together; and there is hard- 
ly a country you can name where we have not been 
travellers. He tells me a thousand stories of Provence* 
of you, of the intendant and Vardes, which I was ig- 
norant of till now. He seems very devout; follows 
good teachers ; has a great desire to pay his old debts, 
and to contract no new ones ; this is the first step to be 
taken, when we become acquainted with true religion. 
Notwithstanding this, he is still an excellent compa- 
nion ; but it will soon be over, for charity towards man- 
kind begins already to cut short half his words. He 
loves and esteems you beyond every thing, and I am 
persuaded it is not he who has deserted. So you wilt 
not tell me who it is ! do you think I would betray <ic^ 
if yon serionsly requested me not to do so ? Well, well, 
Diy dear, I &hall say no more about it. What a dread* 

B 2 
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ful thing was the burning of the galley ! alas, poor 
Saint-M^me ! I fancy I see him. But how comes it that 
you are not equally surprised at my news of the prince 
of Orange ? He besieges Charleroi, discovers our army> 
and is so astonished at the sight, that he immediately 
decamps for Maestricht. His surprise was as great, as 
if he had never heard there was a French army in Flan* 
ders. We are told we owe him great obligations od 
this account, for it seems he was so well posted that we 
were very much at a loss where to encamp : this is the 
second time he has extricated us from a similar embar- 
rassment*: you know I foresaw this. All our. volun- 
teers are returned : think you this piece of news did not 
deserve a parji^ph*.ih ih^ Butch ;ga|i)ette, if they had 
dared to telfHs* the -iToth? VT'^ay^yOf heard from my 
son, so I suppose*he Is ]|c^*t<:tu^p^ : he has, no doubt, 
continued his jouroe*]^,*a2idJttr«ignas')veU he did so : it was 
not in the natir|;f*ot; tlfingsrfiDnbint to remain at Paris : 
to do this, he nnisC hdtA ^^Umcdjhe look and manner 
of a wounded person, and I think I told you he as much 
resembles a little man in perfect health, as one drop of 
water resembles another. The public has no mercy on 
the reputation of warriors. 

LETTER DXIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Ejpoissw, Thundayy August 26, 167 7. 
I HAVE just received another of your letters, my lovely 
and beloved child, and may possibly receive still ano- 
ther before I set out, which will be on Sunday; so that 
I am only packing up to-day, till the departure of the 
courier. I shall have been here ten days, which you 
will say is a reasonable visit. I think I am tolerably 
• The fint siege of Chatleroi wis raised in 1672. 
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quick-Sighted as to sincerity, and I feel no scruple to 
answer for that of the master of this house : be that as 
it may, he is caught in his own trap, if what he says of 
his friendship for me, and his joy to see me here, be 
not true. I am aware I do not incommode him ; the 
liberty I enjoy assures me all I have been saying is true. 
We talk of a thousand different subjects, and a thousand 
different countries, but they all end in you ; the transi- 
tion is so easy, that we alight without the least pain. I 
am in perfect health ; do not tell me you have not a ' 
despotic authority over me, or that the damps of the 
evening are the least obstacle to your wishes ; it is true, 
the evening is my oldest friend, and that I cannot think 
of breaking with it entirely without sorrow. But the 
journey of V>chi;^iid4' 1nstarKe/;r8.'who\^^ your ac- 
count ; and if yduiS Save ibi? me had^'hclt glv^n you such 
an insight into futiirit5^2 »as»^ jd^scoKirv^f'what my present 
good health prevents me'frobr foreseeing, I declare po- 
sitively 1 should notfgoi ^U^^P ajf*,aflj if is only there- 
fore to satisfy your ni^nd -for ever) ihkVl undertake this 
journey so cheerfully as I do. 

You gave me a very excellent account of your thun- 
derbolt. I remember to have formerly heard some very 
surprising effects of thunder, though I was very far from 
giving the credit to them that I now do, from what you 
have told me. The little girl struck dead, without 
seeming at all affected by any mortal symptoms, as if 
it had been by means of sympathetic powder, is really 
very astonishing. I can easily believe that you had 
curiosity enough to go and see her ; I would gladly have 
been of the party. I am very fond of the marvellous, 
which this accident certainly is ; for it is not at all like 
a common death. Your thunder at Grignan is louder 
and more majestic, and your lightning more vivid, than 
they seem to be. any where else. Lucian could never 
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have called this clap of thunder a scare -ctow in a wheat** 
field : it was most assured^ the thundering Japiter him- 
self, appearing in all the majesty with which he daszled 
Iftis mistress Semete * : we have never met with anj 
thing like it in this country. 

I dare say yo'a will be pleased with Don Quixote i I 
am fond of the old style on many occasions, and had 
4bis been taken away from five or six books I could 
mention, they would entirely have lost their beauty, 
and I am sure i should never afterwards have taken the 
trouble to read them : but I cannot say that my regard 
for the Spanish original was so great, that I did not re- 
ceive much pleasure from the translation. Should this 
kind of reading afford you any degree of pleasure, l^t 
me advise ^ii.tqf'cpiitfnti^jv'^^l^^ prejudice how- 
ever to the'tt^^ (ffAckilleSf* in-w^lfieh you are at pre- 
sent engaged. I*a«n epCirJy;!)^ your opinion, in the 
preference you jiVe'twfebtes-ov^r the epic poem, as the 
moral presents 4tse]ft&tfi^Q{9Kl i$>t only in a quicker, 
but also in a'niof^ 'pl^afting*monner. We are not 
obliged to look for noon at midnight ; but let this be 
said with all due deference to Tasso, whom I can never 
forget without being ungrateful. 

Corbinelli informs me, he thinks M. de Vardes will 
come to Bourbon with his daughter, whom, with him- 
self, I am to take back to Paris: this idea, you will say, 
is comical enough. Should Vardes go by way of Gri- 
gnan, as he tells me he intends to do, pray put it in bis 
bead to come to Vichi ; there are no waters in the uni- 
verse preferable to them, the waters of the Seine only 
excepted. But to make choice of Bourbon merely bo- 
cause it is a little nearer, is very silly indeed. How 

* Tlie story of Semele is well known, as well as the manner in which 
the lost her life. 

f The countess de Grlgnan was then reading Homer's Iliad. 
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happy yoa are in your new gtieato ! aad how good they 
are oS tbeir kiad ! how louch I lovet thena, aiid whvA 
pleasure you will do me ia. telling them ao ! Profit by 
Ibeir society^ ray dear child > they are so many inex- 
haustible sources of benefit. 

Madame de Coulanges has written me a letter fuJi of 
frieadship and news, that is» the adorable sapineiftefts 
of the prince ol Orange, the raairriage of madame de 
Schomberg's aoece, and a humorous description oi the 
blundess that happened at this wed4ii^> to. the great 
distress of the bride. She tells me the jowney to Foii>* 
tainbleau is fixed, and that madame de la Fayette is re- 
covering ; all this is seasoned with so many pretty com^ 
pliments and expressioos of kindnesst, that her letters 
are yery acceptable. Notwithstanding there is no one 
tn peep over my shoulder, I shall say not a word about 
the secrets in a certain country; yoa know where I 
mean ; they are trifles of no value, and which have net 
ftrength enough to bear the journey : here is one, how- 
ever, which cannot fail of proving agreeable to theavcl^ 
bishop. 

The handsome abbe may remember the letteir whieh 
certain bishops wrote to the pope, relative to certain re- 
laxations. He will tell you it was a heinous crime, or 
rather a monster stifled in its birth by the agents, who 
may be said to be in some sort omnipresent. I cannot 
pretend to say what wise or foolish spirit gave his holi- 
ness this information. He has written to his majesty, 
'* that he was the more surprised at the suppression of 
this letter, as it is not usual For kings to prevent this kind 
of intercourse between children and their common fa- 
ther; that he never can believe this idea could occur 
to a prince, whose piety is so well known, and that his 
advisers certainly did not consider the consequences of 
it/' He gave this brief in charge to the three cardinals 
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de Boaillon^ d^Estr^es, and de Bonzi. If th» be trae^ 
it 18 certainly a very carious cirowDstance. Do not yoa 
admire how dexterously every thing is converted into a 
crime in our poor brothers? When they neglected con*- 
Bulting the pope, they were schismatics ; when they laid 
before him thek complaints of probable cpifdons, with 
other things of the same kind, they were guilty of re- 
bellion. May we not suppose, my dear child, that they 
are either hated or beloved of God in an extraordinary 
degree, since they are thus persecuted ? I am certaiH 
this little anecdote will amuse our prelates. 

I am sorry for M. de la Garde's vapours. So you are 
both equally dissatisfied with the air of Paris ! God musi, 
no doubt, have given a new blessing to the air of Gri- 
gnan, for never, since I can remember, was it suspected 
of restoring, invigorating, and renovating, young per- 
sons. God be praised that you ei^oy your health there ! 
Without reasoning or drawing any inference from this, I 
will content myself with saying, and 1 think I may say 
it safely, that this air has been as beneficial to me as to 
you, siuce it has recovered you from the deplorable 
state in which I left you at our last separation. 

Saturday, August SS. 

I have just received your letter of the 1 8th : this is the 
third I have received at this place. I set out to-morrow. 
Madame de Chastelus is come to visit me, instead of 
waiting for me to visit her. I shall spend one day with 
my relations, and be at Vichi on the fourths You had 
reason to be surprised at the death of poor madame du 
Plessis *. I was much more afiecled at it than many 
others were; she loved us both, and you particularly; 
nothing could exceed the harmony that subsbted be- 

• Gu4ii^ud. 



MADAME DE SEVI6NE. 

tween you ; she was carried off on the sixth day, and was 
quite insensible during the whole time : this is truly pi- 
tiable. 

As for our cardinal, I have often thought as you do ; 
but whether his enemies are no longer in a situation to 
give ua cause of apprehension^ or his friends are not apt 
to take alarm, it is certain that nothing has gone amiss. 
You do well in writing to D'Hacqueville respecting this 
business, and even in making it known to the cardinal. 
Is he a child ? Cannot he come to^t. Denis without ask* 
ing leave of his governors ? and if they prove remiss ia 
his affairs, is he therefore to lie still, and suffer himself 
to be strangled ? You are anxious, and with great jus- 
tice and propriety, for the preservation of a man of such 
consequence, and one to whom you owe so much friend^ 
ship. All you say respecting Charleroi is as sterling as 
pure gold ; mothers, sisters, friefds, and mistresses, are 
all infinitely obliged to the prince of Orange : nothing 
can be more diverting than the conduct of these gen- 
tlemen during the whole campaign. The court is at 
Fontainbleau. It is said, madame de Coulanges will 
pass the time this excursion lasts at Livri ; pray have 
you sent her an answer yet ? M. de Guitaut is desirous 
to inform you how much he is pleased with my stay, 
and with what affection we both mentioned you ; but I 
cannot say where he is at present, and will close this 
letter, after embracing you a thousand timj^s with my 
whole heart 
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LETTER DXIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Saulieuy Sunday rfentngy August 399 1677* 
I WROTE to yoa yesterday evening, and I write to you 
again to-day. I have at length quitted Epoisses^ but 
have not yet parted with the master of this beantifoi 
mansion. He has es«orted me to this place ; nothing is 
so easy as to love him ; but you know it sufficiently : 
he has given me as handsome a reception as if I had been 
madame de Grignan herself: I cannot well say any 
thing stronger than this, which is indeed saying all in 
« word. Is it not true, count? pray answer me. 

FROM M. DE GUITAUT. 

In short, we part to-morrow, and I shall have no other 
employment but thinking of you, as soon as I have 
quitted madame de S^vigne ; while we were together, 
we did nothing but talk of you incessantly, so that I am 
sure your ears must have tingled : you- are the proper 
person to say which ear it was, for we mentioned you 
in every way in which it is possible to speak of a friend; 
I could not help accompanying her to the end of her 
first day's journey after leaving this place. I think we 
shall. part with regret. But we shall soon see each other 
again; and if you do not come, we will pay you a visit 
together. In the mean time think of nothing that is 
likely to make you uneasy ; seek after every thing that 
may give you pleasure, and do not be misled by the 
idea that there is -nothing in life calculated to effect 
this: the world is a very pretty thing, and he that 
seeketh findeth. This ii^ an assertion you may not 
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credit : but I know what I know, and speak with more 
truth than you may imagine. 

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 

This is a wise man ; I tell him sometimes, seeing him 
as brisk as a bee, " My poor count, it is too early to go 
to bed yet ; you are still very green, my honest friend. 
There is a strong dash of the old man, I mean of the 
young man, in you." But I must tell you the whole 
affair. The other day he made a very slight dinner, 
for he wanted to do penance, it seems, and in truth he ' 
has much need of it : by mere chance I happened to 
call him M. de Grignan; a name always, you know, at 
the tip of my tongue. He exclaimed, with great eat- • 
nestness, " O, would to God!*' I looked at him, and 
said, " I had much rather go to supper.'' We under- 
stood one another, and laughed heartily ; was I' right? 
pray answer me. 

¥RQ^ M. DE GVITAVT,: 

It is certainly true, madam ; people sometimes carry 
their wishes very far, and, let me tell you, it is no easy 
matter to control them. You know my penance ^t 
least, though you do not know my transgressions. But 
as I find myself equally irresolute vyith respect to either, 
I leave you at full liberty to form of both what conjec- 
ture your please. I conclude, therefore, with assuring 
you that your mamma is at present a little tipsy ; but 
not with the waters of Vichi : I am in doubt whether, 
if the fit continues, she will go there at all ; it would be 
so much money thrown away. 
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FROM MADAMB DE SEVIGNE. 

It 18 he who is tipsy ; but I will not deny that I am a 
little inclined to be so myself. We sit so long at table 
here, that we drink and drink again out of pure com- 
plaisance, and to keep others in countenance, and so 
grow a little cheerful ; this is the whole affair. We 
met M. and madame de Valavoire, with an equipage 
like so many gipsies.. We attacked the 6rst litter, in 
which we found honest Valavoire. " Ah, what ? the old 
man!" We all alighted: he kissed me, and I really 
fancied he was going to devour me ; for you know there 
is something terrible in his mien. His wife spoke to me 
about you, and of your state of health, so candidly that 
I was persuaded what she said was true ;^ you are not 
fat, but your complexion is clear, and you are in good 
spirits: every word she said seemed so extremely natu- 
ral, that I was very much pleased with it. I found the 
roads strange ; I thought of your having suffered the 
same jolts. My coachman is a clever fellow, but he is 
rather too bold : M. de Guiiaut says, he values him for 
two reasons; in the first place, because he is an excel- 
lent driver, and, in the second, because he disregards 
my shrieks. Adieu, my dear; this is enough, I think, 
for persons in their cups. There is a very skilful phy- 
sician here^ who said to me, " Pray, madam, why are 
you going to Vichi ?" Do you answer him, for I never 
know what to say to the question.^ 
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LETTER * DXIV. 

FROM THE COUNT DE «USST TO M. DE CORBlNEtLI. 

Chftseuy September 1, 1677* 
It is not long ago^ sir^ that I answered your letter in 
one of madame de S^vigne's, and here I am again in the 
same sheet of paper with her f, writing to you from this 
place, where we spent a year together so agreeably. 
It was pleasant then, it is still more so now, and our 
friend is satisfied with it. We should have been hap* 
pier had you been of the party, and Lucian, which we 
have been reading, would have appeared still more en* 
tertaining. The widow, whom you so much admire, 
has assisted me in dolBg the honours of my house. I 
forgot to tell you, that we went to meet the marchioness 
five leagues from hence. She made us come into her 
carriage, being unwilling to trust herself to the guidance 
of any but a celebrated coachman she has lately hired> 
who actually overturned us within a quarter of an hour 
of dinner, in the finest part of the road. The good abb^ 
deCoulanges falling upon bis niece, and Toulongeon upon 
his, gave us a little room. But admire the fortitude and 
good humour of our friend.' At the moment we were over- 
turned, she was speaking of the history of Don Quixote. 
Her fall did not stun her, and to show that her head was 
sound, she said tKe subject of Don Quixote must be de- 
ferred to another opportunity, and asked if the abbe 
was hurt. He had sustained no more injury than the 
Test. We were lifted up, and -my cousin was very glad 
to trust herself to the guidance of my daughter's coach- 

f MaHame de S^vign^s letter, which preceded this, is lost, aa weU 
S^ all those she wrote to Corbinettii. 



H LETTEftS Of 

man, whom she had before so much despised. You will 
believe our adventure did not fall to the ground as we 
had done. We jested about it a long time, and then be- 
gan to find fault with you. 

LETTER DXV. 

MADAMK DE siviGNE TO THE COUNI^BSS DB GSieNAIf. 

l>a Palisse, Friday evening, Sept. a, 167 7« 
You see, my beloved qhild, I am at Vicbi, that is to sayj I 
shall dine there to-morrow, th^ fourth of this month, as 
I informed you I should. I wrote you a nonsensical 
letter from Saulieu, jointly with M. Guitaut; I wrote 
you four from Epoisses, at which place I received all 
yours, which were sent to me from Paris. I was seize J 
and detained in Burgundy in such a way that if I had 
not chanced to think of you, and that you required me 
to drink Ihe waters, I really think I should entirely have 
forgotten mysel f there. I went to visit Busay in a house, 
DotBussy house, that has the finest air in the world, and 
the situation of which is delightful. La Coligny * was 
there ; you know she is very pleasing : I have a thousand 
things to say to you, but I reserve those trifles for an- 
other occasion. I was obliged to dine with M. d'Autuo, 
poor soul! and afterwards with M. de Toulongeon; and 
the day I ought to have set out, I was obliged to stay 
to talk over our affairs with the president Berbisi, who 
came there to see roe. la short, I am now on your road 
to Lyons, and only twenty leagues from thence* Onr . 
Tuesday, if it were the will of God, \ might be at Gri- 
gnan: but alas! I must banish that thought, my dear 
child y it would become a frightful dragon, if I were 

• Daughter of the. count de Bussy, and the same who manied M. dc 
la Riviere in Jdne 1681. 
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n^ t© take prodigious care to Jceep it under. Let us 
talt of d'Aulun*s journey hither, which was through a 
most diabolical road. I took a final leave of every plaice 
I passed. I am here at the good Saint Geran-s, who has 
received me with as much kindness as if I had been her 
own daughter. You passed this way, my child, on 
which account I held erery thing dear to me within 
twenty leagues round. When I do not hear from you, 
1 am really to be pitied ; it mdkes me so low-spirited 
that I really think it injures me. It is now seven days 
since I left £poisses, this is a long time ; the hope of 
hearing from you soon, is my only consolation. Pray 
tell M. de Crfignan that I conjure him to write to M. de 
Seignelai, or to M. de Bonrepos, to obtain leave of tib- 
sence for M. de Sevigne this winter, that he may come 
hither to solicit a ship. There are a number of vacant 
places ; the poor lad has wTitten to me four times, he 
does not know what to do ; he is at Messina, and I 
really pity him ; it is his only hope of subsistence, his 
daily bread depends upon it : I beg you to join with me 
in providing for him, you know his name ; if this will 
not move you to compassion, remember he is my god- 
son, I am in haste to send away this letter, as the post- 
boy will pass in a few minutes. Adieu, therefore, my 
dear lovely child! T have not heard from you for a 
week; but, ignorant as I am, I still know that I love you 
with the most tender affection. 

LETTER DXVI. 

TO THE SAME. 

N Vichi, Sftturday evening, September 4, 1677* 
I RECEIVED two of your letters, my beloved child, on 
my arrival j I was in great need of them ; my heart 
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was sad^ I am now well : I shall give tbem a second po-^ 
rusal, for they are my only consolation. I promise y ou- 
I will only write you a few lines after to*day. But» 
pray, follow the same rule in writing to me. Yoar 
letters run into extremes ;■ and to be so thin as you are 
at your age, is a bad thing ; I hate Adam's rib to be 
so visible in your person. Do. not be angry with me^ 
my dear child, I must chat a little with you ; I am this 
moment arrired, and nothing shall make me hold my 
peace. M. de Champlatreux is already come to see me ; 
the good abbe is. very mucb pleased with his conversa- 
tl6n^ and will often invite him to dinner. Can yoa 
guess who has sent to inquire after me already? The 
marquis de Termes, who arrived yesterday, very ill of 
the gout and colic : they say his beard is as long as a. 
capuchin's : it was extremely civil of him. The cheva- 
lier de Flamarens, and M. and madame d'Aibon, and 
M. de Jussac are with him : a great deal of company is 
expected besides. But I had almost forgotten the best 
of all^ Vincent, who is already on the point of leaving 
this place, and will take great care of me. I am in 
"very good health, and I know not what I can do better ^ 
than keep myself so. 1 wrote to y.oa yesterday from La 
Palisse, where I saw a beautiful little boy ; he is seven 
years old, and I am sure yours must be just such ano- 
ther; his father, who is M; de Saint Geran's gentleman, 
has taught him the exercise of the half -pike and musket; 
it is the greatest amusement possible to see him per- 
form : you would certainly love him. This exercise 
serves to supple his limbs ; he is besides cool, expert, 
and resolute. His father spends all his time with the 
army, and is now at Palisse, on account of his ill state 
of health, where he amuses himself with making his son 
a complete little soldier : I should prefer this to a danc,« 
liig-^miaster.-^hould fortune throw such a person ia 
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yoor way, indulge yourself in the same amasementv 
and I will answer for the consequence. The archbishop 
has written to the good abbe in the kindest and most 
obliging terms imaginable, ta induce him to undertake 
the journey to Grignan; but I do not see that this 
shakes bis resolution, though I think it makes some little 
impression on him. I have a great deal to say on the 
subject of your two letters just received. But, though 
I hare not yet been initiated at the fountain, I will set 
yott an example. A certain courtier said the other day 
to madame de Ludre, '< Upon my soul, madam, you are 
handsomer than ever !" " I am glad of it," said she, 
<' as I am one degree less ridiculous." I thought the 
repartee pleasant enough. Madame de Coulanges takes 
inconceivable care of me : I look around me ; am I 
the only fortunate person? She pays me the atten- 
tion she herself receives, from^ so many others. La 
Bagnol writes me a thousand affected things. Adieu, 
ny dear child ! take care, I beseech you,, how you re-^ 
turn in the depth of winter,, and avoid coming the round-- 
about way of Rheims. Believe me, no constitution cai» 
•ndure such terrible fatigue ; such journeys as these 
wear out the body, as they do our carriages. 

LETTER DXVir. 

TO THE SAME. 

" Vichi, Monday, September 6, 1 677. 

Bb not uneasy,, my child ; I wsite to you at six in the 
evening, at a distance from the water, and free from any 
sort of vapour. I do it, that I may indulge myself in 
the pleasure of chatting with you a little while> as I have 
given up every other correspondence. Do you not 
thuik we are both at too great a distance, and too near 
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each other? This distance is a real evil to both. I paas 
the day with M. de Termes^ and Fiamarens; I am 
their only comfort ; I know not what ails them, but they 
are certainly bath very far from well. They brought 
one of the musicians belonging to the opera with thesa ; 
. he plays better than Baptiste, and amuses us highly. 
There is besides a little impertinent hiunp-backed fel- 
low> who is always singing, and who imagines himself 
an admirable performer; he is a perpetual source of 
laughter te us. M. de Champlatreux is our grand 
Druid, and keeps the best house in the universe. Good 
heavens ! why could I not have been under your oaar* 
nagement at this place ? M. and madame d'Albon, a 
sister of mademoinelle de rEstrange, the fair c^adame 
de Sourdis, with a thousand, others of all ranks and d/e<- 
nominations are here : never was there seen such a muU 
titude of company, or such a series of fine weather ; the 
month of September has neither the extremes of winter 
nor of summer, and this is the finest September you ever 
saw. Madame said the other day to madame de Ludfe^ 
whilst she was playing with a pair of compasses^ " I 
must certainly pluck out those two eyes of yours* that 
do so much mischief." *' Out with them! for they 
h^ve not done half the mischief I wished/' It would 
be pleasant enough if I were to send you all the witti- 
cisms that have been said by that beauty. How are 
you, my beloved ? and what is become of the pain you 
complained of in your leg ? Is it possible this coulc] 
really have been of any service to you ? It must then have 
been some humour that might have fallen upon your 
lungs, and not a mere over-heating of blood. And pray 

* Cesar Auguste d$ Pardilllan, marquis de Tenses, long attached to 
Gaslon d'Orleam, and engaged in the. Intrigues of the Fronde, had 
quitted the court. He was handsome, well-made, a man of wit, Teiy 
lively, very mischievous, and of a very bad character. 
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is the poor little girl recovered ? If yoa love me, my 
dear, if you really love me, endeavour to grow fat. 
Ah, how thin you must be, since even M. de Grignaa 
complains of it ! 

TuAdaj eveniDg. 

I have received your letter of the first of September. 
What would you have, my child? What exchange or 
barter do you wish me to make ? Ah ! keep what you 
have, and think what you are, when you are not de- 
voured by all the dragons in the world. You had some 
very black and cruel ones at Paris; but when you 
please, what a fund of pleasure and delight do not we 
find in your good humour;! I often sigh when I men- 
tion your name, and when I think of you. I do not 
answer your letter, merel}' because I would not vex yeu : 
for you deprive me of the joy of my life, in depriving 
xue of the pleasure of conversing with you ; but you 
must not be contradicted : you pass very .lightly over 
many^things ; and I, on the other hand, make no answer 
to them at all. I only beg you to inform J^'Hacque- 
▼ille of your plan for the winter, that we may know 
whether we are to take the hotel de Carnavalet, or not. 
I likewise entreat you to take care of your health : mine 
is admirably good ; the waters agree with me perfectly. 
Vincent is one of my governors, as well as Champla^ 
treux : every thing is settled with the strictest ^der and 
regularity : we all dine at noon, sap at seven, go to bed 
at ten, and rise to drink the waters at six. 

I wish you could see to what an e^^cess the presence 
of de Termes and Champlatreux has carried the bead- 
dress, and other ornaments, of two or three belles of 
this country. In short, from six in the morning, every 
creature is abroad, with fashionable head-dresses, pow- 
dered, curled, see-saw caps, paint, patches, little pendent 
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coifs, fens, long strait stays ; in short, it is truly ridr- 
culous. Yet, for all that, the waters mast be drunk ; 
and they return again irom the mouth, and by perspi- 
rationj very plentifully. 

LETTER DXVIIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Vichi, Monday, Sept. 10, 1677- 
What, my dearest and beloved child ! you have been 
ill, have been bled twice, have had reason to fear a re- 
turn of your quinsy, and. have been spitting blood! 
They say it proceeded only from the throat ; but pray 
is this the blood that was in so good a state? Had 
this serosity, which has fallen into your legs, fallen 
upon your lungs, what a situation we should have been 
in ! All this I was wholly ignorant of„ living in perfeet 
security, apd relying upon your word : your letters 
were neither shorter iior less natural ; I had not the small- 
est suspicion of any thing, though you were in this con- 
dition when I arrived at Epoisses. If we were to make 
it a scruple of conscience never to laugh but with rea- 
son, the surest way would certainly be, never to laugh 
at all, but to be perpetually sad : but we open pur hearts 
to joy, and to a certain confidence which makes us hope 
those we love are well, when they tell us they are so ^ and 
we are loath to load the pangs of absence with additional 
inquietudes. It was not Vardes that told me of your ill- 
ness, but a gentleman from Provence, who told it to a 
sister of mademoiselle de TEstrange, adding, you were 
perfectly recovered. Vardes arrived the same day, and 
assured me it was true, but that you were still very thin. 
If you do not follow the advice of Gkiisoni, with regard 
to cooling your blood, you will grow so thin and deli- 
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tJatc, that your life will scarcely be worth enjoying. 
Vardes has wholly removed my uneasiness, by telling 
me, in the most convincing manner possible, that your 
complexion is perfectly clear and fair, and without the 
smallest appearance of changing. He thinks he is 
somewhat of a favourite with you; he is perfectly 
transported at the thoughts of it, and I beseech you to 
respect his misfortune. He has met with a most divine 
receptioa here, and was strongly tempted to remain, 
being persuaded that the waters and company at this 
place are better for him than those of Bourbon : but M, 
de Champlatreux/ by a most absurd policy, has obliged 
him to continue whether he would or not. We think it 
is from jealousy ; for never was there such a gardener ; 
his court is full of thorns and briars, and we have 
laughed heartily at it : poor Cbesieres has told me so a 
hundred times ; as I cannot yet comprehend that he is 
dead, I am often on the point of writing to tell him he 
is in the right. 

. Vardes and de Termes were very much pleased with 
each other: their minds harmonised : they threw dou- 
blets : the secret they discovered of pleasing each other, 
rendefed them both more agreeable. I should hav« 
been very glad if Vardes had staid here ; Corbinelli 
would certainly have come too. You may guess what 
a consolation it would be to me to have you here ; I 
think I see your sentiments on this subject ; but is it 
not evident that Providence has not decreed it, from dis- 
concerting so many projects formed for that purpose ? 
Providence must therefore intend you should <:onte this 
winter; I have no inclination to spread such a report, 
but you should inform D'Hacqueville,'that he may take 
the hotel de Carnavalet. I think it would be equally 
convenient to both, as well as a great deal of trouble 
saved in not looking farther. Persons who reside toge- 
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thet, bftte certaia hours, moniiag and eTening, tfatat 
»re lost in the harry and bustle of Tisits. In short, I 
take it for granted, you agree with me oa this subject^ 
«nd that, as this house in a manner ofiers itself to oar 
acceptance, we cannot do better than t«ke it for tbe 
winter. Adrea, n.y dear child! We have excellent 
«octety here. The weather is delightfol, the coontrj 
beaBtifai, and we have the highest entertainineHt and 
best cheer in the world. Here are two or three com* 
ceited Jesuits ; what pleasure it would give me to see 
them demolished by CorbioelU! Maimbourg* is an 
impertinent fellow ; all his works smell of the thop : 
what an idea, to punish a Turk beca<ise he refuaed to 
•al«(e the image of the Virgin ! 

LETTER DXIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Vic^i, Thnffldty, four In die ifterneon, 
September l«, 1677. 
Ask the chevalier de Grignan if I have not taken great 
care of htm, if I did not procure him a good phj^ncian, 
and if I am not an excellent one myself. 1 should never 
have thought of seeing such wofal comitenances as ( 
see at Vichi : as we are numerous, whatever is best is 
sure to get together, so that there is always good com- 
pany. I treat the chevalier's health very seriously ; I 
see how his medicines operate, and leave hknin a good 
way before I q^it him. I begin the pump to-day, and 
fancy it will not prove so severe as last year, as I have 

• A celehiated Jesuit, author of several historica, i^iiich were «t fint 
in great vogue, but were afterwards as much decried. He quitted the 
Jesuits* college by an order of the pope in 168-2, for writing against 
tlie «jurt of Rome, in favour of the clei^ of France. 
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Jttsnac, Termes^ Fiamarecw, before and after me, each 
bis half- hour. We are, you see^ a set of wretched com- 
panionsi but not very miserable. I shall let you know 
what news we have; they have already beg«n, aud 
Unnrk it the prettiest amuseflient possible. Good hea- 
vens, my child, in what a dangeroos and painful situ- 
iKfeioR you have been ! It was precisely on the 15th of 
Angmt, on a Sunday ; you were not able to write to 
H*e, and the hurry and confusion of nay departure pre- 
Tenled the uneasiness this would have occasioned me at 
any other time. The inflammation in your throat gives 
Bte great alarm, and so does the fever. Alas, my dear 
dnkl, when the blood boils in this way, it is soon over. 
Yon had a fever, and were bled twice in one day, and 
besides you had one thigh and both legs swelled ; what 
a malignity of humours must have occasioned this ! and 
what would have become of us, had this humour fallen 
upon your lungs ? Thank God you have got the better 
of this ! that is certain, and I am no longer uneasy about 
it : but yet 1 wonder bow you could contrive to deceive 
me, by writing such long letters. Is there no one in 
the world, then, who has sufficient authority over you 
to bring you to observe some kind of regimen, or care 
of your health ? Will you never think of tempering the 
heat of your blood ? I see no one who neglects the ne- 
cessary care of life and health; all around me are proofs 
of it. You are the only person, I can discover, who 
seems desirous to finish the part you have to play in life 
with all possible expedition : yet if you loved me, you 
would have more compassion on me. When I reflect 
Ibat every thing I do is wholly to please you, and that 
I am now going to attack, with the utmost courage and 
resolution, a perfect state of health, solely to quiet your 
fears on my account, without being able to prevail on 
you to follow the advice of Grisoni, I am lost in amaze. 
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I never, in my life, saw a young and beautiiul WDfmaii 
take pleasure in destroying herself. Every -body expe» 
riences that there are remedies for all kinds of disorders^ 
and you affect to have faith m none. Medicines, not> 
withstanding, are extremely necessary, and I found my- 
self much better for them at the Rocks. In short, 1 
think you are very properly called a prodigy. I wished 
to tell you this to relieve my mind ; but I ^all say no 
more about it, for I do not intend to repeat old gricv* 
ances, God forbid ! but I could net forbear remarking 
how much my complaisance surpasses yours. 

I fancy D'Hacqueville has taken the hotel de Carna- 
valet for us : we shall be very well accommodated there, 
and we ought to be satisfied, as nothing looks better, or 
can be more economical, than living together in the 
same house. I hope this journey, which is with the ad« 
vice of the whole femily, ynW prove as fortunate as the 
ether proved melancholy and disagreeable by your ill 
state of health. Valavoire said not a word to me about 
your having been ill ; you must have taught him his 
iesson well ; and I, in the mean time, was writing you 
a parcel of nonsense from Saulieu. But, my child, let 
us say no more on the subject ; you are possibly by this 
time become more complying and docile, after having 
seen the impetuosity of that blood of yours ; and I, on 
my side, am drinking the most salutary waters, in the 
finest weather, the most delightful country, and in the 
most agreeable company that can possibly be imagined 
or desired. Ah, how beneficial these waters would be 
to M. de Grignan ! The worthy takes them to remove 
the ill effects of so many good dinners, and to provide 
against illness for ten years to come. Adieu, my angeU 
pray write to madame de Coulauges. 
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LETTER DXX, 



TO THE SAME. 



Viclu, Snaday, Septenbtr 19> 1677. 
I FANCY, my dkar child, that my last was a strange sort 
of letter. I was oncomfortable, I wrote wrth pain, from 
the eflpects of the pump : this was enough to alarm yoti. 
si assure you I am perfectly well to-day ; I bathed my- 
self a little in the Seneca style; I sweated very plenti« 
fully, and shall perhaps use the pump once or twice more 
before I go, in order to put an end to all disputes. Two 
days' repose will give me strength sufficient. I fancied 
the other, day, in the heat of the engagement, that I 
closed my hands ; I can now cut bread, and, in short, 
am quite well ; time will accomplish that part of the 
cure which Vichi has left undone, and I am in uo sort 
of uneasiness about the matter. I quit the chevalier 
and Vichi on Friday ; 1 leave him in a fair way to do 
well, and consign the care of his health to excellent 
hands. We intend to rest at Langlar, w*jere the cheva- 
lier is to come to see us. One day can do him no great 
harm. I rather think Termes and Flamarens will ac- 
company him. ; this will be a very pretty pause. Jussac 
wishes to write to you, to inform you how much he re* 
spects you, and how much M. de Vendome is disposed 
to love and esteeq^ you, and to believe M.^ de Grignan 
in every thing he says; at least, if he be not very much 
changed since, which Jussac cannot believe. 

Marseilles is at Paris ; we have talked a great deal 
about past affairs ; I think I painted them to the life. 
I wish, my beloved child, you would be sincere with me 
with regard to you>* health. I see you do all you can 

VOL. V. c 
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to make me easy ; but when I recollect how dexterously 
you deceive me when you please, I do not place all my 
confidence on your words. I am of opinion that in 
illness a regimen should be observed, and I flatter my- 
self you will grant so much to our friendship, as to fol- 
low some of the rules prescribed by Grisoni. 

D'Hacquerille higgles se much about the afismr of the 
hotel de Camavalet, that I tremble lest he should let it 
slip. Good heavens 1 what need of all this niggardli*- 
aess for the trifling consideration of six months F Can 
we better ourselves ? Write to him, as I shall do, to beg 
be vmould have the goodness not to make use of his pro- 
found judgement on this occasi<m. The chevalier sid I 
often talk of you ; we are more apprehensive than you 
can be of the vivacity of your disposition, which wastes 
atid exhausts you like Pascal. Bid you but know, my 
child, what an impression this makes on the minds of 
those who love you, you would certainly pity us. The 
loorthy takes the waters in order to empty his budget, 
which is full; which is equivalent to saying, in order to 
fill it, and keep it so ;. we take great care of each other. 
These waters are so very salutary, that M. de Grignan 
might be at once washed, bleached, and cured of all his 
disorders by them ; it would be no bad management in 
him too, , to think of emptying his budget. All our to- 
pers are satisfied as to their health, and more so with the 
fine weather and the beauty of the country. Adie^, 
my dearest and most amiable child! I am sure you 
flow wish me to resign my pen. Do you not find it a 
great amusement to see the marquis profit by the lessons 
of M. de la Garde ? This puts me in mind of ray pretty 
little boy of La Palisse *. The chevalier will tell you, 

• In Letter of the 4ili September, fage 16. 



we are sometimes so much engaged with company, that* 
for want of time* we put off taking our medicines till 
we get to Paris* 

LETTER DXXI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Vidii, Taeidij^ September ei, 1677* 
I Km eKtr^nely mortified at having received no letter 
&9m yeu to-day. My heart is quite oppressed, and I 
e^dtinvally represent you to myself as ill : I can place 
no confidence in your health, aifid mine suffers in conse- 
quence. I hope I shall be relieved from this anxiety 
by to-morrow. Corbinelli is detained at Paris by a ter-^ 
tian.agae> and an alarming delirium. I fsMicy d'Hacqoe- 
Tille will hire the hotel de Camavalet for us, unless 
madame de FIslebonne should change her mind, and 
not go to Saint Remi : I should discover our usaal til 
kick in thi& I am wonderfully well, except that I can* 
not bear the pump : the reason is, I had no need of it 
Utis year, and that it made too great an impression on 
me. I ahall finish taking the waters to-morrow; shall 
take nedidoe on Thursday, and on Friday shall set oat 
for Langlar. I leave the chevalier in a fair way of do- 
ing well ; he will find himself much better for the wa- 
ters, and, I believe, will have no farther occasion for 
them in a week or ten days. Adieu, my dear child ! 'I 
embrace. \he Grignans, great and small. Take care that 
the musket and half-pike of the little marquis be pre- 
^rtioned to his height. 
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LETTER DXXII. 

TO THE SAME. 
Vichi, Wednesday evening, Sept. 22, i677. 

1 HAVE just received a letter of the 1 5th. 1 fancy it has 
taken a trip to Paris. The chevalier has received one 
from the handsome abbe of the same date, which shows 
rne you were vveli> at least. on that day. It is true, that 
if Vardes had mentioned your illness to me, in terms 
ever so little stronger than those he used, no considera* 
tion would have kept me from you ; but he managed so 
ivellj that I have no food for uneasiness but what is past 
by. I conjure you, my t)eloved child, to send me word 
of the return of your health and beauty. I cannot diiif- 
pense with this intelligence, nor can I endure the 
thoughts of your being less handsome at your age. Do 
not fancy, therefore, that you can reconcile me to your 
extreme thinness, which is too plain a proof of your i) I 
state of health : mine is as perfect as it can be, I put an 
end to-morrow to all my business, and take my last me- 
<licine: I have drunk the waters sixteen days, have 
twice used the pump and the hot bath ; but the pump 
was too much for me, and 1 am sorry for it, but it 
made me too hot and giddy ; in short, I had no occa* 
sion for it, and drinking the waters was sufficient. I 
set out on Friday for Langlar ; my mess^mates, Terjneb, 
Flamarens, and Jussac, will follow me thither; the che- 
valier will come to see me on Saturday,^ and will return 
on Monday to begin the pump. Jle wiH be only ^ 
week without me : he will receive in my absence a 
thousand presents from my friends, and is very well sa- 
tisfied with nie. My hands are better: the inconveni- 
ence is so very slight, that I shall use no remedy but 
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time. I am perfectly in despair, my child, at the- 
fnghtful ideas you entertain. Heavens \ is it possible, 
that in my present state of health, I can do you any in- 
jury ? It is certainly very much against my inclination 
if I do. I know not whether it is your intention to 
write me such admirable passages as you are accus- 
tomed to do. You could hot possibly fail to succeed in 
such attempt, and I can assure you they would not be 
suffered to be forgotten : you are not sensible of the 
brilliancy of what you say, and so much the better. 
You have some little inclination to divert yourself at the 
expense of your humble servant, as well as at her stays 
and head-dress : but you would certainly have fallen in 
love with me, had you seen the fine figure I cut at the 
well. I have a notion the hotel de Carnavalet will suit 
us better than the other house we heard of, which is so 
small that not one of your people could possibly have, 
been accommodated there. We shall see what the great 
D*Hacqueville will do ; I tremble lest madame de Tlsle- 
bonne should take it into her head to stay. I am stilt 
very uneasy about Corbinelli ; he has been very severely 
handled by his ague, his delirium, and every thing that 
is frightful : he takes the potable gold ; we shall see 
what effect it produces*. 1 desire you would still talk to 

* The time was at hand when the most pompous nanies given to the 
iQOst coiuplicated mixture, served to veil the ignoranre of the chemists, 
physicians, and apotliecaries, and to increase their bills. Potable gold 
was one of those whimsical remedies, oF which muriatic acid was the 
basis. The solution of gold, which was added to it, was only used to 
swell the expense Powdered pearls were also sometimes used to make 
their drugs still dearer. The severe Gaj^Fltin had no mere}' upon these 
quacks : he calls them Arabim twks, and laughs at their farrago. He,' ' 
And some of his medical friends, prided theniselves upon having de- 
stroyed this colossal extorli&n. Their triumph was premature. The 
cheap medicines they pretended to have restored, wer« not at chat tame 
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me of yoiii;s«ir and yeur heaUh : do yon oa^aft tielkod 
to repair the los8 of your two bletdioga f Gmd heaTens^ 
what a disofder^ a&d what apprebenMsa nosfcit gWe 
to those who love you ! Here coma the t^Talier and 
the rest of my old cempaaieng, with one who certainly 
plays a better iddle than Baptiste. We aboald be de- 
lighted to send you and M. «!e Grfgaan a chacone aad 
an echo wilh which he eharins qs> and with which yoo 
would likewise be eharmed* You shall hear hint this 
winter. 

LETTER DXXm. 

TO iHfi SAMS. 

Laitghri it tht AbU BtPftai^H 

Frkiay»Sept. 94| 1677* 
1 HAVE received atVicbiy roy dearest chil^ the letter 
of the Uth, about which I was so uneasy* I should 
have been sorry not to have known the history of the 
good curate du Saint Esprit j he is now at Semur, 9nd 
M, de Trich4teau, with whose gigantic figure you are 
90 much ofiended, told us that an angel from heaven 
had come to him at Semur; that he was a saint of pa- 
radise ; that his name as well as the cause of his jour- 
ney were equally unknown ; that he made no oomplaine, 
but was rather given te taciturnity ; and that his merit 
in this instance had so aflbeted him« that he had taken 
' him home to his house, and entertained him with real 
pleasure in having such a person for his guest Guitaut 
and X listened to all this; and as I am generally pretty 
active m regard to our poor friends, I besought him to 

n^ircd lij propto oitaak i wad U appeaM, ttM Catbififlli WM treatMl 
IkhtaBabtoui, «kMh«t he vwki ok tot. 
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coBtiane bis geiiciiiosityj and asiured him this person 
was c^rtaioiy a fnevd of troth. This is really droll 
enough, for I thought of nothing less than the good cu« 
jrate. I have been just wishing Guitaut to inform him 
of the nuent of this person, and to beseech him to esta- 
blish the faTQurable sehttments of Trichdteau on this 
subjeel. The poor curate, then, 13 somewhat comiorted 
in his exile. If I can render him any little services at 
Paris, I assure yon I \9\\\ not fail. Your spiritual father 
kas interested yon in this affair by so much useful and 
uBportant adrice, that I should be unnatural were I to 
neglect assisting you on this occasion. Your account 
is admirable, and could not fail to have it^ effect : alas, 
my child ! you know how much I am disposed to suc- 
cour the afflicted, and how much I am offended at cer- 
tain instances of injustice. 

The conclusion of your letter has charmed me : come 
mw«y then, my dearest child, and come without any 
weight upon your heart, since the good archbishop has 
]p$ronQanced, ex cathedra, that your journey is necessary 
to the interests of your family. 

I wail for news from d'Hacquevtfle, in regard to this 
hotel de Carnaralet ; but he raises so many difficulties 
in the bosiness, that if we hare it at all, it must be 
through madame Coulange?, who smooths the way be- 
fore him. Yon ask leave to bring your son with yon« 
and it is what 1 approve above all things ; he will be 
taken good care of amongst us all : but do you know 
who is quite delighted with the idea ? Why, the worthy ; 
he swore he should not die in peace if he did not see the 
little man once more. I set out to-day from Vichi, for 
I must now begin to talk a little of ourselves. The 
good abbe was quite enraptured at the sight of this ter- 
racej and M. de Termes seemed to me a very propei^ 
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person to accompany us on account of his great and na- 
tural admiration of this beautiful view, which is cer- 
tainly one of the most sublime sights in creation, i 
wish for you every where, but particularly when I meeft 
with any thing that pleases me. The cheralier de Gri-' 
pnan will come down to-morrow, and returns to com-" 
plete his medicines : if he has the good luck to have the 
handsome abbe in my stead, he will not be much to be 
pitied. The waters have effected wonders with me; as 
£i>r the pump, I could not possibly bear it : I was afraid 
of a ftver, and these remedies you know are not to be 
ivitltfd with. 



' LElTEIi DXXIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Salnt-P|errc-la»Montier, Wednefdty nooa, 
Sept. 39, 1677* 
TnE post is just going to set out, my dearest child ; for 
which reason 1 shall only say a word or two. I wrote, 
to you from Langlar, in the chevalier's letter : I had 
received yours by La Garde. I left the chevalier in 
the hands of my physician : he is going to use the, 
pump, after which he intends to pay you a visit. We. 
set out on Monday; I slept at M. and mad^me d'Aibon's;. 
on Tuesday I went to Moulins, where I met my mess-* 
mates, and Vardes, who had come from Bourbon again, 
to take his leave of me >nce more. He afterwards set 
out for Grignan and Languedoc. I shewed them to all 
the little ones of Valen9ai *, who are very lively : from . 
thence we went to madame Fouquet's, who is not so 

• Tbc8« ladies resided with the nuni of Saint Mary d/n MQulIns. t 
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gay, but ia respectable on accouAt of her virtues and her 
misfortunes ; I supped and slept there. These gentlemen 
have been exchanging their equipages, so that Vardes 
takes Termes's grey horses to Grignan, and Termes 
takes Vardes's black horses to Fontainbleau. I know 
not whether M. de Champlatreux might not think the 
exiled horses ought to have the same permission ; be it 
as it may, the poor animals have taken very different 
routes, which they would never have done had they not 
changed masters ; but so the world goes. We are now ' 
got with our gentlemen as far as Briare ; where we 
leave them, in order to take the road of Autri. I told 
Vardes that I begged him to tell you I had rather you 
were at Paris than at Grignan. I shall do every thing 
in my power to give you an agreeable reception. You 
know better than I do whether we have a house or not.' 
I have never heard from d*HacqueviIle, so that i am 
still in the dark. All our company present their re- 
spects to you, and especially the worthy. I enclose a 
note for Vardes, in answer to *liis, complaining of not 
seeing him this morning. I wish you perfect health ; 
the state of your blood occasions me perpetual alarms. 
As for myself, I am as well as can be ; I drank the 
waters in the finest season imaginable, and declined 
Qsing the pump; at least, the use I made of it, is 
scarcely worth mentioning. The honest de Lorme is 
perfectly satisfied. I embrace you a thousand times, 
my lovely and beloved child. I bng to hear from: 
yotK 
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UBTTER DXXV. 

TO TflE SAMEk 

Gien,. Friday, October !& 1<77« 

Wt took a trip to-dty %ftcr diiwMr« which you would 
hate bemi much pleased to have taken with us.. la ih^ 
aftemopo wo we^e to have taken leave of our good cxhb- 
panfny, and set out each on a different road, some towaide 
"Pmh and others towards Aulri. TUs good company 
not behig soffiojestly prepared for this dsHinal separa- 
two, had not.the power to support it» and wouid abso* 
Itttely accompany us to Autri. We laid before them all 
Xh^ ioconveniences attending such a step, but.bfHng 
i^verpowered, were obliged to yield. We all passed the 
Loice at Cballllon : the weather was fine, and we wer# 
delighted, to see the ferry-boat return to take in thm 
carriages. Whilst we were on board, the conversatiQa 
turned on the road to Autri ; they told us it was t«a 
long leagues, consisting of rocka> woods, and precipices* 
We, who had been accustomed to such fine roads evet 
since we le& Moulins, were somewhat alarmed at thia 
account; and the good company and ourselves repassed 
the river ready to die with laughing at this little aU^^a-. 
tion; all our peojple shared in the jest, and in this gay 
humour we took the road to Gien, where we all are at 
present. After consulting our pillows, which will in aU 
likelihood advise us to make a bold stroke at a separa- 
tion, we shall go, our good company their way, and 
we ours. 

Yesterday evening, at Cone, we visited a real hell, 
in which are the forges of Vulcan. Here we found 
eight or ten Cyclops forging, not armour for Eneas, 



boil anchors fcr ibtpt. Yo» never saw the blows of bam- 
men redound so exactly, or with so beaatiial a cadence. 
We were in the midst of four famaces ; these demons 
sometimes surrounded os on all sides, melting in sweat, 
with pale faces, glaring eyes, raustachios like bears, 
long, black, and bushy hair; Ifhis was a sight to terrify 
persons less polite than ourselves. For my own part, I 
saw no possibility of refusing to comply with the will 
aiid pleasure of these gentry in their infernal regions. 
At length we got out by the help of a shower of silver;, 
with which we took care to refresh them, to facilitate 
our escape. 

We saw, the evening before, at Nevers, the boldest 
race yon ever beheld : four ladies in a coach, happen- 
ing to see us pass in ours, were seized with so strong a 
desire to behold us once more, that they must needs get 
before us, whilst we were travelling on a road which- 
was never intended for more than one carriage. My 
child, their coachman passed us so rashly, and so close- 
ly, as almost to brush oar whiskers ; they were within 
two fingers' breadth of tumbling into the river: we all 
cried out, " Lord have mercy !" they burst into a laugh, 
and kept galloping on before and above us in so friglit- 
fiil a manner, that we have scarce recovered from our 
panic to this hour. These, my child, are our most re- 
markable adventures ; for, to tell yeu that the country 
if wholly occupied in the vintage, would be no very 
Mrprising news in the month of September. Had you 
been in Noah's case, as you said the other day, we 
flAiould have been in no such a dilemma. I must say a 
word of my health : it is as good as you could wish; 
the waters have performed wonders, and I find you have 
made a bugbear of the pump. Had I foreseen this, I 
^ should have been more on my guard how I mentioned it 
ta you : it gave me nothing like a head-ache, only I 
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thought r felt my throat a little heated ; and as I did 
not sweat much the 6rst time, I held it cerUin that I. 
had no need of that degree of perspiration I underwent 
last year, so I contented myself with large draughts, by 
which I find myself perfectly recovered ; there is no- 
thing to compare with these waters. 



LETTER DXXVI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Autii, Monday, October 4, 1677. 
I WROTE to you from Gien, and told you a thousand fol- 
lies. Night aiforded us the counsel we stood in need of, 
and which I foresaw, which was to part ; this we did 
with regret, . for gootl company is always very agree- 
able. We arrived at this place by a tolerable road, and. 
were charmed to have avoided that cross road which is 
absolutely good for nothing, without any other incon- 
vijnience than that of passing and repassing the river. 
We found the little countess de Sanzei*, with her pirctty 
face, sadly grieved at her deafness. She is for ever in 
tears j and it must be owned that this is no small mis- 
fortune at an age in which we wish to possess all the 
sexxses. 

r winder how I could have written this, with the sur- 
pris^e ai\^ grief at the sudden death of the poor abbe 
Bayard upon my heart : I must surely have been dream^ 
ing as I wrote it ; it was the first thing I discovered in 
ajelt^ij^^m d*Hacqueville, which was waiting for roc 
hiBre! ,/He must have written to you about it, as well as 
t^ me ; but I ipust speak of it for myself. I wrote to 
\on from Langlar, on a certain Sunday, in the cheva- 

• SisUr of M. d« Co\ilangei. 
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Uer'a letter. It was nothing but joy and dancing at the 
abbe's. Fiddles^ fifes, and drums^ made a sort of coun- 
try-wake upon the beautiful terrace. His excellent 
state xof health was the general topic ; I had been draw- 
ing a picture of him to one of our party who had never. 
seen him^ and I said a great many things in praise of 
his heart and mind, because there was much to say of 
both. Do you know what happened, my child, while , 
I was thus employed ? He was expiring j and on the 
uext day when, before I left his house, I wrote him an 
account of this gaiety, which I am sure would have 
charmed him, he was no longer in being, and I was 
writing to a corpse. I assure you I gave a shriek on 
hearing this sad dispensation of Providence, and it will 
be a long time before the impression it made on my 
mind will be effaced. I really longed to see him, to 
tell him how happy we were at Langlar, and our regret 
on account of his not being with us, as the only thing 
we wanted to complete our pleasure : and the very first 
line I read was his death ; and then the kind of death ! 
He was in perfect health, bad spent the evening at ma- 
dame de Coulanges's with M. de la Rochefoucault, had 
been speaking of me, and how glad he was to think I 
was at his house. On the Sunday he took some broth, 
which he threw up; after dinner he was thirsty, and 
called for something to drink ; they left him for a mo- 
ment to get it, and on returning, found him dead in his 
chair. What a surprise! and then the suddenness! 
Though a worthy man, a person may be a very indif- 
ferent Christian : without confession or preparation ! in 
short, it is an ample subject for meditation. He had an 
abscess on his lungs, which burst suddenly and choked 
him. My dearest child, I ask you a thousand pardons, 
but I cannot help thinking of this deplorable event. I 
am certain the chevalier n^ust be surprised at the cir- 
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cumstaBces I hare tncntionei to yon. I bate writteii t^^ 
my physician to gire me an account of liie heakh which 
I left ander bis care. I do not like your thanking me 
for the friendship I entertain for the cbevalier : be can 
walk alone, and hat no need of your assistance. Yon 
say I set a bad example in not going to see yon : and 
pray what friendship would have undertaken such a 
journey, since I have not ? A friendship that travels 
from place to place, a friendship witboat a worify, 9 
friendship without any business at Plaris, or a new house 
to take possession of ; such is the chevalier, though it 
seems you insist on his not passing beyond Lyons. I 
rery much doubt whether he will obey your orders. 
As for myself, I am going to put the hotel de Cama« 
Talet in order to receive you ; for it is ours at last, and 
I am heartily glad of it. I am perfectly well, and sa^ 
tisfled with the waters ; they seem exactly calculated 
fer me. I stood in no need of the pump ; as J had no 
i^ort of serosity, it would certainly have over-heated me. 
It was therefore wholly owing to my wisdom and judge* 
ment, that I left it off without a head-ache, or the small- 
est inconvenience. I am grieved at the uneasiness yon 
felt on this account; the chevalier will inform yon 
whether I speak the truth. In the name of God, let us 
avoid Haying any more of the cruel things we have for- 
merly said ; be as well as I am, and I pledge my word 
to you, that I shall cease to be uneasy. What joy, my 
dear child, will it afford me, to see you once more feif 
and beautiful, and without dragons f Good heavens 1 
what strange destroying things are these dragons! 

We set out to-morrow morning, m order to be at 
Paris on Thursday week. My son is not regiilar in his 
correspondence with me ; he was well about a fortnight 
ago, and he will be charmed to find we have got a house 
over our heads, and that you are coming back. He 
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•eems to me to be u (Ml of concern for ym, is yon are 
for him } ttnd as to nyi«lf> neitber of yon ftppoov t» 
hate ine» Is not this as it siieoM bel 



LETTER IXiCEYII. 

TO THE SAME. 

It was impossible to take better measures than you di<)A 
that I might receive your letter the moment I stepped 
oat of my carriage. Here it is, I have read it, andpre-^ 
fer it to all the salutations on account of my arrival. 
The coadjutor, M. d'Hacqueville, the fat abbe> M. de 
Coulangesy and madame de la Troche^ have played 
their parts as friends, and extremely well too. The co- 
adjutor^ and M. d'Hacqueville, have informed me of 
the king's displeasure^ on account of the poor curate*, 
and that the king had said to the archbishop^ " He is a 
dangerous man, and teaches perniciops doctrine : I have 
already been spoken to in his favour; but the more 
friends he has, the more determined I am not to re-in- 
state him." This is what I have heard already, by 
which we may easily perceive that wrath is gone forth 
against our poor brethren. You quite overcome me 
with affection for the little girl f ; she must be as beau- 
tiful as an angel ; how fond I should be of her ! I fear, 
as you say, she may lose all her charming prattle, aa 
well as her good humour, before I see her ; this will be 
a pity : your nuns of Aix (Saint Mary) will spoil her; 
from the moment she enters among them, adieu to her 

* See the Letter of tbe 34lh September. 

t Marie-BUocIie, graad-dftughter teBM^ame de StfvigM4» borDN#» 
tepiber 15, 1670. 
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charms. Could you not bring her with yoa ? Alas ! ^ 
wo have only this miserable life of ours in the world, 
why then should we deprive ourselves of these innocent 
amusements ? I know perfectly all that will be said in 
answer to this, but have no intention to fill my letter 
with it : you will, at least, have suffident room to ac- 
commodate the dear child ; for thank God, we have the 
hotel de Camavalet*. This is a good thing; there will 
be room for us all, so that we shall be quite in style. 
As we cannot possibly have every advantage, we must, 
dispense with the fashionable inlaid floors and chimney 
pieces ; but we shall have a handsome court, a charm- 
ing garden, in the most pleasant part of the town, and 
good little blue girls, which, let me tell you, will be 
very convenient ; and to crown the whole, we shall be 
together. 

I wish I could prune away from that friendship which 
is so dear to me, your uneasiness respecting my health ; 
ask all the men, you see, how handsome I am : I had no 
occasion to use the pump ; Nature speaks aloud ; she 
wanted it last year, as she really then stood in need of 
it ; she would have none of it this season, and I only 
obeyed her voice. As for the waters, my dear child, 
if you are really the cause of my journey, I am obliged 
to you, as I am now perfectly restored. You tell me a- 
thousand kind things of the desire you have to take a 
trip with me, where we might amuse ourselves with talk- 
ing and reading together. Ah, would to God I could, 
by any chance, receive such a proof of youc love I A 
lady told me the other day, that, with all your affec- 
tion for me, you do not take half the advantage of it 
you might ; and that you were even ignorant of my va- 

* This is a very liandsome bouse in the' street Cuhure-Sainte-Cfttha- 
rine. Jean Gougcon, <lu Cerceau, aad Mansard, successiTely displaced 
their genius then. 
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lue and importance with respect to yourself. It is a 
atrange thing, perhaps, for me to tell you, but I have 
no desire to be agreeable, except that I may si^it your 
taste, as much as I share your heart: the distinction, 
perhaps, is equally strange, but it is not impossible. 
Seriously, my child, and to put an end to this prating, I 
am more afl«cted by your sentiments for me, than by 
those of all the world besides : I am sure you believe 
me. 

I have sent to CorbinelU*s; he is well, and will come 
and see me to-morrow* As for the poor abbe dc Bay- 
ard, I can never get him out of my head, and have bcen^ 
talking of him the whole evening ; I will let you know 
how madame de la Fayette bears it ; she is, it seems, 
at Saint Maur. Madame de Coulanges is at Livri ; 1 
intend to go there whilst our house is getting ready. 
Madame de Guitaut has been brought to bed of a son, 
who died next day : it was once proposed to show her 
another child, and to make her believe they sent him 
to Epoissea. In short, it is a very odd affair, lake it all* 
together; her husband is come to try to console her.* 
The lady of marshal d'Albert is dead, the courier is just 
now arrived that brought the news. But here come» 
Coulanges, who wants to chat with you. 

YROM M. DE COULANGES. 

So then, we are at last in possession of this peerless 
mother- beauty, who is more peerless and more beauti- 
ful than ever. You suppose she arrived quite fatigued : 
you suppose she has been keeping her bed. ' Nothing 
like it ; she did me the honour to alight at my house;, 
handsomer, younger, and more brilliant, than I can ex- 
press ; from that day till now she has been in a perpetual 
hurry, which has done her no harm, that is to say, her 
person ; for her heart and soul are with you, and if ever 
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Ihty make a trip* bj waj of Yjsit te her bodir, it is to 
8|»eftk of thai Bftre couateau ia Psovcace. Wbat have w# 
»#4 said of her? and whal hare wc not jet to say of 
her ? What an inunense Toluaie couki we make of her 
per&ciiens I and what am imoiensc size would ev^R th« 
tattle of eontenis. he ! 

• BuU my lady co»Bke89» can you imagine you were 
•nly created for the people of Provence ? You were cer- 
tainly formed for the ornament of the court ; you shoold^ 
certainly reside therc^ were it only for the sake of your 
affiiirs ; and you should re&ide there, too,, that I may 
have the pleasure of thaidcing you in person for the 
portraits you sent me; in short, you shoitld reside there, 
in order to eemplete your mother's recevery : truly, fair 
oountess» ail your friends and servants wish for your 
return ; prepare therefore for this important jeorn^ ; 
sleep welt; eat heartily; we will forgive you if yoto 
have not grown thin in out absence ; think seriously, 
therefore;, of your health,, aad believe me that no on« 
can be mere dtevated to yoi^ or more ia youy int^efta^ 
than I am, 

LETTER DXXVill. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Tueiday, October 13, 167 7. 
True, my child j when October ends, Allkallofwtide 19^ 
at the door * : I had thought of this three or four times» 
and was on the point of writing you the same piece of 
news, had not you prevented me. So then^ this month 
too is past, which I am not at all sorry for. Yog kaow 
a. lady who is always loath to change a louis-d'or, be- 

• Thfi French profsib is, ** Qumd Octobre prend w fin, la Tous- 
satat est au natJA." 



mme sht finds sH^r eqaaHj mccmvemcnt ; this hdy 
iMLsinore bags of a thoufland fnmcs each> than yk haiw 
lou]8-d'on». Let u» lblh>w the ezaropla in oar economjr* 
I mast now> lay dear, have a little chat with yeu> thoo^ 
I know this ietter will not go to<^y. 

We are bow remeving; and as 1 kn<»7 my people 
will do that business better than I cnn do it, 1 leave them 
all here« and keep oiit of the bustle. M. de Marseilles 
eameio inquire for me the day after my arrival Ma- 
dame de Ponponne and madamede Vins came here yes* 
terday, full of friendship for us both. Madame de Vins 
assured me of the good disposition of ihe bishop towards 
peace : he has^ as you say, a different idea in his head, 
frooa what he had at Aix ; and what pals it beyond all 
doubt, is, that he does not go to the assembly. I told 
yoQ bow little hope there is in regard to the affairs of 
oof poor curate of Saint Esprit. M. de Guitaut, who is 
here, has strongly recommended this poor exile, and 
has openly taken him under his proteetien. He is «»• 
der very[great embarrassment, in respect to undeceiving 
hts wife, who thinks her son at Epotsses * ; he fears tha 
effects the discovery of the child's death may have upon 
her. It is an odd affair ; these sisters must have strange 
beads ; though La Guitaut is possessed of a thousand 
good qualities, yet the labour her projects cost her ap- 
pears in all she undertakes. I have been to see madame 
de la Fayette at Saint Maur ; I was much pleased at her 
affliction for the loss of the good abb£ Bayard; she 
cannot help speaking of it continually, nor can she at 
all reconcile herself to it. She lives wholly on a milk 
diet, and she has certainly the most delicate constitu- 
tion possible. This is precisely, I fear, your case, my 
dear childr for you do not know how to nurse yourself 

« See Letter of the 7 th of October. 
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as she does. Good heavens! what delight it will give 
me to behold, with my own eyes, that perfect state o 
health in you, which every body assures me of, and in- 
regard to which yoa play the dissembler, and deceive 
me so completely when you please ! It must be ac-- 
kHowledged there is a great deal of deceit in the world : 
such long letters ! I cannot conceive how yon can pos- 
sibly contrive to write them. You are vexed at receiv- 
ing three of mine at once. Pray, are they written at 
once? Cannot you discern that they are sometimes the 
work of several days ? 

I am by no means satisfied with the health of the 
cardinal (de Retz) ; I am certain, if he lives at Commer- 
cy*, he will not be there long : he kills himself with 
close application, which grieves me sadly. I easily con- 
ceive your a(flicti6n at the death of the young canon.^- 
I can think of nothing else. I see, as you do, the hand 
of Providence in the obstinacy of those who refused tc^ 
let him have what would have cured him ; he neglect- 
ed taking an emetic^ which would have saved him : the 
Scriptures must be fulfilled. We are always persuaded 
that it depends wholly on us to do this, or that : and 
we cannot be convinced, for example, of the impossi- 
bility of administering this emetic; because, whilst w©. 
omit doing any things we still believe it was in our. 
power to have done it ; and so the dispute will remain^ 
till it be cleared up, with all other doubts, in the valley 
of Jehosaphat. 

* Jolr says that he employed himself in thegenea1<^ of his faisilj, 
or that he pretended to do so, his indolence rendering him incapable of 
any laborious researches. But Joly, who liad lost his confidence, knew 
not that it was there lie wrote his curious Memoirs, an occupation he 
took pleasure in coDcealing, by appearing surrounded with fblio editions, 
of the histories of noble families, of which he could with difficulty tura 
over the leaves. 
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i much approve of all your dinners at the several 
fountains; these, changes are really admirable. Is M. 
de Grignan of the same opinion ? Is he under a neces- 
sity of doing this to eat his holy bread ? There never 
was, in the memory of roan, such a long continuance 
of charming weather ; and the rain seems quite forgot* 
ten: there are only some old men who dare venture to 
say they ever saw such weather; but no one believes 
them. Let me beg of you, my child, to make no scru- 
ple of talking to me of the Gospels of the day, of which 
every one's bead isfull. Good God ! why should we not ? 
Why all this restraint and reserve among friends? I 
deny it to be a fault ; but if it really be, I desire never 
to be free from it as long as I live. 

M. de Saint Herem has been perfectly adofed at Fon- 
tainbleau> so well did he acquit himself in doing all the 
honours: only his wife took into her head to trick her<» 
self oat at all points, not forgetting plenty of diamonds 
and pearls. She sent one day to borrow all raadame de 
Soobise's jewels^ thinking no doubt they would become 
her as well. The consequence was, she was laughed at 
liy every one. Are there no such things in the world 
as friends or looking-glasses ? The fair Ludre is still at 
Pouci with her heavenly charms. There is a distant 
murmuring as if Uuanio had caught cold again, as she 
did last year. 

Livri, Thursday erening. 

I am come here to sleep, upon the heels of madamede 
Coulanges. The abbe Tetu is here, and the good Cor* 
binelli. The weather is delightful. The worthy staid 
behind at Paris, with all my people, in order to re- 
jnove : he has caught cold, which made him determine 
4>pon this. I shall return on Thursday with madame de 
/i^oulanges ; I shall possibly sleep at her house that night. 
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tttl «Tery tfaittg is to ordor. Acliea^ mj lo#e : the h^e 
of seeing you, and the pleasure «f especting you, mail 
^ making you welcome, have a better effect on me than 
all the waters of Vichi, though I am far firom having 
•eaaon to be dissatisfied with them. The news about 
dwtaM is false, and the fair Ludre is at Veraailles with 
Monaieur and Madame. Every body beee sends a 
tbottsaad affectionate remembrances. 



LETTER DXXIX. 

TO TUB SAME. 

Fkru, ViMff October 15, 1677. 
We haire been at Livri for these two days ; madanie de 
Ctoulanges, who is ^uite well, doing the htmonrs of the 
house, and I the company. We had the abb^ Tet& 
jMid Corbinelli with us : mademoiselle de Meri, who wae 
returning from La Trousse, came there too, thinking to 
spend some days with madame de Coulanges ; but this 
lady has ended her campaign, and we all return^ 
yesterday to Paris. Mademoiselle de Meri went di« 
reetly to toadame de MereuiPs, for her own house was, 
it seems, in complete disorder ; and madame de Cou- 
langes, the abb£ Tetu, and I, paid some visits in the 
country, like madame de la Fayette at Saint Maur, and 
madame de Schomberg at liambouiliet. I thought of 
sleeping at madame de Coulanges's, but for that night 
oieily. I returned here to visit the good abb6, who has 
been bled, and is still much kidisposed with his cold ; 
I am sorry I«oa1d not he^ leaving him for this little 
moment. We live <(fuite in the open air; all my people 
^ busy as bees in packing cp for our removal. I en* 
camped in my own bed-chamber; and am now in thsft 
4i the ivorihy, my wh<4e furniture being a little tabk^ 
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ii& mbiA I now write to yoa, and thai Is ^tifficseitt : 1 
fancy we shall ail ht pleased wkk oar hotel de Cama* 
▼aleu We think it strange not (to have seen Termer 
though ^e have heea home these nine days : it is easy 
to guess he has retarned to his oollege» and that his ft* 
gent gives -faini -not a momeat's relaxation. I am not at 
all sony» as yoa may very weU suppose^ and shall not 
reproach him for it: but ask the chevalier^ whether, 
after the gneat pleasore he took in talking with me at 
Vichi^ such esetneme indi&rence be not very singular. 
It would certainly be very indiscpeet, if the lady stood 
in need of being directed ; and such conduct would be 
something to talk of : but it is impossible to do her any 
injury. I thought he seemed quite delighted at Vichi» 
on account of the vacation, as you say> and to be with 
a good sort of woman, in foil assurance of having no 
demands made upon him. This repose charmed hhn: 
there is sometimes great pleasure in passing from one 
extreme to another. He was mightily taken with the 
perpetual gossip of Vichi : yon see what the conse- 
quence of this has been, at which I am under no sort of 
concern, but I telVit you as T do a thousand things else. 
When excess and imprudence are pushed to a certain 
extreme, I am persuaded they are more injurious tv 
men than women ; at least their fortunes are always 
sore to pay considerably for it. But let us leave Termes 
under the ferula ; there is a good deal to be said of an* , 
other oUfenda*, which discovers its severity too much. 
As for jda, ray child> you enjoy a real vacation, and 

* Thn dd Jenda is oppueiitly the marchioness de' Castelntii, Who' 
WIS long ami pablicly the mistress of M. de Termes. Hie Amotars det 
GcadtSx in which this is found, have veiy much de£uned this marquis* 
If this part iras written Hy Bussj as well as the rest, he must have beea 
veiy wicked, for his Ictteia show th«t the marqma de Tecmea was his 
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make ain admirable use of the fine weather ; to dine at 
home in yoor own house is a very extraordinary affair : 
you write to me from Rochecoarbi^re — ^what a pretty 
place to d^ite from ! what a delightful grotto ! How 
amiable you are, to remember me at that delightful 
place, and to be sorry I am not there to share its plea* 
sures with yon I Let us leave Providence to dispose of 
affairs at its pleasure : we shall see one another again, 
my love ; in the mean time I shall prepare to receive 
you at Carnavalety where I shall again have the plea- 
sure of rendering you a thousand- little services* which, 
are of no real importance ; but I am happy in the op- 
portunity, because you wrote me word the other day, 
that little attentions were a stronger proof of friendship 
than any other ; it is true, we cannot set too high a va- 
lue upon them : self- love has certainly too large a share 
in what we do on great occasions. Tender interest is 
swallofwed up in pride; this is an idea of yours which I 
would not for the world deprive you of, as I find nay 
account in it but too well. 

* I am, in regard to the loss of Bayard, precisely in the 
same disposition you guessed I was. Madame de la 
Fayette is utterly inconsolable. I have presented your 
compliments to her. She was then living on a milk 
diet, which she has discontinued on account of its turn- 
ing acid on her stomach ; so that we have lost this sole 
ground of hope of the recovery of her desperate state of 
health. That of M. de Maine is certainly far from be- 
ing good. He is at Versailles, where no one has seen 
him ; they say he walks worse than he did. In short, 
I really fancy there is something in it. Madame de 

steady friend. He also possessed all the requisites to excite his jealousy. 
He wu one of those in whom Boileau acknowledged a superior mind. 
•* M. de Termcs," said he, " is always of the opinion of others, and 
this is true politeness.*' (Vide la Boleana). 
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Motiiespan went the other day to sleep at Mainteaon, 
l^iiaking at first of only going half-way there, in •rder 
to meet madame de Maintenon. The king got into his 
carilage at midnight, to meet madame de Montespan, 
when he received a courier, who informed him she was 
at Maintenon. She returned nextday ; all this passed 
for a ramble, as it often happens. The conntess de 
Graramont is talked of, as one of the ephemera. 

Mademoiselle de Thianges* will be married by proxy 
by M. de Lavardin for the duke of Sforza, in a month 
or six weeks. It is a strange affair to leave the place 
where she now resides, in order to be in one of the most 
inconsiderable courts in Italy. You may possibly ask 
me, why does M. de Lavardin espouse her^ It is be* 
cause, he is related to that duke^ and has been chosen 
to represent him. La Bagnols informs me she does not 
go to .Grignan, and that yetu will be under the necessity 
of partuig with madame, de Rochebonne andthecbe* 
valier. So then it seems you walk by mobH-light. * So 
much the better, my child > it is a sign you rare tin good 
healthy since you are suffered to do so. Is it poissibie 
to form a more advantageous opinion of those who have 
a real afiectlon for you, and who take care of your 
health? My health is perfectly good; I am still in 
hopes we shall pass some little time after this at Livri, 
but then it must be when the worthy \a perfectly reco« 
vered. I embrace M. de Grignan and M. de la G«rde:- 
I coiiiare you, if you really intend to come, not to wait 
till the breaking up of these horrible roads. I fancy 
the wind begins to blow with an ouiufnnal sharpness^ as 
the almanack says. Pray where do you leave your 
son ? I cannot easily comprehend how yg^ dispose of 

* Louise Adelaide Danus, daughter of Claude Leonor ititrfiilrt^ 
Thlangety and Gfbrielle Rochechouart-Mortemar. 

VOL. V. . » 
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that vicar of Saint Esprit Does he come to Grignaa f 
You know how severe they are on the poor curate. And 
Paulina ? I should be glad to patronise her. I am un- 
easy, 4ike you, respecting her godfather * ; this thovflght 
is perfectly afflicting to me. You cannot conceive what 
a loss this would be. We ought to pray that God will 
preserve him to us. He fatigues, exhausts, and abso« 
lutely destroys himself; he is never free from a slow 
ftver ; I think no one is so much concerned on his ac- 
count as I am. In short, exoept a quarter of an hour 
that he is employed in feeding his -troute, he passes his 
time in philosophical quibbles and subtiities with don 
Bobert, which entirely destroy him. You will perhaps 
say, '' Why does he destroy himself thus?'' But ivhat 
the plague would you have him do with himself? In 
vain^ioes he bestow a certain portion of his time in the 
concerns of the church; he has still too much left. 
Adieu, my dear. child! adieu, all my dear Grignans! 
They are taking away my ink-stand, my paper, my 
table, and my chair. O then, pack up as fkst as ypu 
will, I am on my legs. 

The young Mademoiselle f has a quartan ague, for 
which she is very sorry, as it interrupts all the plek* 
snres of this winter. She was the other day at the 
convent of the Carmelites; she asked them, whether 
they had any cure for an ague i she had neither goveni- 
«ss nor subgoverness with her. They gavi? her a be* 
imrage that caused her to vomit a good deal ; which 
occasioned a great deal of conversation. The princess 
wanted to conceal who had given her this remedy, 
which was at last discovered. The king said, turning with 
an air of gravity to Monsieur^ ''Ah, the Carmelites! 

a Cardiml de Rttz. 

t Maij liouisa d*Orleftiw, afterwards quee» ei Spain in 1679- 
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I knew ihey were a set of cheats, 8tockiftg«' Hl l f <U i! i , 
embro]#erer», Bind fiower-m^kers, but I nm^r ftneW 1^ 
fore that they dealt in poiaon/' The earth tremblcKl Ift 
these words ; all the devotees fled ffito the country ; th^ 
qaeen was very little moved at it; in shoi-t, what is mM 
cannot be recalked, aoiy more than we cam aHsef the M« 
lief and sentiments of the public, who pretend to a right 
to criticise every thing that is said or doile. This m«NI 
hB allowed to be sOHtfeWhaft Original. 

The t$wtkf embraces yoo : I really think him far from 
well. Hieid we been at Orignan, it would hate been it 
fine afiair. My writing is bad ; but my pen is worse; 
It scrawls, and makes nothing but pot-hooks and bang*- 
ers» so here it goes, with the other nibbish. 

LETTER DXXX. 

TO THE SAME. 

FSiris, WcduealBy, October eo, 1S77. 
The chevalier certainly raves, and knows not what he 
says. I ate no fruit atVichi, because there was no 
fruit there to eat. I ditie in a wholesome manner; and 
if foolish people would have me sup just afler dinner, 
at six, before my dinner is digested, I laugh at their 
proposal, and let it alone till eight : but on what db 
yott think I sup? why, on a quail, ot at most the win^ 
of a partridge. I walk out, I acknowledge ; smd if peo*- 
j>le woold have me stay at home, they ought to decry 
the fine weather. I have never been abroad during 
the evening dews ;' it is all scandal : iti short, let mb 
tell yon M. Ferraud was always of my opinion, wsft 
often with me in my walks, and never opposed tht ift 
any thing. What do you mean then, chevalier? Bat 
pray, sir, witb all your wisdom, does that aitti of yciiiit 

d2 



Uk^ t9 comfort him, iJl vould certawijy coat kim Tory 
little to do 80. 

It is said that M. da Maine is n^l so ill as he was 
supposed, to be ; there ia now no uneasiness; but every 
thing is so liable to change, that before yoa have re« 
ceived this letter, there may have been both ck«ds and 
sunshine. Madame de Coulanges is at Versailles; I 
shall give her your letter as soon as she returns, and 
will tell you what she says. I embrace all the dear 
Grignans: I have been scolding the chevalier; and to 
make it up with him, must embrace him twice. I wish 
you had some water in your river ; this is the seasojt ia 
\frhich you must want it. The gopd company (M. da 
Termea) with whom I parsed the Loire so merrily, baa 
not been able to leave hia c^ass to come here* I mnst 
be well recommended, as Vardes said. I have giveii 
your compliments to madame de la Fayette. I was 
yesterday at Ssis^Maur: the weather was divine^ I 
have received a letter from our cardinal ; I was reidly 
^itremely uneasy about his health ; he informs me he 
is better, and I thank Providence that he is so. Cor- 
banelli is far from well yet; his potable gold has dried 
Inm op. I feney he, too, mast be pat upon a milk diet. 
Good nigh^ my beautiful dear. 

LETTER DXXXL 

TO TBE SAME. 

IM, Friday, Octfibei 9A, 1*77. 

I BAn no letter to answer, as this is not my day. I 
now write to yoa in the apartment of madame de Cou- 
langes, at whose house I still am : she returned yester* 
day from Versailles, where every thing is as usual. Ma» 
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dame de Ladre*« fair and unfortonale, looked very 
coldly upon her, by which she did not ingratiate her- 
self with madaine de Montespan, althoogh the fawning 
crew would have been glad that she had shewn how ge- 
nerously she had drawn that contempt upon herself; 
she never makes these little miseries for herself. M. de 
la Trousse f remains on the frontier to take charge of 
the conquered places : this is a favourite's employ, and 
is what marshal de Rochefort had before him : La 
Trousse follows his steps. M. de Louvois asked pardon 
of madame de Coolanges for having deprived her of the 
pleasure of so agreeable a companion for the winter: 
she bore the attack well, though surrounded by the 
eourt of France, did not blush, and answered just as 
she ought. Marshal de Grammont is arrived, and has 
been received by the king as usual ; he is precisely the 
same man as ever. lyHacqueville went to meet him, 
and conducted him to court. In short, there are no 
changes of any kind. Mademoiselle de Thianges is 
delighted at the thoughts of going to Italy t; she is to 
be married in a month ; you will then be here. People 
were disposed to believe, that M. de Louvigny was in 
love with the grand-duchess, and that the Janneton,. 
the fool, who deserves no such appellation, was the go- 
between on the occasion. The king said, the grand- 

* A few months after, this beauty, , mortified at the king's insensi- 
bility, or at the tricks of the jealous Montespah, threw herself into a 
convent in Lorraine, from whence no effort was made to withdraw her. 
She Kved there a long time, employing her old age in promoting the 
formn^s of her nephews. 

f Philip Augustus le Hardi, marquis de la Trousse, was first-cousin 
to M. de Coulanges, to whose wife be was supposed to be very strongly 
attacyhed. 

I Set Letter of October li. 
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dacbess wodld then be a little oftener at Montmartre^. 
The qaeen prevented the fool from being discarded ;* 
perhaps not a word of this is trae« though it must be 
coqfessed the report is not to the credit of either. Ma- 
dame de Coetquen is with child ; if you are inclined to 
lau^ at the news, yo9 have my free consent. Madame 
T. has found favour in the sight of madanife de Mon^' 
tespan^ who saw her at Bourbon last year, and proci>rad.' 
an abbey of twenty thoosaiid livres a year for one of 
l|er sisters : this woman is so unworthy* in all respeetSj 
of the favours conferred, upon her* that there are great 
murmurs. I am now got into the track of news. This 
letter, methinks, savours, a little of Copenhagen* whicb 
wilt semind you very agreeably of my goodmarchi<K 
ness de Lavardin f . 

' * Odker letten of the nme time prove th&t this report was a mere 
court intrigut. Madane de Monteapan, who feared the power of this 
princen over the king* wis accused as being the author of it. Bussy 
wrote upon the subject as follows : << It is not the eaample of the gramk 
duchess aboe* which makes me despise courtieiB* and almost the wboU 
world* ill seeing hotf she is calumniated since she has been on ill terms 
with madame de Montea])an. Thq example of the prince is still more 
strikitig. For the first prince of the bloody and the greatest captain of, 
his age* is thought less of than if he were dead** because he is not in 
favour at cdurt, and that great robber Louvois is its klol — I" 

It is said she only quitted Tuscany, and her husband* oa the faith of 
her horoscope. The person who drew it, assured her she was destined 
to govern the king. Her sister, mademoiselle de Montpensier* record* 
this trait of the superstition of the times. Every oce knows that at the 
birth of Lewis XIV. his horoscope was taken. 

f Margaret R^n^ de Rostaing, motji^r of Heniy Qttrles de Qeau^ 
naoior* marquis of Larardin. This lady was extremely foud of new«» 
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LETTER *DXXXIL 

VADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BU8ST. 

Paris, October aa, 1677. 
I RETURNED from Vichi foar days ago. I brought 
mth me an affectionate remembrance of your friend- 
^ip«, of your charming conTersation>^ of the beauty of 
Cbaseu, and of the merit of my niece de Coligny, vtrhom, 
I admire and love f. Among so many good things, I 
regret that I did not ask you to show |pe your Memoirs* 
which snit my taste exactly. I cannot imagine how I 
could forget it. 1 am very glad that you found some- 
thing to say to me on your side. Your love then was 
rekindled in seeing me ? It is a good sign when friend-, 
ship is increased by meeting. For my part, I think we 
love each other more than we suppose. This P*^** was 
rather disagreeable^ God have mercy on her soul. It 
was necessary, as you say, to quarter well with her; 
When she was at the point of death last year, I said, 
seeing her sad recovery and decrepitude : ** Good Hea- 
vens I she will die twice in a short time.^' Was I not 
rigjht ? Patrix $. was recovering from a very severe Bt 
of illness at the age of eighty ; his friends were one day 
rejoicing at the event, and entreated him to get up : 
'* Alas, gentlemen/' said he, " it is scarcely worth while 
to dress myself again.^' How delightud I was, my dear 

^ Midtme d< S^rign^ bad spent the bcginniiig of September with 
M.ae Bossy. 

X Batrix. wts a literary man atucbed to Gaston d'Orleans, the bro- 
iber ofLewis XIII. He died tt a very advanced age. He was the au- 
thor of the well known epigretn, 

<' Je songeois cette nuit ipie, de mort consomtf," &c. 
h dreamt that, buried in my fellow-cUy, &c. 

d5 
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cousin, with this reply ! But I fear I have already told 
you the story. Well thought of: you wish roe to con- 
dole with you on the death of the grand-prior of Cham* 
pagne. I am very willing to do so, ancHf I should add 
some others, I am certain my consolation would have 
all the efficacy imaginable. Do you remember what 
yoa once said to me on a similar subject? that you 
had waited a lon^ time for my letter, but having seen 
it was slow in coming, you consoled yourself alone as 
well as you could. My coachman was comforted by 
the lamentable story of M. Jannin's overturn. It was 
a fine affair in comparison of ours. I was informed of 
it upon the road, and wrote to M. Jannin ; for a frac- 
ture deserves a compliment. I have laughed heartily 
with Corbinelli at the way in which our two uncles fell 
upon my niece Coligny and myself. Our poor Corbi- 
nelli has been near death ! He took potable gold, which 
saved his life by throwing him into a perspiration, that 
carried off his fever. There is nothing like being rich : 
a beggar would have died. 

They talk of a sort of victory obtained by marshal 
de Crequi"^. He has beaten the Germans. Did you 
ever hear of so brilliant a star as the king's ? You know 
he has given a pension of two thousand crowns to Ra- 
cine and Despreaux, commanding them at the same 
time to v^ite his history, and he will take care to fur- 
nish them with materials. Adieu, my dear cousin. 

• On the 24tb of September, marshal de Crequi obliged the prince 
of Saxony and Senac, general of the troops of the Circles, to surrender. 
(MAnoirea chronologiques de d'Avrigny). He also obtained another 
Ibm UDpoitant advantage on the 7 tb of October. 
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LETTER *DXXXIII, 

THE COUNT D£ BUSSY TQ MADAME DE SETIGNE. 

Bussy, October Q7, 1677- 
Your letter, madam, has given me as much pleasure 
as I am accustomed to receive when I hear from you, 
and which I expect before I break the seal. I shall not 
go to Paris till next year. I hppe to bring you what 
you wish to see. You have this pleasure in anticipa- 
tion, if pleasure it can be called. You said truly, ma- 
dam, when old ?***♦ recovered last year, that it was 
only to die twice, with a short interval between ; and I 
add,^ that she would have iTery much obliged us^ if she 
had died out of hand, without taking the trouble, as 
Patrix said, of dressing herself again. I am glad our 
friend Corbinelli has escaped this wretched business, 
and that he owes the obligation to gold. If they could 
always agree thus, I should be still better pleased. I 
think it will not be our friend's fault, for he is certainly 
not ungrateful. But when you say, in remarking that 
potable gold has cured him, that there is nothing like be* 
ing richy and that a beggar would have died, the present 
age, who knows him, will understand the contrary; but 
posterity, which takes every thing in the literal sense, 
will suppose him to be one of Fortune's favourites. The 
advantage marshal de Crequi has obtained near Saverne, 
is little in effect, and a great deal in reputation. De- 
spreaux and Racine will, no doubt, make the most of 
the noble deeds of the king. I should like much to see 
their performance. 
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LETTER DXXXIV. 

MADAME DE sIviGNE TO THE COUNTESS DE CEIGNAH. 
Piuris, Wednesday, October 37 > 1677* 

I SHALL no longer, my child, ask. you. why. In three 
words, my horses are thin, my tooth is loose, and my 
preceptor has got the king's evil.. AIL. this ia.dreadful. 
One might well make three grievances of these tbreei 
answers, and especially of the second, {.shall not ask 
you, after this, whether your watch goes right,, for you. 
will then tell me it is broken. Paulina answers much 
better than you do;, nothing can be more amusing than 
the little rogueries she means to be guilty of, when she 
says, she will be a r<^ptc 90me dcnf or other herself^ 
Ah, how sorry I am that I. cannot see this dear childl 
I fancy you will soon console me for this ;^ if you pursue 
the plan I have laid down to you, you will set out at 
farthest in a week« and will not. receive this letter at 
Grignan. M. de Coulanges is set out to-day by the 
stage-coach for Lyons, where you will find him; he 
will inform you how delightfully we are accommodated. 
There was no hesitation in choosing the upper part of 
the house for you and me, and the lower for M. de 
Grignan and his daughters ; so that all will be perfectly 
well. 

^ I recommend to all your Grignans, who are so careful. 
of your health, to see that you do not fall into the 
Bhone, by the cruel pleasure you take in exposing 
yourself to its greatest dangers. I entreat them to turn 
cowards, and to land with you. I find, besides, that I^ 
shall be Tery happy to administer to you some of my 
chicken-broth; the place you desire at my table, you. 
may be assured is yours; the regimen which your 
Grignans prescribe for you, it my ordinary fiire: I agre^ 
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with Griisoni ta banish all ragouts* Come away then^ 
vay beloved child ; your physicians do not forbid you 
from being. received- with a heart fillted with the most 
unfeigned affection ; be assured that on this side only I 
shall entertain you with many magnificent repasts. 

I am. glad to find you disposed as you are towards 
M. de Marseilles ; oh ! how much better is this, and how 
much wickedness and appearance of animosity there is 
in retaining cancour for so long a time ! it ought cer- 
tainly ta cease with its cause;, and why> indeed, should 
we foster a resentment,, so injurious both in this world 
and the world to come ? All that vexes M. de Grignaq 
is,, to find that your physician has more influence over 
you than your confessor. The chevalier is very &ce- 
tious, ia wishing to prevent the north-east wind from 
blowing ; it will reach his castle before he himself can, 
and will chase him before he can chase it. The chan- 
cellor * is dead of old age. I have a thousand things 
to tell you« but these I reserve till I see you : good 
heavens, what a pleasure is thjsL I wish, the potable 
gold may prove serviceable to the handsome Roche- 
bonne. There is. no niedicine« however disagreeable, 
that madame de Sanzei would not take to be cured f. 
Our poor cardinal's fever returns continually ; you ought 
to join your entreaties to ours, to bring him away from 
so bad an air ; he cannot possibly live long, on account 
of this constant fever ; my heart feels for him. 

M. le Telliert is now chancellor; I like this ex- 
tremely I it is good, to die possessed of dignity.. 

[JV, B. Metdamc de Chignan remained at Paris from 
the end of October IdlTtill September 1679, when she set 
out for Provaice.} 

• Etienne d* Aligre. -f* Of a deafness. 

X M. le Tellier was thea a§ed seventy-four. He died on the 5i8tli 
^f October 1©85» 
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LETTER *DXXXV. 

MADAME DE S£VIGn£ TO THE COUNT DE BUSST^ 

Livri^ November 3^ 167 7. 
I AM come here to pass the fine weather,, and bid adie» 
to the leaves : they are still upon the trees, but have 
changed their hue : instead of being green they are of 
the colour of Aarora, and of so many different shades, 
that they form a rich and magnificent gold drapery, 
which would be more beautiful than green, if it did not 
portend their fall. I am at Carnavalet^s. It is a large- 
handsome house; I wish to remain there some time, foe 
the removal has fatigued me a good deal. I am in ex- 
pectation of the beautiful countess, who will be very 
glad to hear that you have not forgotten her. What 
you say of Despreaux and Racine is very just The 
king said to them, a few days ago, *' I am sorry you 
were not at the last campaign: you would have seen the 
war, and your journey would not have been very long/* 
" Sire,*' said Racine, " we had no dress ready for the 
campaign, ours were only fit for the town ; but we or- 
■ dered some to be made, and the places you attacked 
were taken before they could be brought home.*' This 
was very well received. You know the king has ap- 
pointed M. le Tellier chancellor ; every body is pleased 
at this choice. He is perfectly competent to his situ- 
ation. What a fortunate family this has been! my 
niece, de Coligny, ought to be very happy. Still there 
18 a little quartan ague that shows but too plainly she is 
one of us. What you say of old P****, who ought to 
have died out of' hand when she was ill a short time be- 
fore her death, has been more than a match for me. I 
am not yet satisfied that we did not read your Memoirs 
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the afternoon we spent on the banks of that pretty river. 
I shall hardly be able to dispense with them till next 
year. If I die in the interval^ I shall add this to my 
other regrets at leaving the world. The good abbe and 
I often talk of your hospitality^ of the beautiful situation 
of Chaseu, and of the charms of your society ; sind add» 
that it is grievous that we should meet so rarely. 

LETTER * DXXXVI. 

THE COUNT DE BV8ST TO MADAME D£ SEV1Gn£ 

Bussy, November 6, 1677* 
I APPROVE your tastei madam> in preferring the difierent 
tints of autumn to the verdure of spring ; but I trace a 
little vanity in this opinion: it is artfully confessing 
that you have more merit than young persons; and, 
faith, you are right, for youth is only green, and we of 
the more advanced season are of a hundred thousand 
different colours, every one more beautiful than the 
rest. 

I doubt not that M. le Tellier will discharge the du- . 
ties of chancellor, as well as he has done those of secre- 
tary of state. You have reason to exclaim at the good 
fortune of this family: nothing can exceed jt. You 
say justly, that madame de Coligny ought to be very 
happy. It is true, her happiness proceeds more from 
her moderation than her great riches ; and you are also 
right in saying, that her ague shows she is one of us. 
She feels this too, and is mortified at it. Alexander 
knew by his being wounded that he was not, as he sup- 
posed, the son of Jupiter. You shall sep what you so 
much wish to see ; but do not anticipate too much plea- 
sure from it, for I should find it a very difficult task to 
answer your expectations. 
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LETTER *DXXXVIi: 

MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BDSiT.' 

Paris, December 8^ 1677. 
Mv daughter is here f ; but as there is no happiness in* 
this world without alloy, the pleasure of seeing her is^ 
overcast by the grief of finding her ia ill health. Fi-~ 
gure to yourself this dear little person whom you have 
80 often admired, become so thin) pale> and delicate^, 
that she is quite a different being ; and her health is so 
altered^ that I cannot think of it without real Uneasi- 
ness^ Thia is what God. had in store for me, in return- 
ing my daughter to my hands. I could make reflections 
upon the subject, from this time till to-morrow. But it- 
is better to inquire after our widow^ how her fever isji, 
and it the winter,, in addition to this evil, does not in- 
terrupt the tranquillity of her life. No one is exempt 
from sorrows of some kind. I recommend her to you, 
and you to her. The happiness of your mutual society 
can alone soflen your pains. Can you suppose that I. 
know no news? The capture of Fribourg has filled us 
with joy and pride, and has obliged the ga;Betteer of 
Holland to own.frankly that he has not a word'to say on 
the subject of the king's campaign: that, three large 
towns taken, a battle gained, and Fribourg oonquerod; 
to bid adieu to the Germans X* is so. extraordinary a 
succession of good fortune, that it is only worthy of ad- 
miration. I think this very good. Adieu, my dear 

f MhdAme de Qrignan remained at Parii aboat a year and six 
momhf. 

X Fribourg, ilKdefendod, wa* taken on the 14th of NoTember, after 
£ve days of open trendies* 
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eousin, let us continue to love one another, we cannot 
do better. I say the same to my niece^ 

LETTER *DXXXVlIh 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, FebroaryS, 167». 

We have read the fragment of your Meixkoirs with great 
pleasure. I cannot, at present, make the use of it 1 
wish, because the court, as you know,, is not here ; but 
be assured that, in a general way, I lose no opportu* 
nity of doing my best for you. Our friend CorbinelU 
h^ wclttep to tell you his opinion of your style, which 
is admirable. It is impossible to be more interested 
about yon than we both are. 

We are now \n the most glorious uncertainty possible. 
We believe in an armistice, and in the continuance of 
hostilities, twenty times io an hour. Politics are the 
order of the day, and the arguments on both sides are 
inexhaustible. 

M. de Qrignan, who is just come from Provence, is. 
returning back again, and those who have places in the 
provinces are obliged to do the same. My daughter is 
in better health than she was. I am commissioned 
with the salutations of the whole family, the good 
sU)be's, my son's, in short of tutd quanti (all the rest), 
apd I embrace the amiable widow, and her dear father^ 
^{{^ctionately : this is one of the occupations of mjc 
^eart and my mind. 
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LETTER * DXXXIX. 

M. DE CORBIIf^LLX TO THE COUHT SE BUSSY f . 

We have read, sir, with real pleasure, your campaign 
of Mardick. I cannot help admiring the ease which is 
diffused throaghout your work ; but what strikes me still 
more particularly, is the freedom from affectation and 
useless things in your style ; upon which subject, if you 
were to kill me for it, I could not forbear to cite the 
master of this species of writing, the divine Horace, 
whose precepts you adopt from experience and nature, 
more than from himself, though he only derived them 
from these two sources : 

Est brevitate opus, ut currat •eotemia, nee m 
Inipttliat verbis lassas onerantibus aures. 

I have never met with a writer who answers his idea 
80 completely, and so fully proves it, as yourself. I 
translate the word sententia by the word idea, for you 
know better than I do, that this is more frequently its 
signification, and I assert that Horace did not recommen,d 
brevity merel y in what we cal I a sentence. Your style has 
this excellent quality which our master recommends, as 
well as that of adapting the expressions to the subject^ 
in which few persons are successful, and which,, in my 
opinion, and to my taste, is the greatest charm of your 
writing. Your words, as Petronius says, are of the co- 
lour of your thoughts, and are neither more strong nor 
more lively. I must add another word or two of La* 
tiuy for we learned men like to make use of it in every 
way, when a fit occasion offers; in which we differ 

•f- This Letter, announced in the preceding one, is sufficiently in- 
teresting, and we trust the reader will not be sorry to find it here. 
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horn pedants, who use it indiscriminately on all ocga- 
sions. " Ne sententiae/' says Petronius, *' enaineant ex- 
tra corpus orationis expressse, sed intexto vestibus colore 
niteant/* What is your opinion of the historical style ? 
Mascardi and Vossius say, that it should be as pompous 
and magnificent as that of heroic poetry. Strada differs 
from them. The two first bring Titus Livius, Tacitus, 
and Satkist, as examples. But I am so much afraid of 
being tempted to quote Latin again, that I abandon the 
question. My compliments, if you please, to your di- 
▼ine daughter, whom I perfectly adore. 

LETTER *DXL. 

TBB COUKT DE 9V86Y TO M. 9E COKBINELLf. 

Bussy, February 22, 1679. 

I KNOW not, sir, what answer we ought to make to the 
praises that are addressed to us of ourselves; for besides 
th« expression, you jest, being too common, I l^hould 
not like to be so uncivil as to contradict you, particularly 
in this instance. I must therefore say to you, as to ma<* 
dame de Sevigne, that I am delighted to please you^ I 
will now reply to your question of my opinion respect- 
ing the historical style. I wish it to be concise and 
clear, for otherwise it is tedious, however heroic and 
noble may be the events it records. I have read Taci« 
tus ; he appears to me concise, but he is obscure, and 
always artificial. When the style is invariably pomp- 
ous and magnificeat, I maintain that it must weary th^ 
V^d^r, 
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LETTER *DXLI. 

MADAME DE SEVlGNi TO THE COUNT DB BUSST. 

Ptiis^ March IS, 1678. 
What say you> my dear cousin, to the conquest of G and ^ 
A king of France had not been seen there for a long 
time; Our present sovereign is so admirable, that he de<» 
serves to have yon (or his historian. There needs nei- 
ther fable nor fiction to raise him above all other kings; 
nothing is necessary but a plain unvarnished style, like 
yours. This is continually in my head. 

The king's historians follow the army. They are 
little accustomed to fatigue. I am informed that they 
are very much surprised* at* finding themselves both on 
foot and on horseback, in mud t(» their very ears ; they 
now know by experience how little pleasore there is ivt 
sleeping under the rays of the beautiful mistress of £n- 
dymioii. They pay their court by the astonishmentr. 
they express at the numerous legions which composer 
the formidable army of the king. They are all sur* 
prise too at fatigues which are but too real, and under 
this impression they said the other day to the king, that 
Ihey no longer wondered that soldiers so easily hazard- 
ed their lives, since they had reason to wish them at an 
end. They are also punsters. For instance : the king 
dislikes p^rfomes, but the Spanish glove f he has taken> 
they say, will not give him the head-ache. I add, that 
a prince less wise and. gcea^ would probably not be free 
fix>m giddiness on such an occasion. These are poop 
things to tell you, my dear qousui, but my pen has^ 
written them all without my coqsent. 

f Gandj the name of the jilace, is French for glore. 
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Tbey are now before Ypres ^> and I am alarmed at 
it, for this place is cammed with soldiers, though two 
thousand men have left it to go to Bruges, because 
they know not where the king may ^11. Every town 
trembles. With all this we shall have peace, I suppose, 
or Flanders. 

fiut a word of madame de Seignelai/who died the day 
before yesterday in childbed with a son. Fortune has 
struck a bold str<^e in thus daring to offend M. Colbert. 
He and all his family are inconsolable. What an ample 
"sobject foc^reflectton! This great heirless so much wish- 
^ for, and secured at length under such a variety of 
circumstances, is dead at the age of eighteen. TTie 
Princess of Cleves has scarcely lived longer; but she 
will not be so soon forgotten. This is a little book 
Barbiu gaye us ten days ago, which appears to me one 
of the most chsrrming things I have ever read. I sup- 
pose ^my niece, the Canon(!SS, wfll send it to you soon. 
1 shall a^ your opinion of it when you ieund the amiable 
widow have read it. It seems too soon for you to go to 
Chasea. Are not your meadows and your pret^ river 
still frozen ? You have certainly taken four or iive days of 
Mirch sun-shine for summer, but they will soon show 
you as they have shown us, that they are gay deceivers. 
I know not how you can like my letters^ they are 
written in a style of carelessness, which I feel, without 
being able to remedy it. But the reason is more distant, 
and proceeds from your love of me. You do well, my 
dear cousin, and I conjure you to persevere^ without 
fearing that you love one who is ungrateful. I say the 

* Ypres was taken as well as Gand. These Tictories, together with 
those -obtatned in Germany by ttarshal de Crequi, and by marshal dk 
Navailles in Spain, determined the conclusion of peace, which ^wav 
signed at Nimeguen, on the llth of August following. It was the 
most glorious peace France had ever made, at this epochs. 
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lame to you, my dear niece. Send me an accoont of 
your amusements, and what you are reading. This k 
18 that consoles us for the irksomeness of solitude. B«C 
k either of you to be pkied ? No, indeed ; you have so« 
ciety enough in each other when you are together* I 
like La Hire, and his reply to his master, exceedingly* 
It is very elegant and well-turned f. I tiiink you would 
haire said the same thing to Charles VIL; fbr with re- 
gard to our present king, you have no reason to say so 
to him. My daughter is a little better; she seads a 
thousand remembrances to you and my niece. 

LETTER *DXLIL 

TO THE SAMB. 

Paris, June 30, 16; S. 

What folly it is, not to write to you, since I take.tho 
first step towards it daily, by thinking of you ! When 
we have no good reason, it is best to make none. So 
peace, my dear cousin, is concluded. The king thought 
it more glorious to give it this year to Europe, than to 
take Flanders: he reserves that for another time. Are 
you at that delightful spot, Chaseu ? I have the picture 
of the country still in my mind, and I shall keep it 
there carefully ; but much more the delightful father 
and delightful daughter, who have their place in my 
heart. What s^ number of delightfuls ! But this is one 
of the negligences I cannot correct myself of. I hope, 
if my letters are worth reading a second time, that somo 
charitable person will be found, who will correct them 

f ** What think yon of my dance ?" saiii Charles the Se^mh, to tins 
narrior. ** I think, sire," Rplied he, ** that a kingdom could not 
have been lost wore menily." Thb b wDientxontA bj Bussy in hia 
letter. 
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for me. Oar friend CorbineUi is gone in search of M. 
de Vao'des, to induce Uka to take advantage of the per« 
mission the king has granted M. de Rohan to marry hia 
daughter. This marriage is a pleasant thing for de 
Varoles^ and especially as nothing is said of his sitoa* 
tion, which will be sold to another person some day, in 
confiM-nity to the king^s pleasure. 

Madame de Monaco has left the world with a very 
equivocal contrition^ and difficult to distinguish from the 
pain of a severe illness. She was quite disfigured be* 
fore her death, being wasted away to such a degree, 
that every feature in her face was altered. Adieu, my 
dear cousin. How do you like the Princess of Cleves ? 
I embrace my niece : I love her, and entreat you both 
to love me always. 
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THE COUKT DE BUSST TO MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 
, Bussy, June 18, 1678. 

I RAVE been informed that madame de Monaco is just 
dead, and that her father, marshal de Grammont, did 
nothing but jest with her when she was dying. Do you 
like jests addressed to, or made by, persons on a death- 
bed, my dear cousin ? For my part, I cannot endure 
them. " Draw the curtain, the farce is played : adieu 
baskets, the vintage is over : we must pack up.'^ All 
this makes my heart sick, and if I could endure it in 
persons who were indifferent, I should think, it inhuman 
from a father to a child. I do not know whether you 
have heard that madame Fouquet has paid a visit to the 
bishop of Autun. Like a polite and well-bred, man he 
paid -her ae much, respect as if she had still beea the 
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laidy of the superintendent of finances. He w«m to 
meet her with six coaches^ and two hundred of the citj 
horse ; for, tis I was there, I know the amount t. 

The lady was yery glad to see me, and told me M. 
d^Autun did too much honour to an unfcfHunate woman 
like her. I told her he shared the honour himself: I 
know not whether she understood me. I thought her as 
blooming as eyer> though she is eighteen years older. 

I hear that cardinal de Reiz, whom we never ex- 
pected to see again till the day of judgement,' is at the 
hotel de Lesdigur^res, surrounded by the most select 
company in France* Explain this to me, madam ; for 
his return seems to injure his retreat. I cannot tell you 
how much the vedova fclice (happy widow} % and I 
lo?e you; it exceeds, not imagination, but expression. 

LETTER * DXLIV. 

MADAME DE SEVIONE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSV. 

Pkris, June 37, 1678. 

I BELIEVE I was writing to you at the time yoti were re- 
proaching me very justly for «ot having written to you. 
You see how I reproached myself for it. You flatter 
me highly in saying, that the more delicate you be« 
come, the more necessary I am to you. How can I be 
insensible to this well -seasoned compliment ? I Sent you 
news of myself, and of my daughter: she has been ill, 
but bleeding has restored her. Would to God that 
peace was so generally established in all hearts, as to 
bring back those I wish to the court! you would cer« 
tainly be the first and only one, if one only was to bt 

f AUiuion to a vene of Marot. X Madame 4e Cotignjr. 
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recalled^ thoagh yoa are not the most Qnhtp[>y. Yo« 
have society under your roof, and a neighbourhood that 
exempts you from being dulL 

Madame de IMonaco had no feature nor trace re- 
maining by which she could have been recogniied whett 
she died. It was a death's head spoiled by a black and 
withered skin : in short, it was so great a mortification 
to her, that if God had wished her to turn it to her ad- 
vantage, he need not hare imposed- on her any other 
penance. She displayed a good deal of fortitude, and> 
Bourdaloue says/ of Christianity. 

You know cardinal de Retz wished to resign his hat. 
The pope would not accept his resignation, and was not 
only ofiended at his wishing to go to Paradise without 
the dignity of bis rank, but forbade him to make any 
stay at Commercy, the place he had chosen for his resi- 
dence* saying, A cardinal is not allowed to take up his 
abode any where but in his own abbey. This is the 
custom of Rome ; so that no one may become a hermit 
al dispetto del papa (in defiance of the pope}. Com- 
mercy, therefore,, being one of the greatest thorough- 
fares, he is come to live at Saint Denis, where he passes 
his life in strict conformity to the seclusion he has laid 
down to himself. He was for some time at the hotel 
(le Lesdigui^res : but this house was, in a manner, be- 
come his own *. The friends of the duke no. longer 
dined there, but the friends of the cardinal. He saw 
very few people, and has been for more tiian two 
months at Saint Denis. He has a cause to be tried, the 
decision of which will complete the payment of his ' 
debts or not, as it may turn out. You know he has 
paid otF eleven hundred thousand crowns. No one fur- 
nished him with this example, and no one will follow it* 

* Mtdame de Lesdiguiires iras hit niece. 
VOL. V. K 
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lasbort^ you will see that be will persist in liis eiiler- 
prise. He is much more strict than be was in Lorraine, 
and he is always deserving the utmost respect. Those 
who wioh to dispense with showing it> would have done 
the samj?j whether he had staid at Com mercy, or re- 
turned to Saint Denis f. Adieu, my dear cousin; I am 
T^ry glad that you and. the amiable widow love me. If 
you could see liow my heart is disposed towards you, 
you would find your love was not bestowed in vain. 

LETTER *DXLV. 

FEOM THE COUNT DE BUSSY TO MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 

Bussy, June a9> 1G78« . 

If I knew, madam, how to season praises as well as 
you say I do, I should often b^stony. them on you, in 
order to obtpin yours; I would also, bestow some occa- 
sionally on the king, because he deserves them. 

lam very glad you have explained cardinal dc Retz's 
conduct to me, which, at a distance appeared to be 
changed ; for I wjsh to esteem him, and it makes me 
think he will sustain the beauty of his retreat to the 
end. 

But I forgot to tell you, that I have at length read 
the Princess of Cloves in the true spirit of equity, pre- 

•f* Madame de S^vignd, the friend of tlie cardinal, did not discover 
the whole. The new pope had acted friendly towards him, hy limhing 
his retirement to the gates of Paris. This curious article is found in one 
. of Bussy's letters : *' I am informed that cardinal de Retz is finishing 
his penance at the house of niadame Je Bracciano (afterwards the cele- 
brated princess des Ursins) ; tliat being the case, I do not despair of 
teeing the abb^ de la Trappe return, to sigh Sot some courtly dame : 
and if the way the cardinal takes is the road to Paradise, the abb^ is a 
great fool not to leave the oue he has adopted for that puipost." 
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judiced neither by the good nor ill thai has been aaidk o^ 
it. I thought the first part excellent, bat the second 
much ifkferior. In the first volume, with the exception 
of a. kw words too often< repumted^ of whicb the iv- 
staacesy howeYcr, ave not very nonerous^ every thmg 
is pieaaiBg and natopal. In the secoad, the- conibsMMi 
d maiianio de Cloves to her bMband isicxtnvfagant, and 
can only talw place in a true history; but wb«n we 
write one for amusement, it is ridiculous to give the be* 
roine«so eaUraordinary a feelings The author, in doiag 
it, thought more of making, hia roiBaBC& diier from 
otlier romances, than of following good sense. A wife 
seldom tells her husband that another is in love with 
her, but never that she is in love with another, and 
mqch less^ by throwing herself at bis knees as the pinn- 
cess does, gives him reason to believe, that she has kept 
no bounds in the outrage she has committed against 
hira. Nor is i^ probable, that the passion of love should 
have remained so long in the heart, and wkh tlie same 
cl<3grec of energy, as virtue ; since at coort, if a wo^ ^ 
man be assailed, and have not taken the side of rigour, 
iu a fortnight, three weeks, or a month, she holds off 
merely* to enhance the value of her favours. And if, 
against appearances and against custom, this combat oi 
love and virtue should last in her heart till the death of 
her husband, she would then be delighted to reconcile 
them together, by marrying a man of his rank, the best 
made and the handsomest chevalier of the age. The 
first adventure in the gardens pf Coulommicrs is impro* 
bable/ and savours of romance. Is it likciy, that the 
first time the princess makes the confession to her hus- 
band of her love for another, this M. de Nemours 
should be in the very nick of time bcliind a palisade, 
where he hears the whole? I see no reason that he 



7<J lETTERS «F 

should know it at all, and, in any case, a different me- 
thod should have been taken to inform him of it. 

It also savours too much of romance, to make the 
characters talk alone ; for, besides its being unusual to 
talk to oneself, we could not know what a person had 
aaid unless he had written his history, and he would 
only say what he had thought. The letter to madame 
de Chart res is also in the style of romance, obscure,- 
too long, and not at all natural. Meanwhile, eve^y 
thing in the second volume is as well told, and the ex-, 
pressions ar« as beautiful^ as in the first. 

LETTER* DXLVL 

FAOM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DS BUSSY. 

Parts, July 35, 167 S. 

I coNFEis^ Riy dear cousin> that I little knew the inter- 
est you took in those, whom I found an opportunity to 
oblige. I am happy that an honest man should wish a 
favour which depended upon me. I was on the point, 
of thanking him for having accepted it, when I found it 
was in my power to obtain an acknowledgment from 
you. But I will not deceive you, my dear cousin, nor. 
enhance the value of an action which is not worth the 
pains, and which I did not perform for your sake. 

I agree with you in all you say of the princess of 
Cleves. Your critique and mine were cast in the same 
mould. We are a little premature in praising the king 
for a peace which is not yet certain. Adieu, good cou- 
sin ; pretty widow, adieu. 
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LETTER ♦ DXLVII. 

TO THE. SAME. 

Paris, August 9> 1678. 

The idea of peace is again resumed by every one. The 
king of Sweden has desired the king to make it, without 
paying any further attention to his interests. The Dutcb 
keep clear of this negotiation, and it is here supposed, 
that the praises in prose and verse which have been 
written on the king will not now be out of place. But 
what sav you of M. d^Albret, who went amorously and 
noctumally to the campaign to visit madame de Lameth? 
He was taken for a- robber, and killed upon the spot^ 
What a strange adventure tl 

t " Tlbe death of M. d'Albret," says Bossy in answer to this letter, 
"''in the field of battle, would have been more glorious, but this makes 
■lore noisej and will be longer remembered." It should be added that 
M. d'Albret was not taken for a robber, but was really assassinated by 

brother of marshal d'Albret. His adventure is like that of Bossy d*Am- 
boiae, favourite of the duke d'Alenpon, brother of Charles IX., wKa 
was stabbed by Montsoreau, who had obliged his wife to appoint a simi* 
W meeting. It will be seen, in one of the fbllowtng letters, that Mv 
de Lameth was prosecuted for this murder, and gained his cause. 

Madame de Lameth was^a woman of great wit, whose letters were as 
much in request as those of madame de S^vign^ and madame de Cbu* 
langes. Bussy's supplement has supplied these names, which were onl; 
ID iaituJa. 
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LETTER * DXLVIIL 

VO VHE SAMC. 

Livri, August 33, 1678. 
Wh£R£ is your son, my dear cousin ? mine, I think, 
will never die, since he has not been killed already at 
Mons. Peace being made and signed on the Oth Au- 
gust, the prince of Orange wished to give himself the 
pleasure of this tournament. You know there was no 
less blood shed than at Senef. The day after the batlJc^ 
he sent to apologise to M. de LuiKembourg, and inform- 
ed him that if he had sent hm word peace was signed^ 
he would have taken cave not to have come to an en- 
gagement. This is like the duellist in the play^ who 
asks pardon for every thrust. he makes into the body of 
his antagonist 

The principal officers of the contending parties there* 
fore Mflumed in their conference an air of peace, and 

*^"' ,. '*^''; . * ." ^^'T.t^ Mw Ron wfrt inx?~ 

sent at this romantic mlerview. The mai'quis ae Granti 
asked M. de X-uxembourg, what squadron it was which 
had sustained for two successive hours the fire of nine 
Off hi? c^ntioib which ^played incessantly, to make them* 
selves masters of the battery my son defended. M. de 
Luxembourg told him, it was the dauphin's gendarmes, 
and that M. de Sevigne, whom he pointed but to him, 
was at their head. You may conceive the compliments 
that were made him, and how much, on such an occa- 
sion, he was repaid for his patience. This, it is true, 
was very great ; he had forty of his gendarmes killed 
behind him. I cannot understand how any one can es- 
cape in these hot and continued brings, in which he is 
confmed to one spot, and which makes death appear a 
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thousand times more horrible than when he Is engaged 
in action, and employed in fighting and defending him- 
self. 

This is my poor son's adventure, and this is how he 
was served on the very day peace was made. In this 
way it might be said of him, with greater justice than 
of Dangeau : *' If peace lasts for ten years, he will )h 
hiarshal of France/' 



LETTER * DXLIX. 

iP'&OMllA. DI^ COilBlNELLl TO THE COUNT D£ BUSSY. 

Livri, September 10, 1078. 
I HAVE read your reflections, sir, ijpon tfhe Princess of 
Cl(^ves. I found them excellent, and full of good sense, 
and liked them so much the better, as they clashed with 
the opinion of every person of discerument m this part 
of the world. 

i have thought of a trip into Burgundy, merely from 
a desire to pay you a visit at Chaseu, for it is there I 
fancy you pass your winters, and I should like much to 
have a little conversation with you about the afiairs of 
this country. Good God, what fine things we should 
say of the king ! I know how fond you are of his praise, 
and the manner in which you would transmit his noble 
deeds to posterity. Ah, how many fragments we 
should make, if the work were intrusted to os ! 

VROHL MADAME DE GRIGNAN. 

I SHOULD like to join the chorus. It seems as if mj 
voice would harmonise well with yours. But after hav* 
ing praised the monarch, should we day nothing of his 
captains ? Yott have heard of battles gained in war, htst 
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M. de Loxemboarg doesmore^ be gains them in peace^*. 
YoQ are welt acqaainted with history^ but yoa neTer 
met with similar events. Woold to God yoa would take 
the pains to write an account of them ! Your style is 
admirably calculated for history. I hare seen pei-sons 
who are delighted with some of yoor works. If ever I 
retorn to Bussy« I shall ask you to show them to me as 
a proof of your friendship. Can you guess, sir, who 
it is that thus engages your friendship ? You can easily 
understand that she must hare some portion of that sen- 
timent for you : she would otherwise be very unjust : 
but I do not pursue this theme, for I love and esteem 
you. I embrace madame de Coligny with all my 
heart ; she is amiable and estimable. 

JfROM MADAME DS SEVIGNE. 

is it necessary to tell you,^that it was the beautiful 
Madelonne, who took our pen to write this to you ? 
We are still here with our dear friend. In reality, we 
very often think of you, and, knowing and loving you 
as we do, we can never forget your wit. I recommend 
you and madame de Coligny to each other. Converse 
often together, that you may not forget your language: 
it is this which has preserved you hitherto from the 
mould, which too often grows in the country : as long 
as you are together, you will be exempt from it. 

M. de Lameth has gained his cause. He is permitted 
to prove himself a cuckold ; but his wife pretends to 
justify herself, and shows as clearly as the day that he 

* The prince of Orange, after the signature of peace, attacked mar- 
•hal de Luxembourg, who, though taken by surprise, resisted with va- 
lour. The affair was bloody. The prince wished, they say, to break 
the treaty. He excused himself by saying, that the news had not reach* 
ed him officially. *« It was," said Bossy, " a species of assassination 
which well deserved that he should be informed of it." 
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» impotent; M. de Montespan appeared at court to 
support M. d^Albret M. de Courcelles was also ex* 
pected there^ bat he did not come^ because he died that 
dajr of a complaint of which his wife is recovered. 
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FROM MADAME DE SEYXGNE TO THE COUNT DE BVSSY, 

Paris, October 12, 167«. 

I JBAYB received two of your letters, my dear cousin; 
in one you tell me your mode of life, and how you amuse 
yourself. I think you are in very good company, and 
that you make an excellent use of every thing that cahf 
contribute to render society delightful ; if we were liv- 
ing under a less equitable reign, your agreeable exi^ 
might be changed, as it happened once to a Roman* 
it was discovered that be was living in the happiest 
manner possible, in an island where he was exiled ; and- 
he was recalled to Rome, and condemned to live with* 
his wife. I am glad that you and madame de Coligny 
promise to love me. I am delighted to please and be 
esteemed by you both. My daughter, M. de Corbin- 
ellf, and I, talked of you a great deal the other day, 
and particularly of madame de Coligny ; indeed she was^ 
deservedly celebrated ; and what we most admired in 
her, was the tenderness of her attachment to you, and 
the plieasure she takes in amusing your exile : that pro* 
ceeds from a truly heroic soul. Mademoiselle de Scu- 
dery says, the true proportion of merit must be taken by 
the measure of the capacity to lOve. Judge thereby of 
your daughter's value. They also should be praised' 
who are worthy of being loved; This regards you, my 
dear cousin. 

b5 
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I can besides aoswer for yo«r iDowruptibil^f «9 iong 

^ yoM are together. 

M.^de Luxembourg's army is not yei dispersed ; the 
attendants talk of the ^iege of Treves or Juliers. I sliml| 
be in despair if I am obliged to turn my thoughts again 
to war. I should be very glad that neither my son nor 
my property were exposed to such glorious sufferings. 
It is melancholy to advance into the regions of misery, 
which is unavoidable with persons of your profession. 

You know, I believe, that madame de Meckelbourg, 
in her way to Germany, passed through her brother's* 
army. She was there three days, like Armida» in the 
midst of rnilitary honours, which are not quietly be- 
stowed. I cannot imagine how she could have thought 
of me at such a time. She did more : she wrote me a 
very civil letter, which surprised me, as I have no cor* 
respondence with her. She ipight make ten campaigns 
s^nd take ten journeys into Germany without thinking 
of me« and I should not consider I had any right to 
complain. I wrote her word, that I had read of many 
princesses being at the army, and making themselves 
admired and adored by all the princes, who were so 
many lovers, but that I had never heard of one who, in 
the midst of this triumph, thought of writing to an old 
friend, who had not even the quality of being in the 
confidence of her highness. 

M. de Brandebourg and the Banes have so complete^ 
ly driven^the Swedes out of Germany, that the elector 
has now nothing to do but to come and join our enemies. 
It is feared this will retard peace with the Germans. 

" The court is at St. Cloud ; the king wishes to go to 
Versailles ; but God, it seems, wills otherwise, by the 
impossibility of getting the buildings ready to receive 

* Marshal de Luxembourg. 
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him, and by the great rhortality that prevails amotig 
the workmen, of whom there are every njght waggons 
fall of the dead carried out as from the Hotel-Diea. 
This melancholy step is concealed as much as possible, 
in order not to alarm other workmen, and decry the air 
of this unworthy favourite. You are acquainted with 
this witticism upon Versaillesf." 

We have left Livri sooner than we wished, on account 
of a fever, which seized one of thie mesdemoiselles de 
Grignan very violently. We accustomed ourselves to 
the good place insensibly, arid almost wept when we 
quitted our forest. The good Corbinelli keeps his room 
with a cold. My daughter's health, which gave us 
some hope of re-establishment, is become worse, that 
is, is changed to extreme delicacy, but it does not pre- 
vent her from loving and honouring ybu„ 

LETTER * DLL 

TO THE SAME. 

I WisiJ {6 Write in my prayer-book what M. de tomihes 
BSlys of the cross purposes of human life. It is pleasani 
to See that, even in his time, tribulation arid riiisery were- 
ihe l6t of mankind. His style gives peculiar grace to 
the solidity of his argument. For riiy part, I am deter- 
niintJd to be niore than ever convinced of the iriipossibi* 
IHy of bfeing happy in this w6rlcf, since God keeps foy- 
A/^ to what he has promised}, 

f This frftgmeQ( Witbiii inverted ^dmti&ai, >vhich ^e iAi tic^ -H^k 
supplement of Bussy's works,^ a ciDribUs atid 8tev6« bdoK, haii h€tA Quit- 
ted in the collection of letters. 
t This is the passdg« ftotA ConVmite ^Med by Biitsfty : 
" No creature is eafccinpt from sufferwg. • An to^ <b'<dijJ feiOadTili fAiir 
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I have always a thousand remembrances to make you 
on the part of madame de Grignan. 

FROM MADAME DE GRIGNAN. 

And why cannot I make them for myself, without 
giving the trouble to another ? It is certain, sir, that I 
can never resist the temptation of adding a word to you, 
in my mother's letters. If you ask what interpretation 
I give to the word temptation ; it is, that I am fearful on 
your account of tiring ; for with regard to myself, I 
cannot but be benefited in often reminding you of me, 
and in drawing upon myself a thousand kindnesses, 
which you express in a truly novel style. Perhaps even 
your mistresses never had the pleasure of hearing you 
wish to go to hell with them ; and this wish is a thou- 
sand times more obliging, than to wish simply to accom- 
pany them, without caring whither. If madame de 
Coligny had been so kind as to wish to spend her eter- 
nity with me, without any restriction, I think we should 
have been very good companions every where; but 
prudence has withheld her. I see plainly she thinks I 
am entangled in the sect of Descartes, to whom you at- 
tribute the honour of my ruin. I will not however ab- 
jure it yet : there are revolutions in opinions, as well as 
in- fashions, and I hope his will one day triumph, and 
crown my perseverance. You do wrong, sir, to spend 
your winters in Burgundy, when I spend mine here : 
we ought to understand one another better: it is a [riea« 
sure that ought, not to be neglected. I speak for my- 
self, for it is very possible that, you having madame de 
Coligny, and madame de Coligny you* you wish for 
nothing more. I think you both in very good compa- 
ny, and I salute you both very humbly. 

and sorrow. Our Lord |nromised it when he made man, and* has InynIIy 
Irept h'lB word to {ill people.*' 
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It would have been a great pity to have prevented her 
from speaking for herself. Our dearCorbinellt assures 
you of his old affection ; and I assure you, my dear 
cousin, and my dear niece, that I love and esteem you 
highly. Send me word where you shall pass the win- 
ter. 

LETTER *DUL 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, December 18, 1678. 
O BLESSED people! O demi gods 1 if you are superior 
to the rage of basset ; if you have the mastery over 
yourselves; if you take time as it is sent by God; ii 
you consider your exile as a part of the order of Provi- 
dence ; if you do not look back upon the past, to re- 
pent of what happened thirty years ago; if you are 
above ambition and avarice : in short, O happy people ! 
O demi gods ! if you are as I have always seen you^ 
and if yon spend your winter peaceably at Autun, with 
the delightful society you point out to me. Our friend 
Corbinelli will write to you in my letter. Cardinal d'e 
Retz, the most generous and noble of mankind, has 
v^ished to give him a proof of his friendship and esteem* 
He acknowledges him as his kinsman, but much more 
as an amiable and unfortunate man. He has taken 
pleasure in removing him from the situation in which 
M. de Vardes left him,* after so many sufferings upon 
his account, and so many important services as he had 
rendered him ; and in short, he gave him, the day be- 
fore yesterday, two hundred pistoles for a year's annu- 
ity which he means to settle on him. I know not when 
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I have experieoGed so lively a joy. His is much less f 
his philosophy is. Utt6bal^$ aud tfs I know you love 
him^ I am certain you will be as glad as I am. 

To return to basset, which exceeds all description. 
A hundred thousand pktoles are often lost at it in an 
evening. I find that when all the ready money is gone, 
the rest is ideal, and that they play like children to win 
it back again*. The king appears to be displeased at 
this excess. You must have heard that peace with 
Spain is ratified, and I suppose Germany will soon fol- 
low. 

The poor lovely countess is so pierced with the cold, 

that she has desired me to apologise for her, and to as- 

. sure you of her sincere regard, not omitting madame 

de Coligny. Her lungs^ her ink, her pen, her ideas/ 

all are frozen. . 

FROM M. DE CORBINELLI. 

I HAVE seen a word from you^ sir, which has given 
me great pleasure. If I were to listen to my enthusiasm, 
I should write you a long letter of thanks ; that is, the 
ardour of my gratitude would lead me into ingratitude/ 
tor this is the name which might be giVen to a loilg let- 
ter from me. C!ood heavens' how well I can conceive 
the pleasure it would be to make a trip \<rith you and 
madaEne de Coligny, and to chat with you without re- 
serve round a noble fire at Chaseu I I shall gd there 
some day : thb is a satisfaction I constantly piromis^ 
ipayself ; for you know it is ourselves we seek to gratify 
in every thing, and that ther^ exists but one passk)^;^ 
which is self-love. I intend to e:fcatoine a thousand 

* Madame de Montecpan lost four xnUllons at ooe sitting. Bat she 
obliged the bankers to play, till she had won all back again. It ended 
M Ai^ beiilg d'u^cf 6t tSf xhdvi i^ady mOheyj ibi the game ot basset was 



things^ «nd to inspire you with a feeliBg of contempt 
for the public approbation, which is bestowed on many 
who do not deserVe it. I like to examine even the 
things that please me, in order to discover whether I 
deceive myself. I request that we may do the same to- 
gether. We will talk, like honest men, of thecwrt, 
war, politics, virtues, passions, and vices. 

I have lately taken it into my head to criticise m^ny 
of M. de la Rochefoucaalt's maxims. I am now exa* 
mining this : 

'* Gracefulness is t6 the body, what good sense fe td 
the mind." 

I demand at your tribunal, whether it is easy to dft* 
derstand this, and what affinity or proportion there i« 
between graceinlness and good sense. 

I think words are made use of in conversation, if^hiohf 
if examined, will commonly be found equivocal, and if 
we sift them, not to convey the meaning they appear to 
every body to bear. For instance : I request madam9 
de Coligny to define gracefulness to me, and td polHf 
out the difierence between it and elegance ; to tell itt^ 
also the distinction between good sense and judgement; 
reason and good sense ; genius and talent ; wbim, ca- 
price, and oddity ; ingenuousness and artlessness 5 com- 
plaisance, politeness, and civility; playful, pleasant^ 
and droll. Do not waste your time in telling me tbes* 
are mostly synonymes ; this is the language of the in* 
dolent or the ignorant : I am for defining every iAmg, 
good or bad, it matters not Pray follow my example. 
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LETTER *DLni. 

FtOM TB& COUNT DE BUSS7 TO M. DE COEBIKELLI. 

Your let(;(er, sir, has made the same impression upoo' 
me that your letters always do : it is the conversation 
of a gentleman and a man of wit, but I should wish to 
converse with you. more frequently than by letter. I£ 
you were here we should pass our lives more pleasantly 
than at Paris, and should reason more soberly. My 
daughter de Coligny and I are not of your opinion m 
. your criticism upon the maxim, that gracefulness is to 
the body, what, good sense is to the mind. We think. 
M. de la Rochefoucault means, that the body, without 
gracefulness, is as disagreeable, as the mind without 
good sense ; and we hold it to be true. We think also 
that there is a difference between gracefulness and ele- 
gance;, that gracefulness is natural, and elegance ac- 
quired ; that gracefulness is pretty, and elegance beau- 
tiful ; that gracefulness gains love, and elegance esteem. 
M^ d'Autun, to whom I have shown your letter, has 
thought us thus far right, except, that he has found fault* 
with elegance gaining respect. My daughter thought 
it better to say esteem, ^nd we have all subscribed tQ> 
it For, my part, I had cpnaidered good sense and judge- 
ment B^the same;, bint madame de Coligny contends that 
goad sense Tielates to the thoughts and expressions, and- 
judgement to. the conduct, M. d'Autun agreed with her,., 
and I was brought into their opinion. 

We all think that good sense, reason, and good un- 
derstanding, are £he same thing ; that genius is general,, 
and talent particular ; that oddity is continual,, and ca- 
price by intervals ; that it is a good quality to be inge- 
nuous,, or at least indifferent, and that it is a defect to 
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be artless ; that it requires more wit to be polite than 
complaisant ; that coinplaiftattce has more solidity and 
extent than civility, which is only the appearance of it. 

Madame de Coliguy and I would iain have believed 
that drollery and playfulness or pleasantry were the 
same ; but M. d'Autun has converted us, by saying 
that pleasantry often amused us as much upon serious 
aa comic subjects, but that drollery made us laugh only 
at nonsense and folly. He agreed however, that both 
these qualities might sometimes become tiresome, but 
that the agreeable must always be pleasing. It is true, 
the difference is so trifling, that it is scarcely worth 
while to seek for it. 

Adieu, sir ^ my daughter and I strive which shall love 
you best. 

LETTER ♦ DUV. 

raOM MADAMB DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSST» 

Paris, February 27, I67f. 
Vou have spent tho winter at JLuttrn in oTtxyGlhs^ntrnf^jfezy^ 

If I forgot in ray first letter to mention the bishop, I beg 
that I may repair my fault in this, and that he will be 
persuaded by you, that I honour him perfectly, and 
that, believing him to rank highest among what is called 
good society here, I leave him to judge what I think of 
him in the country, and how happy I consider you in* 
having passed some months with him. We have had 
insufiferable snow and ice here : the streets were like 
roads broken into deep ruts. Within these few days wo 
have begun to see the pavement, which has given us as 
much pleasure as the olive-branch which showed that 
the earth was again visible. I think, however, you 
ought not to be in too much haste to return to your 
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beautiful netghbourbood of Cbaseu : it is much too soon ; 
4he month of April introduces the spring. 

My daughter is still languid ; her ill state of health is 
the greatest sorrow of my life. We are now employed 
Ml hearing fine sermons. Father Bourdaloue thvudem 
«t St. Jaques de la Boucherie. He ought to preach in 
« more accessible place ; the throng and the carri&geii 
create so much confiision^ that the communication with 
chat part of the town is quite interrupted. 

Bishoprics and abbeys are distributing without num- 
ber. A young abbe de la Broue, who has preached 
only once before the king, is to have the bishopric of 
Mirepoix ; M. de Tulle (Mascaron) that of Ag^n ; fa- 
ther Saillan, of the Oratory, is ndminated for Tr6guier» 
the abbe de Bourlement for Frejus, the abbe deNoail!e» 
for Cahors. M. de Marsan and the chevalier de Tilla- 
det are pensioners. The abbe de la Fayeite, and a bro- 
ther of Marsillac, have abbeys. In short, some are 
content, and others not. There is nothing new in this i 
it b the world. 

•Hdve yon heard of the mitigation that has taken place 
}fi Utv. «««>6«»MM«ni o£ M. d». Lfimzan 'and M. Fduqtret ? 
The permission they ha^e etrtained to see »iil those who 
are in tbe citadel, to see each other, and to eat and 
towfer^e together, is perhaps one of tbe most sensible 
pleasnres they will ever receive. 

I was hi a place the other day where things were cut 
•ut of a whole piece^. They opened fftwrns, t-ecalled 
exvtes, restored many things to their <prop^ placeis smd 
petnoved many which liad been ^obsvitated for tli«ni. 
Ytni wcfre n6t forgotten iti this change, and wet-e i^ken 
•f very handsotaely. This is all the in<btthati<m aM»* 
tor can f^ive y^u» 

* Taaifer «ti ptein ditp : to %\k far ^1 v. 
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TO THE SAME. 



Paris, May 59, I«7f . 
What do wc say when we arc to blame? For Y»iy 
part, I harte not a syllable to say for myself; the wo^df 
stick in my throat: in short, I did not write to you 
though I wished it every day, and though I love you 
more than you love me : what folly it is to undervalue 
our waires so much ! For friendship is a very good 
commodity, and I have enough to adorn myself with, 
when I wish to make my profit of my sentiments. We 
have been into the country for ten days, enjoying the 
finest weather imaginable; my daughter is tolerably 
well there : I could wish her to stay with me all the 
summer; I think her health would wish it too, but her 
reason is jaustere, and makes her prefer her duty to her 
life. We detained her last year, and because she fan- 
cies if%/f ovit- tf^f,i^m w%,iw J — , !_ *fi,„, eKa will pjicaoe us 
now. I saw the good father Rapin the other day ; I 
love him, he appears to me a good man and a good 
friar : he has written an essay upon history and style 
which has pleased me very much. Father Boohoun 
was with him ; wit seems to come from him on all sides. 
I was very glad to see them both. We commemorated 
you as a person of whom absence ought not to make us 
ttDOiindfiiL All the courtiers we knew, i^peared to ua 
vnworthy to be compared with yo«, and we placed 
your understanding in the rank it merits. There is no- 
thing I talk of with so much pleasure. 

Have you read the life of the great Theodosius, hy 
the abbe F16chier ? I think it excellent. 
You know all the news, my dear cousin ; what Bkall 
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I tell you ? How can we reason vpon what has hap* 
pened, any more than we can upon the difficolties of 
Brandebourg, who is making many of his officers take 
8: trip inta Germany f ? 

But what say you of our poor Coirbinelli ? Fate has 
obliged him to support a law-suit for one of his rek- 
tions out of pure generosity. His philosophy is quite 
deranged by it. He is in continual agitaticm. He in^ 
jures his health and his spirits by it In short, it is a 
mbfortune for him, at which all his friends are griered^ 

LETTER « DLVL 

TO THB SAMB.. 

Vana, June Q7, 1679« 
I HAVE not a single word to say upon the first subject 
of your letter, except that Livri is my favourite place 
for writing. Both my mind and my body are there at 
rest, and when I have an answer to make, 1 defer it ta 

my next journey. But this i« n*^ wctK*- -«j ;«• 

•iuoB beiays, orwhichT will correct myself. I always 
say, that if I could live to the age of two hundred years> 

f The peace of the north had been concerted between France and 
Holland. But the parties interested were not satisfied, particularij the 
duke de Brandebourg, who had driven the Swedes from the continent^ 
and wished to preserve all his conquests. It was necessary that marshal 
dc Crequi should beat him in Westphalia, which became too easy a 
victory to be glorious. 

This was not the only news of the court. Madame de Montespan 
was no longer the king's mistress. The beautiful Fontanges bad openly 
displaced her. The Caster devotions were the epoch of these changes. 
The confessor Lachaise found good reasons why this amour should be 
preferred to the other : this gave him the name of la chaise de comm»» 
dUS (the easy chair) . The fury of madame de Montespan, and the ad- 
vantage madame de Maintenon derived from this circumstance, are weU 
known.. 
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I shoidd become the best creature in the world. I cor- 
rect Aiyself easily; and the more readily, the older I 
^oir. I know a thousand things are pardoned in the 
charms and bloom of youth, which are not overlooked 
when that deii^htful season is past. We are examined 
more closely ; nothmg is excused; the faTOnrable dis- 
potttion to take every thing in gbod part is Ibst; ia 
short, we are no longer permitted to be in the wrong; 
afid in this idea, self-love makes us resort to whatever 
caa support us under this cruel decline, which gains 
ground daily, in spite of ourselves. 

These are the reflections which make me think that 
at my age we ought to neglect ourselves less than in the 
prime of youth. But life is too' short; and death seizes . 
us while we are still full of our miseries and our good 
intentions. 

I very much admire your letter to the king ; I think 
it excellent in point of style, noble, free, and courteous* 
which pleases me. I believe no one but yourself would 
ever have advised his sovereign to suffer the least of all 
bis servants to remain in exile, in order to give full credit 
to the good that might be said of him, and to take away 
every suspicion of flattery in his history. 

Whsit my dear niece has written to me appears so 
just and excellent, that I will abate nothing of it : it 
is impossible for her not to love me, by the way in 
which she expresses her regard. 

TO MAOAMB D£ COLIGMY. 

I TiLANK you, my dear niece ; and I wish, instead of 
a written answer, you could have heard what I said of 
you the other day; I painted you to the life, and ad* 
rairably too. Few persons can boast of the merit yon 
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Oar poor friend is swallowed up in \\\^ Iai¥-suiu He 
wishes. to conduct it according to ihe rul^sof reason 
and good sense^ and when he sees, at every ):noittAiH, 
that chicanery removes him from them^ he isiad^sptair. 
He would wish his rhetoric to persuade» as. in jus^isetit 
ought to do ; hut it is frequently thvown; ai«ay. The 
Tieal he. displays for his cousin is not love^.but geuAro^ 
sity; hut the fatigue he undergoes. inr this un£»ftniMite 
a&ip is. death to- himb I am quite* afilioted al it« fkhl 
see little of him« and I fear I shaU seeisikll leas.. 

My daughter will not go. till SepUmher. Sh*- is 
heUer, and sends, a. thousand, remembcances toi you, 
roadaoH and to you» sir. If yoUi knew i her hotter^ you 
vv;ould loFe>hfir still more« 



LETTER *DLVIL 

TO THE SAMBi 

Paris, July 20, 16/4^ 

I HAVE; seen and conversed W4th the hi^op, of- AmCuh* 
and I do not wonder at the attaohmeoit of hia fpiends to 
him; He has told me that he once passed* LangeixMiiy 
and that ho would not evea take ofii his boots there. 
He was there for six weeks- The place- ia well calca^^ 
lated to promote the gaiety^ charms 9ud readiness^ of 
his wit. I think 1 should be still more consiticed of 
this, if I were better acquainted with him. We talked 
very much of you in the same way. I mentioned the 
letter you had written to the king: he told me he had 
seen it, and that he thought it a very good one. I think 
you very fortunate in having him. This happiaesa. is 
reciprocal^ and you are both very good company. He 
will tell you the news, and the preparations that are 
making for the marriage of the king of Spain, aud thai 
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the prince and princess of Harcourt are chosen to con-, 
duct, the queen of Spain* to her husband, and. of tfce» 
oifice the king has given to M. de Marsiliac without 
injury to the former (the prince of Harcourt). He will 
inform you that M. de FeuUlade, a courtier surpassing 
al! former courtiers, has procured a block of marblet 
which occupied the whole length of the street St. Ho- 
nore, and that, the soldiers who brought it wx)uld nol- 
give way to the carriage of the prince, thongh he hi^A^> 
self was in it» and that there was -a skirmish betweea 
the soldiers and the footoiefl,: the mob interfered;, tbot 
marble was drawn aside, and the. prince passed. Thoi 
bishop will also tell yau.thatithis marble is at M. de^ 
Feuillade's, who is raising Phidias or Praxiteles from th^ 
dead, to carve the figure of the king on horseback, and; 
that this statue will cost him more than thirty thousand; 
crowns* 

It seems to me that.thi.s.leller isnot unlike the chajp* 
tera of Amadis: And how Tonquin d'Armorique ii>as no 
other than Rene de Guingo, And how, having found . hiAl 
dear, lie ipos ai a loss what to say to her. 

I am such a libertine when I write, that the first turnt 
I take governs my whole letter. It were to be wished 
that my poor pen^ galloping as it does, would gallop at 
least on a good footing. You would be less annoyed by 
it, sir, and you too, madam, for I always address you 
both, and embrace, you both with all my heart. My 

* Mademoiselle, ibe daughter of Monsieur, broiher of Lewis XIV., 
was married to Charles II. king of Spain. This was one of the condi- 
tions of peace, to which the young princess barely assented. She had 
wished to marry the dauphin. The king sai^ to her : « I make you 
queen of Spain ; what more could I do for my own daughter ?" " Ah," 
replied she, " you might do more for your niece l" She died ten years 
tftenvards. We shall have occasion to speak of her death, which ex- 
<"Ue«J so many suspicions. 
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daughter desires me to add a thousand renieDibrances 
for her. She is better ; hut, as there is no pure bliss 
in the world, she is thinking of returning to Provence, 
and I can only purchase the pleasure of seeing her at 
the price of her ill health. I must choose between these 
two evils, and fix upon absence^ bitter and hard as it is 
to bear. You are happy in being exempt from the 
pang of separations. The departure of my son, who is 
going to encamp on the plains of Ouailles, is not so 
grievous as in former years ; but it costs nearly as much ; 
gold and silver, fine horses, and splendid accoutrements, 
being the true representation of the troops of the Persian 
kings. Send the Fables of La Fontaine as soon as pos- 
.sible : they are divine. At first we think we prefer some 
to others; but on reading them again, we find them all 
equally good. They are related and written in a style 
of excellence to which we are little accustomed. Tell 
me your opinion of them, and which struck you first 

Our friend Corbinelli is hoping to settle his cousin's 
business happily. If you are at Chaseu, give my com- 
pliments to M. and madame de Toulongeon. I like this 
little woman : do you not think her still pretty ? 

LETTER *DLVIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, August 20, 167*. 
I KNOW not, my dear cousin, why you do not indulge 
yourself in the pleasure of good company, which is sp 
rare a thing to meet with in the country, by associating 
with M. de ****f. His wife has a great share of 

f There is every reason to believe that M. de Gullaut is the person 
alluded to. The coldness between him and Bussy took its date from 
the time of the civil wars. Guitaut had been preferred to Bussy by the 
great Cond^. 
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wit; my niece would be very much pleased with her.- 
Yoa haye no pique against eacli other; when you re- 
turn home^ it is very natural to call upon him, and then 
you will see how you agree together. I am sure it will 
be wetl« and that if he met you he would embarrass 
you by his attentions, and by the manner in which he 
would testify his desire to become your servant and 
friend. Good heavens! have we so much society in 
the country as to be obliged to deprive ourselves of 
those with whom we might speak our own language, 
and who would understand us so well ? It seems to me 
as if you and my niece could not avoid loving those who 
would know your worth. The fancy has taken me t» 
write this to you ; a trifle is sometimes able to break 
the ice: I have engaged to make you friends: weak as 
I am, this seems to be within my strength to accom- 
plish. Tell me what you think of it. I could wish that^ 
without repeating old grievances, this were conducted 
with the courtesy and grace you so well know how to 
employ, when you please. If I succeed, I am sure yon 
will both thank me. These are my thoughts: mal^e 
what use of them you think fit. 

LETTER *DLIX. 

TO Tfl£ SAME. 

Parii, Anguit 25, 1679. 

Pity me, my dear cousin, in th« loss I have sustained 
in cardinal de Retz» You know how deserving he was 
of the love and esteem ef all who were acquainted with 
him. I was his friend for thirty years, and I never re- 
ceived but the tenderest proofs of his friendship. It was 
equally honourable and delightful to me. He was more 
easy of access than any man in the world. A wdiek'^. 
VOL. v. ' 
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(fivev has deprired me of this iMv^trioiis friei)d« I am 
grieved to the ^art. 

I have heard that a thunderbolt h^ fatiea in yoUP 
qeighbourhoodir. Inform m^ by what ii^sK-'le you bftve. 
escaped* Think as you go along of the i\l fortNine of 
Corbinelli. Cardinal de Ret^ lovejd him daarly : his had 
begun to allow him an annuity of two thou$ajid francs : 
bifi unlucky planet has« I thinks, killed thi^ gre^t man. 

Our good abbe de Coulanges has been near death. 
The English physician's remedy has restori^d him. God 
did not see fit for cardinal de. Retz to make use of it, 
though he requested it incessantly. The hour of his. 
death was appointed^ and was not lo be aU^ed. 

My daughter sends her compi intents to you both. ( 
9m afraid: sh€) is on wing. AAi^, my two dcafs. 

LETTER * DLX. 

TO THE SAMB. 

Fkris, August 29, 1G79U 
The account of my niece's law-suit has giren me 
pleasure, my dear cousin; and in your repartee to the 
advocate of Rioni^ I thought your wit well placed. 1 
take a serious part in every thing that interests my dear 
niece, and her dear father. Since the count de Dalet 
has appealed against de Riom's sentence, I hope you 
will not remam alone in your chateaux, and that you 
will ask. the king's leave to come, to Paris, which« if we 

f Bussy relates the event llius : *' It is nearly a fortnigin ago that a 
thunderbolt fell at the distance of half a league from hence. Otit of 
•IX persons who were under a walf)\it»troe, three were killed, aixi the 
other three injured in a wa^r to make one of them fit for the keeper of a 
fcragiio, aoil ta hum his wife in tho same zoanner. These arc singular 
effecu produced by thunder. I, who merit other punishments than the 
^ of heaven, have no fear of it.** f 
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mar judge by a^petrances) he will not refuse you. I 
bad no fears for you, my dear cousin, when 1 heard of 
the thunder in your neighbourhood. You hare never 
deserved tha* fire of heaven ; other houses than yours 
might tremble, but rep^tance is a sort of glas^ whieii 
^ea defends the plant from the storm. 



LETTER DLXI. 

WAI>AWE nB SfiVICNE TO THC COUNTESS DE GRICMAN. 

Paris, Fridaj- evening, Sept. 15, 1 679* 

I AX very uneasy at not hearing, from you as I ex- 
pected. I find a thousand objects in my way, which 
both surprise and afiect me. Yesterday I was at made«> 
luoiselle do Meri's ; and, to tell you the truth, I am but 
just come from thence. She has no fever, but is «o 
exhausted with her usual complaints, and her vapours, 
and so overwhelmed and mortified at your departure, 
that it grieves me to see her : no one dares talk to her 
of any thing; every thing is a burthen to her, and 
throws her into great agitation. She desired I would 
inform you of her situation and lowness of spirits. Good 
heavens, how I long to hear of you after the fatigues 
of the boat! for the boat is always uppermost with me: 
in the boat I always think I see you, and scarcely ever 
at your inn. I suppose, after this slow and gentle mo- 
tion, you will wish for rough roads and jolting, as you 
wished for a dunghill after the orange-flowers. In short, 
my child, I long to hear of you, as well as of the rest 
of your party, whom I embrace heartily and cordially. 
It seems to me as if the care and attention of all were 
fixed on you alone : and, besides being a personage of 
rank, you are so delicate, that it would be almost a crime 
io think of any thing else. I have seen the marchioness 

f2 
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d'Huxelles, who will take care to receire you at Cha- 
lons with proper distinction ; I address this letter to yoa 
there. 

And now we have once more resumed oar correspond- 
ence ; I can, however, assert, that I fully estimated the 
happiness I enjoyed in your society ; and that of all the 
time I spent with you, there is not so much as a single 
moment of which I repent ; for did I riot make the most 
of it? At length this precious time is fled: my life 
passes too quickly ; I was scarcely sensible of it ; and 
thoagh I complained of it daily, it flew with the same 
rapidity. To your absence I owe the pleasure of feel- 
ing the real duration and length of my life. We have 
no news : ** be who sees little, has little to communi- 
cate.'' The king of England is very ill. The queen of 
Spain does nothing but weep ; so much for the calendar 
of this present month. I could wish to chat with you 
some time longer ; but it grows late, and I must let you 
rest, so I wish you a good night. Is it possible that I 
should yet be ignorant of what may have happened to 
the boat, which to my great regret I saw gradually 
disappearing from my view? This suspense is almost 
equally painful. But if you have not written before, I 
have at least the consolation of knowing that it is not 
your fault, and that I shall be made happy by the re- 
ceipt of your letter to-morrow. This is the point on 
which every thing now depends with me, instead of 
being with you every day and every night. 
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LETTER DLXIL 

TO THB SAME, 

Fm, Monday, SeptembCT'l a, 1679; 
} EXPECTED your letter with the utmost impatience, as 
I was anxious to be informed of your situation : but I 
bare not been able to read without tears what you say 
of your reflections and repentance on my account, C^ 
joy child I what do you mean by the words penitence 
and pardon? I assure you I ara blind to every thing but 
your excellences; and such is the affection of my 
hear^ towards you^ that, notwithstanding my extreme 
sensibility with regard to yoii^ a single word, a caress, 
an embrace, a kind or endearing expression, disarms me, 
and cures me in an instant, as it were, by enchantment; 
I hare told you this more than once, I tell you so again, 
and it is true. I am convinced that you will not abuse 
my confidence, but it is certain,, that in some vvay or 
other you are a continual source of agitation to my 
mind. Would to God, my child, 1 could see you once 
more at the hotel de Camavalet, not for a week, nor to 
do penance there, but that I might again press you to 
my heart, and prove to you, beyond all possibility of 
doubt, that I cannot be happy except in your society, 
and that the sorrows which proceed from my a^ection 
for you, are infinitely more pleasing to me than the 
false peace of a tedious absence. If your heart were 
more open, you would not be so unjust. Speak, ex- 
plain yourself. Do not, as marshal de Grammont 
said, suffer people to exist, or to laugh, whose throats 
are cut, though they do not feel it. There is no other 
means of communicating our ideas but by words, and 
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sincerity is a ralulLble blessing; time will, perliapSf 
Diake you sensible of this truth. 

You give an excellent description of your manner ef 
living in the boat ; you slept in your own bed, though 
I much doubt whether you slept so well as those who 
lay on straw. I congratulate the young marquis on his 
•good fortune, in having that sUIy Httle troy wkh hitai'; 
k\\& e:{ample wiil be of more «»er vice to him than aHth« 
lessons in the world : I dare say he will not »eek to mii^ 
late auch wicked conduct; I have no news df yotif 
brother; pray, whfat think you of his yiegleot P 01 paid 
a visit to niaidemotseHe ^de Meri yesterday, «ind found 
her tolerably .calm. It is still, however, difficult to 
converse with her; she often .flies euft on the slighted 
occasions even when we imagine we «h«ve Wt her »ha* 
mour to the greatest nicety ; but she is certainly mtich 
tetter : I shall call on her in my way from Lrvri, where 
1 am now going with the good abb^ and Corbinellf. 4 
must teil you another truth, which is, that I am not 
yet su(iicl€in)y accustomed to the sight of you, and to ' 
the extreme jay 1 always found in your society, not to 
feel more sensibly than any other person the parn ef 
being separated from you. I am going to search, fot 
you once more at Livri, which you have rendered the 
most disagreeable place in the world to me. Yesterday 
I saw madanie de Lavardin and M. de la Rochefou* 
cault ; whose grandson is so ill as to give him great un^ 
«asiRCBs. M. de Toulonjeon^ died lately at Beam; the 
coont de Grammont has obtained his lieutenancy of the 
king, on condition of resigning it, after a certain time, 
to M. de Peuquiere's second son, in consideration of 

* Henry de Granmont, cownt dt Toulonjson, brother of Fhi!H>ert 
4MMiiit de GiasxiBOtkt. 
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« bimdred thodsatYid livres. The queen of Spam "^ Hi ^ 
always i* tears, and throtvs herself at the feet of every 
4iody. i cannot cdrvceive how the proud 9;janiards will 
relish this. The other dny she detained the king be- 
yond his hotir of going to mass ; the king said to her^ 
*^ it would be a strange thing, madam, if her catholit 
nt^eaty should prevent his most christian majesty from 
.gomg to mass.'^ it is thought none of them would bte 
sorry to be rid of this catholic personage. 1 swear to 
yon, my dear child, I have not the courage to reflect 
%ii your absence in the aggirogsitt ; and that, to lessen 
this thought, and above all, to repair the little injustices 
•you have done me, I require you never to forget my 
^Kngs towards you, and to believe in them more 
.firmly than ever ; I shaU never doubt the kindness and 
wfiection of your heart twvards nie. Madame de la 
'Fayette embracTes you, aitd begs you to omttrntw the 
Irtetidship yon tev« reoewed with iier. 

LETTER DLXIII. 

to THE SAteE. 

JLivri, Wednesday Sept, ^0, 1679* 

It Is aot sl^range to you to find yourself in that boat 
.without mOi nor do you expect to see me at Auxerre, 
ChaloRS) Lyons> nor even at Grignan. But I am so 
struck vvith the idea of having seen you here> that I caa- 
«ot help thinking I shjtill itteet you every moment. I 
want also to see the mesdemroiselles <de Grignan and the 
•little marquis: in short, I «m so mortified at finding 
myseVf h«^e alonen that 1 no longer, as usualj wish to stop 

• Marie-Louise, eldest daughter of Monsieur, and of Henrietta of 
England, was married at Fontainbleau, on the 31st of August preceding, 
to th* prfn<* of Conil, a» i^tot] fbt die kifig of Spain (Chatlw H.). 
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the progi-essof time: no.Iwoakl have it fly more rapid- 
ly than it does, to hasten the happy moment when I fhall 
lee you agafn> and to wear away a few of the disagree- 
able impressions which are but too strongly engraTed on 
my heart. Is it then the being for ever f>ccopied >vith 
these thoughts, that makes you say we are never absent 
from each other? 1 own that, in tbis respect I agree 
-with yon ; but, what name do you give to the feelings^ 
•when the presence of the beloved object is so dear to 
us? You will allow, the contrary must be bitter indeed. 
I have this moment heard that La Trousse is set out for 
Ypres. His wife could not bid him adieu ; her case is 
really deplurable : I pity her, because afiection is the 
occasion of her sufferings : there is reason to fear the 
cause of her affliction will not be speedily removed* 
frhe <|ueen of Spain becatue a fountain to*day. I can 
easily enter into the griefs of separation. 1 follow you 
step by ^tep : you are at Lyons, you have seen Guitao^ 
I am extremely impatient to hear from you. 

Wednesday, six in the eTeoing. 
I have just received your journal, my beloved child, 
and, at length, your letter from Auxerre. This letter 
was essential to me. I now see you out of that wretched 
iKiat, where yon have enjoyed 6nly the shadow of re« 
pose ; for, after all, it is an uncomfortable mode of con-* 
'Veyance. Forbear to tell me that I have no reason to 
regret you ; how can yon suppose that I have not the 
greatest reason in the world? I know not what may 
have entered your brain ; but, for my own part, I re- 
member nothing but your afiectionj your care, your 
kindness, and your caresses : these it is I have lost, 
these it is I regret ; nothing can efface the remem^ance 
of then), and nothing can console me for their loss. Be 
assured^ my dearest child, that the affection you are 
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pleased to call yoar only wealth, can never fail yon ; 
would to God yoa were equally certain of preserving 
erery thing else that belongs to you ! I shall not repeat 
the subject of your journey> the particulars of which are 
dear to me : you are now at Grignan, so that I must now 
talk about your north-easterly winds ; pray tell me what 
reception they gave you, and how you are, I shall know 
^e remainder of your journey and your visit to Goitaut> 
Chalons^ and Lyons. Alas! my dear child, I can think 
of nothing but you> and of what concerns you. 

My dear count, you will reap greiit honour if you are 
80 fortunate as to conduct this deiicate constitution 
home, in safety ; and I shall be more obliged to you 
than for any service you could render me. Young la* 
dies, I often think of you. I am always on the look- 
out fbr you : I expect to find one of you in the garden, 
and the other in the swing: I call, but I receive no an- 
swer ;. you. both, silare in my distress. My dear little 
marquis, pray do not forget your good mamma« 

LETTER DLXIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Llvri, Wednesday, September 252^ Y679. 
I TRiNK of yovi incessantly; and as I have few occupa- 
tions,.! have the more room for reflection. I am here 
alone:. Corbinelli is at Paris; my mornings are ^1 
spent in solitude. It really seems to me, my child, as 
if I could not live without you. I find I have made so 
trifling a progress in this excursion, and it is so great a 
mortification to be without you, that I draw this infer- 
ence : there is no good like the present, and it is dan- 
gerous to accustom ourselves to the company of one so 
Angularly excellent : the separation is past comprehen- 
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«ioti; I feel k> my beloved chiW, mtW rti bonor^ 
wktle you have no leisure to know what it meatis. I am 
ftlremdy too sensibly affected with the desire of seeing 
you again^ and with the thoughts of a yeai-^ absence ; 
the hare profipect of which is irrsapportable. I atti 
•very oioraing in the garden you so well khow, and 
am seekhig for yen eyefy where ; there is not a walk ih 
it where I have beheld yoa^ that does not make me il). 
Yotr see what an impression the -smallest trifles whidi 
have any connexion with yon, make on my portr 
liraiB. , But I should not have mentioned Aiis weakness^ 
which I am sure you wfH laugh at, if I had had any 
thing else to talk of: I have nothing to reply to/ and I 
know no news. Yoa are to-day at Lyons, and wril be 
at Grignan when you receive this. I expect the account 
of your journey after leating Auxerre. I dislike getting 
«p in the night as much as the mesdemoiselles de Gri- 
gnan, and to what purpose all this fftir, since you wefe 
not to set out till three in the morning f I should have, 
thought you might have had your sleep out ; but I find 
there is no such thing as a sound nap in that vehicle. 
I was going to say a great deal more on this subject, but 
it is just come into my head, that you will receive this 
letter at Grignan, and will be quite at a loss to know 
what I mean by the boat. I shall therefore change the 
subject. 

Mademoiselle de Meri informs me she is ju«t -as I left 
her: she begs me to tell you so, that you may not be 
eilended if her head should prevent her writing to you. 
Madame de Coulanges came late last evening with her 
sister ; s^e has quitted Paris at last ; her asthma has not 
left her/' She tells me that M. de ia Rocheguyon * lies 
dangerously ill in the small- po!£. Bu Chcne has called 

' • GrmdsoaofM.de Rodiefoiicsuk. 
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a oonsQitaiioa of ali the phyfikiant in the kmgdbm ; fait 
ferer is ifioreafied> iind the pustules have dried up atid 
lamed greed 2 all this is t^ry alarming, ansd might afibrd 
ns ample matter fbr reflection. A servant of madame 
de CoQlange^'s is jant come from Pieiris, and assures me 
M» de ia Rochegayon i» better: my poor childi I hom-* 
Wy ask your pardon for my too hasty intelligence *• 
'My eon fills a^i hi« letters with you, and in telling m* 
how much he shares insmy grief at losing you ; he has 
great reason to do io, for it will be a long time before I 
irimll be able to reconcile myself to this separation.- 
Your letters are the only comfort of my life ; 1 read, 
them again and again, and still go on. I "entirely for^; 
get every thing that had the appearance of distance or. 
indifference : it seems to me as if you could never have 
showed them ; but all the tender expressions you have 
ever used, whether by word or letter, appear to me as 
proceeding from the very bottom of your heart. Will 
this satisfy you, my beauty ? Is this affectionate enough 
for you ? And can you ever sufler yourself to doubt my 
Sentiments, after my assuring you, in the most solemn 
manner, that this is my practice ? 

Your brother appears to me to enjoy the utmost ob* 
ject of hrs wishes, that is, goodjbody good lodging, and 
io forth, tte has been more than once sent as deputy 
from the nobility to M. de Chaulnes; this is an atten- 
tion paid to new-comers. Same other season we may 

• MadEame de Gi'gnan, on beirg made acqua'mtei! with any if! Irevv^^ 
' fOtA to make np her mind to it as If the worst ba/I realty Inppened j 
but on being informed afterwards that the account she had received was 
without foundation, or that the person was recovering, who had been 
ff^reseuted to her as upon the point'or clbath, she would say, *' I<lo 
not Jike people should change my ideas ; wliat must 1 do witji all my 
|»st Kflec6ottt ?" It ifl plain that this expre8«^ion it a^roere ^^Leasantry bt« 
tvaan the mother and daughter. Ste Letleri Nowinbar 31 , 1670» 
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poatibly hope to reap the fraitfi of the friendship of M. 
ind madame de Cbaulnes. The king. has abated eight 
hundred thousand livres; so we shall get off for two' 
millions two hundred thousand lirres; a mere trifle. 
Adieu, my lovely and beloved child. If hearing that 
the emperor * and don John of Austria f are at the last 
gasp, can give you any pleasure, be assured there ts no 
chance of their recovery. A queen of Spain, provided 
i^e had a head, might mak^ a noble figure in the pre- 
sent conjuncture. It is said, she wept extremely dn 
taking leave of the king ; and that, on pronouncing an 
eternal adieu, they embraced each other again and 
again* with tears and sighs : what dreadful things are 
separations! 

XETTER DLXV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, September d7> 1679,. 
I AM come here for a day or two with the good abbe, to 
settle a thousand trifling affairs. Alas, my child, what 
a dreadful thing is the ren^embrance of your departure ! 
I cannot yet endure the reflection. I am told I ought 
to banish it from my mind, but in vain ; it will always 
return. It is now a fortnight since I saw and embraced 
you ; how shall I summon up courage to pass a month, 
two months, three months, without my dear child ? It 
seems a kind of eternity to me. But let us talk of the 
fatigues of ,your journey. Why did they take the Bur- 
gundy road^Siirhich is so terrible a one? For expedition's 

• The emperor Leopold Ignatiaa di4 not die till the 5th ofMaj, 
1705. 

f Don John of Austria, natural iod of Philip IV. king of Spaby dta^ 
the i7tlvoftSepte«ber» 1679. 
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sakej no doubt ; I can easily guess the reason* At 
^ng^b, you are at Grignan. I received all your dear 
letters from Chagni, Chalons, the boat, Lyons, at once, 
I was right in my calculation, that you would be at 
Lyons on Friday; I did not think of M. de Gordes, but 
I witnessed all the compliments that passed at Chalons, 
the fine weather that attended you thither ;. the battle 
between the sun and moon, which of the two should 
render you the greatest service ; your apartmeiit at 
.madameuie Rojchebonne's, but I did not know it conir 
maiided so fine a prospect. I do not exactly know whe* 
ifaer it was on Sunday or Monday you left Lyons,, but 
am sure you must be at Grignan yesterday,, that is, on 
Tuesday evening, for I reckon upon the civility of the 
Bhone. You are now, then, my beloved child, at 
home : how is your heal-h? how, do the nolrth-eaaterly 
winds agree with you ? You must take some time to 
settle your blood, which has been so terribly agitated 
by the journey ; and, for this reason, repose is india* 
pensably necessary to you. For myself, all I want is 
one single page of your writing, though I had a thour- 
sand times rather suffer myself, than endanger your 
health in the smallest degree. I am very uneasy about 
Montgobert ; the air of Grignan is by no means proper 
for her, and 1 am charmed with her for forgetting her- 
self so far as to.accompany you thither. May I not say 
as much of you with respect to M. de Grignan ? Your 
sole object in ' this last journey was his gratification, 
though he concealed for a long time the desire of his 
heart, under the mask of politeness. You pierced 
through the disguise, and to this have sacrificed your 
.health, your repose, your life, the affection and hap- 
piness of your mother, and, in short, have perfectly 
fulfilled the precept of the jgospel, which requires, us 
to abaxidon ail, and cleave to one's husband., Youii 
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Aesertefi H; but this very circtmidtance tragtit lb nilte 
himmone than commonly careful of the health which yon 
eitpose so freely and courageotisly for his sake. For 
iny part, it is my whofc study, thoagh, to my greal 
tnortification, my study is to no purpose. 

I have your brother's letters, which mention nothing 
btit his dove. His quality as a new-comer in the pro- 
vince makes him of consequence, so that he is engaged 
in all the common af&irs. M. de Coalanges has had k 
Violent fever, but is, in a manner, recovered r his wift 
iind La Bagnols are 2tt Livri : I played them a shabby 
trick in leaving them on Monday ; I retarn to-morro\* 
morning, and they set out for Charenton, on account of 
M. de Bagnols* affeirs at Paris, which makes him more 
desirous of going thither than to Livri. So you see, 
my dear child, I should be quite a!one, if it wfere nol 
for your image in my heart ; but this is enough for me, 
and is a faithful companion whom I never abandon, and 
whom I prefer to all otlier guests. I saw madame de 
Lavardin at madame de la Fayette's, but learned no 
news of her. They both send you a thousand remem- 
brances. Madame d'Osnabruck has been to visit Ma- 
dame, who received her very courteously. The queen 
of Spain is on her journey, and conrtantly in tears. 
The people exclaimed, as she passed through the Hile 
St. Honore, '* Monsieur is too good, he will not suflfer 
her to go in such distress.*' The king said to her, in the 
presence of the grand-duchess*, " Madam, I wish this 
adieu may be eternal ; it would be the greatest misfor- 
tune that could happen to you, if you were ever to set 
foot again in France." The duchess de Rohan is deli- 
vered of a boy ; this is the third duke in the family of 

• It must be remembcre3> that the gtand-ducliesi had XitJ fooUAly 
^itt*d Tmcaojr* 



€h)8Ayot. They say miBirskal tPHtimicta ifrifl rttttrtt 
fcoon; the wat is absoltotely at tm eiftd, The ch^taii^f, 
1 btlieyt, will come with him. 
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TO TH£ SAME. 

lavri, Friday morning, Sept. 85, 167f» 

1 WENT on VlTednesday to sup with the marchionesij 
d^Huxellcs, and presented your compliments; it is im- 
possible to have a greater esteem for any ane than she 
has for you. She had come to visit me in the afternoon 
with mesdames De Lavardin, de Moussi, and De Belinji 
who all begged me to remember them afTectionately to 
you. The good abbe and I returned here yesterday 
morning. Corbinelli is employed about his own affairs^ 
so that I may still say I am alone : madame de Coulanges 
and La Bagnols set out for Charenton, and I saw them 
only for a moment. I shall therefore have only myself 
and your dear melancholy remembrance ; and shall see 
how I can endure this society. M. Pascal says, that all 
our evils spring from not knowing how to stay at home. 
1 hope I shall be able to keep within the boundaries of 
this garden and forest, so as to be out of harm's v\^ay. 
The weather is quite changed within these six days, 
though there are now and then some pleasant gleams. I 
was a considerable time in quest of you in the garden 
yesterday: I remembered you with a tenderness not to 
be conceived but by those who have experienced it. 

The Englishman* has been to visit the good abbe, 
on account of the cold which gave us all so much un- 
easiness; he put something sweet into his bark, of such 

♦ An English physician of the nune of Talbot,' 
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sovereign' virtue* that the good abbe belieTes his cold 
i& cored*, and all our apprehensions are vapished. It is 
the very same medicine he gave Haotefeuille*. which 
instantJy cured him of the inflammation upon his kmgs 
with which he was dying, and of his fever : it is, ia^- 
deed* a wondiBrful medicine.. 

I begged madame de Lavardih to apologise to ma- 
dame de Colbert;* and to teH her your reasons when 
she saw her. I shall pay a visit to mesdames de Vence 
and de Tourette* and shall first send to inquire for 
them. Coulanges has been very ill at the assembly of 
the states; he is delighted at the care which has been 
taken of hi'm* and at the depututiuns that have been 
sent to inquire after his health ; his fever has been. at- 
tended with no ill consrquenccs. My son figures away 
nobly; he is employed in certain little commissions, 
which are commonly given to new-comers, by way of 
compliment. I have entreated madame de Marbeuf to 
marry him in Britany ; h^ will never appear in so fa- 
vourable a light as this year: he has been tor ten years 
employed either in the court or in the army, and has 
acquired some reputation : the first year afler the peace 
he bestows on his country ; if he is not married now,, 
he never will ; this country is by no means favourable 
to his establishment. He must render unto Csesar the 
things that are Caesar's : I have wandered a little from 
the text; but this is not to be regretted ; it is easy to 
return to the matter in hand at any time,, but it is not. 
so easy to be a courtier and an honest man at pleasure. 
My son, according to custom, always speaks with great 
affection of his dovej and expresses much anxiety about 
the state of her health. He had been to take a turn at. 
the Rocks with Coulanges, and both were charmed with 
its beauty : the part you have never seen is much su* 
perior to that you are acquainted with, Adieo* mjv 
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Nearest! You aak me what I am doing;; I am r(9»ding 
my old books, for I can meet with nothing new that 
tempts me ; a little of Ta»io> and now and then a little 
of the Moral Essays. When it is fair I shall walk again. 
I think of you continually and habitually. I regret 
your absence> though I cannot reproach myself with 
having ever been insensible to the charms of yoor so- 
ciety. I write to you, I read your letters again and 
again. I flatter myself with the hope of seeing you, 
and am forming schemes to accomplish it : I occupy 
and amuse myself with whatever has the most distant 
connexion with you, and by this means persuade my* 
self I an| not altogether idle. 

LETTER DLXVII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Livri, Wednesday, October 4, 1679. 
'O THE delightful repose you enjoyed at Lyons! I 
foresaw it, my child, and 1 easily figured to myself the 
fatigue you must have undergone. Good heavens! how 
I am affected at whatever renders you uncomfortable ! 
You were as much pestered with visits as if you had 
been at Paris. I pity you in having been obliged to 
leave poor Montgobert behind you ill. You had ter- 
rible weather when you embarked. How I shudder at 
the fury of the Rhone ! Did you suffer from the tem- 
pest, or from the north-easterly winds^ on your arrival ? 
My child, our fears are never at an end when we love 
with so much affection as I love you. I am in hourly 
expectation of your letters; they are the only comfort 
of my life ; but I tremble, lest your writing to me 
should inconvenience you; there is, in reality, very 
little of the Stoic philosopher in me : but it is my fate« 
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ftnd I ceAietit »t HhtM be«o« since yon wiH hire it i0». 
You answer me too amiably; i must be aHowed to main 
use of this expression with regard to a passa^ »n your 
letter, where you seem convinced of the truth of what 
I toW you of the sincere return of my afiection. Bat 
why do I stiyretur/it since my heart was never changed 
towards you ? 1 discovered a coldness which I wa« at 
a Joss to account ftrr, as weil as for your indifference to 
.poor Corbtnelii ; I Riust not conceal from yda that I wais 
aensibly grieved at it ; it ^as hnposstble not to see rt-: 
I was, however^ so fully convinced of the injustice yon 
did this excellent friend, and saw daily such evident 
marks of it as perfectly astonished me. Good heavens'J 
what difierent treatment did he merit at your hands ! 
with what prudence and discretion has he not borne this 
unmerited disgrate! I found hhn always the same; 
that is, employing all the application and address he 
was master of, to do you real service. 

I did not expect you would have answered my long 
letter from Lyofes; yoU neglfected every thing eldfe to 
read it ; was not this very good ? With regard to my* 
•elf, I am at prestimt iti a sadness and a sohtode whkrii 
I prefer to the best compahy the world can aflbtd'; ttA 
is & charming place foV one in my present hutnour: 
here are grades attd alleys, whose satred horror is in*- 
terrupted only by the gallantries of our deer*; dild I errii 
charmed w^th this relirem^nt. Got4iiti«5l!i fs tft Tiitt^ 
the O&wla'fvges at Charenton; 1 have infbrmed theta «f 
all yoa wrote relative to them. It i's troe son^ethiw^ 
has been said aboiu Cltantiili; but the ideftwas sei^on 
given up, s^hat there is tiotliing ftiteher tb \ys saW opott 
the subject. Now I am talicing of Chwtti^li, IhAi^ittttMy 
been very much grieved on honest Hebert^s accounts 
Oourville, it seems, fvanted Hebert to let htm kno^ dl 
that passed In the hotel -de €<^e. The humr, nMhtf 



H» oblige 1)ts patr^n^ laeqosintrd hhs with oen&in trons^ 
Actions; some secret enemies, and people who envied 
■him, took care to blow the coal, so that be is now otft 
^f favour, only for having bad the niisfortane to be 
Bospected; the -manner, howe\t;r, in which he bears it, 
is a proof of his innocence. 1 assure you ray esteem 
•for iiim has not beep lessened on that account : and € 
•hall never be happy till I have placed him in some 
xromfortabk situation : he has very good &Gme, writes 
CKtremely well, and has, like the shepherd in the fab!«, 
f>royed the ingratitode of courts * ; shoakl he find mf 
Jivery in his chest, he would exclaim, " Ckarniing treaf- 
tinre, 1 resume thee with joy f !" 

I .have had a letter from madame de Vins, desiring 
we, after I leave FontainbleaUi to meet her at Pow- 
^nne, which I shall certainly do : mademoiselle xfe Mevi 
is roadly an object of compassion ; I frequently "send Vb 
inquire after her health, and shall see hc^ in sowe^ 
fay trips to Paris. - The good ^abbe is quite well bere; 
bis Englishman has cured him of his cold too, by pu^ 
ting something, God knows what, into his bark. Were 
it not for a certain timidity that commonly attends ua 
after a long illness, be might very well undertake his 
journey into Britany: but he is exactly in the same 
case with me, when I used to retire at half past three 
o'clock, for fear of the evening deWB. The abb(^ de 
GrigtkBn Riforms me the waters have done him greaft 
service within the last week* . Do fiot thiirii much, my 
dear chiid, of mjlxmg letters; I chat with you; and 
(bis, i asstn'e yos, is 4ny sole occupation. I beg th^ 
favour of you not to kill yourself on my acooant, and 
4et me not hav« the mortifioation to think I have con^ 

♦ See Fontaine's feble of tbe King and the Shepherd, 
t He had fornierly lived with madame ^^vign^, and had been takca 
into the service of the fiimily of Cond^ by GourviUe's mean^. 
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Iributed to shorten a life, to save which 1 would willingly 
sacriBce my own : I am now taking medicine, and- am 
drinking the waters of which madame de Lavardin' re- 
lates sach wonders ; I shall observe her regimen ondet 
every aspect of the moon and planets: in short, I find 
myself much better after it, without oifence to the lin<« 
seed tea. Be sure yoo indemnify me for all my care ; 
you, my child, well know how. My son loses no op- 
portunity of writing to me. He makes a great figure at 
the assembly of the estates, where he is a man of the 
first consequence ; my only fear is,, that he may become 
too good a Breton. He mentions you with great allec* 
tion;. I endeavour to accommodate matters, by felling 
him you are his dove, and that you love him. Trust 
me, I shall tarke care to^ tell your madame de Chat all 
my fine vagaries. Adieu, my beloved child, I embrace 
you with the most ardent alFection : were I not alone, 
my letters would not be so long; but be not led astray 
by this bad example ;. it is because I have nothing ebe 
lodo. 

LETTER DLXVIIL 

TO THE SAUTE. 

Livri, Friday, October 6, 1679. 
You had contrary winds; I am far from t>eing sur«> 
prised at it; you are pretty well accustomed to thenn 
both on the Rhone and on shore. I fancy, my dear 
child, they are unwelcome visitors, come where they 
will ; and I can easily guess how much they embarrass 
you. There is even some danger in them ; and I com* 
mend your prudence in honouring M. de Vardes's 
bathing-place with your presence, instead of proceed* 
ing to Valence. There is no contending with a whirU 
wind. 
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leather Morel of the oratory is arrived here ; he is an 
excellent man ; he brought St. Aiibin with him, who 
remains with us. I wish from my heart M. de Grignan 
could have heard this father; he thinks it a mortal sin 
to indulge in pleasure while we are in debt! such ex- 
penses are, in his opinion, a robbery, which deprive us 
•f the meians of satisfying the claims of justice. He is» 
in short, very rigid, and there is no such thing as 
coming to a composition with him. But let us now 
talk of Paulina*; dear, lovely child! is it possible I 

* PwiUna de Grignau, bora in 1674, and roamed in 1695, to tht 
marquis de Simiane, was noticed at five or six years of age, for the 
agreeableness of her wit, as well as the beauty of her person. Her let- 
ters were already looked upon as performances in which the pleasing and 
the natural were equally combined f. She had scarcely entered her 
fourth year, when she would occasionaBy utter repartees full of wit and 
pleasantry t- She was not more than thirteen when she wrote, at ma- 
dame de Grignaa's request, a small piece of devotion which the brightest 
genius might have been proud of It is easy to gue^ how a person thus 
favoured by nature must turn out, educated under the eyes of a mother 
and grandmother, whose good sense seemed as it were transfused into 
her. She excelled not only in the epistolary style, but also in the poetic, 
though she never wrote but for amusement. The following are some 
fines of hers, for the preservation of which we are indebted to chanco 
only, and which afibrd some proof of the truth of what has been asserted. 
They were written on occasion of her last journey into Provence, where, 
as heiress of the whole fortune of the Grignaus, she was engaged in • 
law-suit with M. de Grignan's creditors, before the parliament of Aix. 

liorsque j'etois encore cette jeune Pauline, 

J'ecrivois dit-on joliment ;, 
^t sans me piquer d'etre une beautd divine, 

Je ne manquois pas d'agf^ment, 
Mais depuis que les Destin^ 

M*ont transform^ en pilier de palais. 
Que les cours de plusieurs ann^ 

A fait insulte k mes attraits, 

t See Letters November 8, 1679; and January i2, 1680. 
J See Letter October 27, 1677. 



could ever have beea so handsome as she is > and yet 
Ihey say I was very pretty at her age. I am ddightod 
Aat she reminds you of me: I am aware you wanted 
BQ such remembrancer; but it nevertheless gives mo 
great pleasure. You draw an admirable poKrait of faerr 
and 1 shall not fail to believe all you teil me on the 
subject. I am astonished she has net beeomadsli' and^ 

Cea eat fait, a ptHne je pcmtf 

Et quv^d par un heureux aucc^^ 
Jc gagnerai tout en Provence, 

J'ai toujouis perdu mon pioo^s. 

Which may be tUua tmoslated : 
<^ In my yeunger days, when I mt the gay aad sprighdy Bniiina, 
I was tokl tliat I wrote prettily, and, without being a pec&ct beautr, I 
»rght boast of some attractions. But since Fate has transfonned xaa 
into a pillar o£ the law, and time lias stolen my fbnner graces, the scene 
is changed ; I liave almost lost the faculty of thinking ; and if by good 
ibrtune I should gain my cause in Provence, I should still find myself 
Bonsuited." 

> Madame de Simiane likewise possessed, in a most eminent degree* 
the taletit of elocntion, and the art of pleasing, without the least tinc- 
ture of a£fectfttlon. Her conversation was gay and sparkling, but al- 
ways confined within the bounds of the strictest decorum. But as the 
state of human nature will not allow of so many rare qualitica. without 
tome alloy, we must not be surprised when- we ate in&rmed, that there 
vaa a blemish in this admirable lady, which was> a little inequality of 
temper. It may, Imwever, be said in her praise^ even as to tlus, that as 
her heart had no share in it, so it was never known to have lost her a 
friend ; and her company was by no means the less delightful, nor the 
less courted. As she Inlierited the noljle sentiments of her illustrious 
grandmother, she loved justice beyond every thing human, and was a 
sure protector of merit in distress, A soul elevated, munificent, and 
compassionate — a heart sincere, sensible, and upright, formed the es- 
sential part of her character. The solid principles of true religion, in 
which she was brouglit up, shone forth in her, amidst the bustle oT 
courts and secular affairs; and never with so much splendor as in the 
last years of licr life, which she employed wholly in the exercise of the 
most sublime virtues of Christianity. 



stf^id is timt caRvent ; haw- ghid I am yon have taken 
hoF, aMragi ! k(eep ber at home, my cbild^ and do not 
part with sa vioh a tpeasare: Fiovideiice ^ill bus hec 
goa^d. I ad^)«e yovt,not to be under aay apprehensioa 
of setting yovr auctions oo her, even though you^bould' 
be obliged, to marry hec ia Beam. The mesdemoiselleff 
(k Gcignaa bad g^eat reason to be cbaraufid with their 
father's castie ; but then, good heavens, what a labo- 
rious undertaking to get tbene 1 You should have toid 
me, my dear, whether ii occasioned you any heat in 
y/Qtur stomach or agitation in your blood. What a dis- 
mal circuniatitnce was it at parting to entertain such just 
feai^ of your health ! I think Lhear the roaring of these 
abomioable nouth-eaateriy winds that take away your 
breath. Alas! could I complain of what I felt, when I 
had only your absence to endure } I thought it was 
impossible for any torment to exceed it ; but I find my 
present situation, so much worse, that I should now think 
it, bad aa it was, a state of perfect tranquillity. I had 
^V least this to comfort me, in believing you would some 
day or other take pity on us both, would allow yourself 
a reasonable time to recover from your fatigue, to re-, 
fresh your-self, aud to cool your blood.; but you.talce 
no oar« of yourself; you sleep little, eat little, and are 
always at your writing-desk. My dear child> if you 
We me, allow me the consolation of thinking you are 
not quite. neglectful of your health. My dear Paulina, 
be careful of your beautiful mamma. 1 am quite well. 

We. have now the most charming weather in the 
world. The good abbe is perfectly cured ; his cold 
and fever have left him: this Englishman is a divine 
creature. We have no thoughts at present of going 
farther than Livri. There is a certain timidity after 
severe illness, that makes us. afraid of going to any di- 
stance from medical aid. 
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You make me laugh at yoar account of the eonduct 
of the two sisters * ; the eldest takes care, in her ietten 
from Lyons, to mention all the great names with wbtch 
she is honoured : and it is really excellent in the other 
to say how earnestly she is pressed to go to Chantilli ; 
what ridiculous vanity ! as if M. de la Rochefoucault 
thought of this journey the minute after he bad men- 
tioned it; he mentioned it to me slightly, and I told it 
to them again. His grandson f has been dangerously 
ill since, and he has said no more about the Chantilli 
expedition ; yet this is the party she is so much pressed 
and entreated to join ; it would have been a difficult 
task to have enticed her away. There are manners to 
which I cannot reconcile myself: I had rather be akme 
in this solitary avenue. 

St. Aubin and I were there yesterday ; he read whilst 
I listened, and at the same time enjoyed that pretty little 
prospect you know so well : I \^ ished you had some of 
the air I was inhaling. We heard a French horn at the 
bottom of the forest, and in an instant a rustling among 
the trees ; we looked, it was a hound. '' What's that V^ 
cried St. Aubin. '' One of M. de Senlis's almoners}/' 
said I. With that he burst into an immoderate tit of 
laughter. This, I assure you, is the most important event 
that has happened, or is likely to happen to us in this 
part of the world ; you see I cannot want for leisure^ 
since I employ my time in writing such tritles. 

I shall write to Pelissou in favour of Montgobert's 
brother, considering it as a duty incumbent on me. I 
beg you would use no ceremuny in employing me in 

* Mesdemo'iselles du Gu^ Bagnols, sisters of madanie de CouUnges. 

•f* M. de la R«chegU)on. 

X Dennis Sanguin, bishop of Senlis, brother of Lewis Sanguio, mr* 
quis de Ltvri, was extremely fond of hunting, and ofteo took that 
else in the forest of Livri. 
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comiHissions of all kinds, the best amuSemfent 1 can pos- 
sibly have in your absence. 1 have jast met with one 
I littie expected ; it is a volume of Montaigne, which 
I did not know I had brought with me. What a charm- 
ing writer he is! what a delightful companion ! he is 
m}'^ old friend, but, from being so old^ he is in a manner 
new again. I cannot read without tears what marshal 
de Montlac says of his regret for not having comniuni- 
cated his sentiments to his son, and for keeping him in 
the dark as to the affection he entertained for him. I 
beg you would read this passage (madame d'Estissac has 
it), on the aiFection of parents for their children*. 
Heavens! how much good sense this book contains! 

My son cuts a most splendid iigui*e at the assembly 
of the states. He sends a thousand affectionate remem- 
brances to you, talks of nothing but your welfare, and 
is eternally expressing his fears in regard to your weak 
state of health. la short, his dove is his only theme: 
I take care, in my turn, to give your love to him ; I am 
the mediatrix {conciliante), as Langlade says. I am ex- 
tremely anxious to know whether you sleep well, and 
whether Guisoni has given you advice, which you have 
thought proper to follow. They say ice is very bad for 
your lungs; you have now no right to prescribe for 
yopi-self, the affair is decided; your life depends on 
your future conduct. The good abbe has been just 
telling me, that I ought to ask you to send me Paulina; 
that her company would not only please but amuse me, 
and that I am more qualified than ever to educate her 
properly: I was delighted with this speech ; let us lay 
it by for use ; we will think of it one day or other. Aa 
idea, however, has just come into my head, that you 
might' possibly refuse her to me, and that you have not 

♦ It is well known that J. J. Rousseau has taken tokoj thoughu and 
expresstons from this chapter, which are the (Mrnamcnt of hU EmUius. 
VOL. V. ^ 
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the best opinion in the world of me. My dear chiMr 
keep this opinion to yourself, if you really entertain it, 
for I am sensible it is unjust, and that you do not yet 
know me sufficiently : it would be a delightful occupa- 
tion to me to treasure up the wonders of this dear child. 

Do you not love her, my dear mesdemoiselles de 
Grignan ? You ought to write to me, and tell me a 
thousand little things, but in an easy and natural way, 
without making a toil of it ; and above all, you ought 
to tell me bow your dear mother-in-law does; by this 
exercise you would learn to write in an easy and unaf- 
fected style, as we do. I wish the Kttte man to continae 
the exercise of the mall ; and would rather he might 
be allowed to pl^y with the left hand alternate]}^ than 
give up playing altogether, and by this means become 
more skilful. St. Aubin has a mall here, and playis ex- 
tremely well. I tell him wonders of his little flat-nosed 
girl, and ask him how, from a state of hatred and con- 
tempt, he has arrived at the esteem and affection he 
now discovers : he is somewhat embarrassed ; his mouth 
is full of hot peas, as M. de la Rochefbucault says, when 
a person is at a loss for an answer. 

M. de Grignan, I am watching your motions. I see 
you coming ; I assure you, that if you do not inform 
me yourself, of the .health of your wife, after the fa- 
tigues of her journey, I shall be very much dissatisfied 
with you. Pray, sir, is this what you promised me at 
parting ? " Trust to me alone; I will be responsible for 
every thing." I am afraid you take too little care of 
that precious health. Should I be ^ fortunate as to 
receive a line from you, as I flatter myself I' shall I 
will make you ample amends. 
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TO THE SAME. 



JJiftif WedncKkyy October 11, 1679. 
I BXFBeTKD this letter of the liret with great impatience. 
The rains, I find, have detained it ; this is another evil 
oTour separation ; it spoils every thing. I assure yos 
I did not fail to figure to myself the most fnghtful cir- 
camslaiices in the world ; and, to spealc the tr^th, I am 
not easy in regard to your health, as I cannot depend 
on what yon tell me, and even M. de Gngnan is silent. 
Poor Montgobert, the only one in whom K can place 
any ooniidencey is ill : the young de Grignans will say 
nothing but what you please, and I am abandoned to 
the mercy of my imagination. The coldness and numb- 
ness in your legs, which you make so light of, at least 
to me, alarms me dreadfully: indeed this most not 
he neglected; were I in your place, I would follow 
Guisoni's advice, and he is far from treating it slightly. 
I would take the journey he recommends to yout I 
would take my time, and would esteem it a thing of 
the most essential consequence ; and would not leave 
my poor limbs benumbed, dead, and insensible, as you 
do: in short, I would warm and animate them, and 
would remove the torture they made roe suffer every 
evening. It is not living, my dear child, to exist under 
so much discomfort. I would insist on your taking this 
journey, were I in M. de Grignan's place, and had as 
much power over you as he has. In short, you are 
right in believing that I often employ my thoughts 
about these things, and that all the philosophy, resigna* 
tion, and distractions in the world, cannot possibly di- 
vert my attention from them. When I am in society, 

c3 
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I bear them as well as I can : but to say this thought 
is not indelibly engraved in my heart, ah, my dear 
child! you are too well acquainted with the nature of 
iny love to doubt this. And you talk of my health ! 
my health ! There is great propriety in the expression, 
for I never was better in my life, I have told you so 
twenty times over; you are wholly taken up with my 
health ; whilst I am uneasy, and with too much reason, 
about your illness. Guisoni wishes me to be bled, be- 
cause it would do me good ; the English physician says 
it is death to be bled for the rheumatism, and that if I 
take away the blood which destroys the watery hu- 
mours, I shall be as ill as I was four years ago. Which 
of the two am I to believe ? I will take the middle 
course ; will take medicine once a mouth, as I have done 
for these two months; will take the waters and linseed 
tea, which is all I stand in need of, except, what is 
still better, your health. This is a. long sermon, my 
dearest child, on a subject which can hardly fail of 
being tiresome to you : but is in vain for you to at- 
tempt to hinder me from wholly thinking of you in 
your present situation. 

LETTER DLXX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Pompon ne, Friday, October 13, 1679. 

I AM now with the most agreeable people in the world : 
they had no sooner arrived at Pomponne, than madame 
de Vins sent me a letter, to beg I would come to visit 
them if I could. I went there yesterday evening ; the 
master and mistress of the house received me in the 
kindest manner : but madame de Vins appeared to have 
so great a regard for you, that I caonot suffer myself to 
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rfoiibt what I before thought of her sent iments To wards 
you. We had a great deal of conversation about your 
going, your stay, your health, ainl even your return ; 
for we cannot, as you once said, help making the future 
present to us. We turn every thing we can lay hold of 
in every point of view; it would be idle to repeat all 
our conversations, you can easily guess them, and be- 
sides I should never have done. Madame de Vins has 
written to you, she will let you know every thing new 
she hears. Pray express to her, that you place all the 
civilities she has shewn me to your account. Her 
friendship is as suitable to me, as her age is the re- 
verse ; but then she is mistress of so much good sense 
and judgement, that she may be considered old in this 
respect, as well as you, who have experienced as many 
miseries as most young people have done. 1 told her 
of a quarrel that has taken place between messieurs <Je 
Ventad6ur, d'Aumont, and the chevalier de Tilladet : 
M. de fa Rochefoacault is to accommodate matters be- 
tween them ; bat fiiids it so troublesome an afiair, that, 
Sks madame de la Fayette informs me, he had rather un- 
dertake to write an epic poem ; I will tell you more 
about it on Wednesday. I received your letters yes- 
terday on my coming here, so that I delivered that for 
niadarae de Vins myself. I go to-morrow to Paris; I 
want to see the chevalier, and to take leave of L» 
Garde, who» it is said, goes on Tuesday. I intend ttf 
save them the trouble of coming to Livri, the roads to' 
this place being already so bad. You will be surprised, 
and vexed, at the same time, to receive orders so soon 
to set out for the assembly * ; you will hardly have tim* 
to take a moment's rest, liut then this hurry is at- 
tended with one very great advantage v for, depend 

* The sUtes of ProveDce. 
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upon it; M. de Vendome * will not go to ProveBce. If. 

de Pomponne told me this with great pleasure; so that 
all orders are to be addressed to M. de Grignan. i 
fancy the assembly is opened by this time, so that 
business is settled ; you see the good and the bad« the 
sweet and the bitter^ my child, blended in every thing; 
your stay at home cannot be longer than November; 
but then you are now governors, M. de PomponOe is 
as sensible of this as you can be; I never ia my life 
met with so amiable a man ; he begged me to inform 
you that he was extremely mortified on a doable ac- 
eonnt, both in regard to your absence, and your ill 
state of health. 

1 embrace M. de Crignany in the firsit place, and 
wonder at you both fer being so fond of my letters: i 
am always astonished at your compUmenU on this sub-* 
ject; they are written with su^h rapidity that I never 
&el either their value or their insignificance. Suck as 
ihey are, you will receive but too many of thein> aa I 
shall of yours, though they are, notwithstaodiog, tibe only 
eomfiort of my lile ; bat then they are very sad thingiy 
when I com)i»are them with what I hold infinitely deai*^; 
I live but in this hope. I find I have wandered ootof 
my road, but I sliall now return to it. First, then, I 
•mbrace M. de Grignan, and am glad to find he hsui sin*' 
terity enough to acknowledge 1 give him a sketch ol 
%he manner in which he ought to love you ; let him try 
to keep a little on this string, I mean, principally, in 
what concerns your health : let them call it importunity 
if the}' will ; I, for my part, cannot allow it to be so« 
Whatever relates to the life of one we love, can never be 
a matter of indifference or tranquillity. If M. de Grighan 
lad loved madame de Saint Simon as much as I lovo 

* Civvtnior of Pro»«Rf », 
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you, begging bis love's pardon, he would not have been 
easy at seeing her in your situation ; let him reflect on 
this truth, which shall be his lesson for to-day, since I 
am obliged to be bis school-mistress in love. 1 embrace 
him then, first; and who next? ^hv, mesdemoiseiles 
his daughters, and my little boy, whom 1 am so fond 
of, and Paulina, with all her charms ; and what shall 
I say of you, my beloved ? not a syllable, except that 
you occupy the whole of that heart, you think so learned 
m the affiurs of love and friendship. 

LETTER DLXXL 

TO THE SAME. 

Ptfis, Wednesday, October it, 1679. 
I AM come here on several trifting afiairs; the good abbe 
is here too, and is well. One of these was, to see the 
chevalier de Grignan ; the oght of him affected me sen- 
sibly : I know the interest he takes in year health ; we 
had a long conversation upon the subject, and he is a 
proper judge of what I feel on your account I ex«^ 
pected to take leave of M. de la Garde, but he does not 
go so soon ; he is always employed in matters that give 
me cause to admire the goodness of his heart. We are 
at the hotel de Carnavalet, and I think we could not do 
better than stop here. The worthy entered immediately 
into your plans in regard to the fitting up of your apart*^ 
ment. There came in, very opportunely, a gentleman 
we have business with in the absence of M. d'Agaorri : 
he was so much convinced of the conveniency of this 
little alteration, that he wishes to be the architect him- 
self; he under^itands the subject perfectly : be only 
begs to be allowed time to write to M. d'Agaurri, who 
is to Daophine, to obtain, his consent to attack the old 
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chimney-piece ; he has no doubt of obtaining it ; as 
soon as this is effected it will be done, with all possible 
expedition, and will be a great improvement. .The only 
mi)»fortune is, that it will cost you le%s than you sap- 
posed. I most, however, allow, that this hotel de Car- 
navalet is a dismal place without you. My only sup- 
port must be the hope of seeing you in it, not like a 
bii*d of passage, or a courier, but like an inhabitant, 
who has no interest in a more distant dreary country, 
and who resolves to breathe an air that agrees better 
both with her business and her health. 

I am vexed to find Paulina is driven from the house, 
as, indeed, 1 fancy you yourself are by this time : for 
you will hardly suffer your convocation to be put ofl; in 
order to give the governor time to change his mind ; 
there is no appearance that he will do so this year. It 
is said, that his majesty will soon begin the negotia- 
tions about the marriage with. Bavaria, by the presi-. 
dent Colbert, who> it is said, is to set out shortly ; but 
this is, at present, building castles in the air. 

I think I mentioned to you the quarrel between the 
duke de Ventadour and the duke d'Auroont; the latter 
was returning from Bourbon with his wife, and the 
duchess de Ventadour, and the chevalier de Tilladet. 
liie duke de Ventadour was at an estate he has in the 
same cdunty, called La Motte. He had desired his 
wife to come to him there, and sent, at the same time, 
to invite the whole company, but was refused ; be then 
came himself, hut was ill received, because, following 
the company about from dinner-time till bed-time, bis 
conversation was mixed continually with menaces and 
reproaches; in short he was like don Quixote, pistol in 
hand, threatenin^j^ and challenging the p^entlemen. The 
chevalier treated hini as a person fit only for Bedlam. 
At letigth, the ladies arrived in great, fear at Paris, 
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where the king, beihg informed of what had happened y*. 
sent a gaard to take care of madame Ventadour, so that 
she is now under the protection- of Ws majesty. What 
think you-the monster did ? he went to the king, at- 
tended by his neighbours, that is, the princes de Conde« 
de Conti, messieurs de Luxembourg, Duras, Schom^ 
berg, Beliefond; and, with incredible assurance, told 
the king, that the chevalier de Tiliadet had not paid 
him the respect dne to his rank ;r mark the expression : 
he places the dukedom where it was formerly*. 
*' Sire/' said he, " It want to know why I am refused 
the company of my wife ! what has happened to my 
person of late ? Am I uglier,, or more ill made, than» 
formerly, when I was as much courted as I am now 
avoided? If I am ugly> sire,, is it my fault? Had I 
been my own maker, I would have been like your ma- 
jesty : but these arc things that are not in our own dis- 
posal.'^ In short, ps^tly owing to this natural and pro- 
per, and at the same time unexpected, tlattery, and 
partly to the justice of his argumen.t^ the king was* 
pleased with him, as well as the whole court. How-^ 
ever, they are to be separated ; the difficulty is, that he* 
insists that his wife shall he shut up in a convent,. whicb 
is a sad affair f* M. de la RochefoucauU is employed 
to accommodate this business, and settle matters be«^ 

• All this is related in the Menasiana, Vol. 11. but to disguise th« 
actors, the scene is laid in the court of Phil^ IT. king of Spain. It is 
tlso curious to see tlie different manner in which the story is told. 

•f^This was really carried into efTect. The duke de Ventadour is her* 
painted to the life, except that it may be added, that he was dissipatec^ 
to excess,, as appears by u witticism, of madame de Cornuers, in th« 
Letter of the llth of September, I676. But it must be also stated, 
that his wife retaliated most scandalously with the chevalier deTiUadet, 
whom the Amours des Guulcs represent as one of the greatest scoundrels 
of tht a^e. He was rtbtcd toIx>uvoifl. 

^ 5 
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t«ve»ii th« gentlemen. I told yott how much this dis« 
agreeable afiatr occupies him. 

My son is solitary at the Rocks, and has managed 
matters so well at the assembly of the staiesi tliat I 
really htiieve^ in less than two years> he will have the 
honour of that splendid deputation. He swears upoH hia 
honour he loves you very Hearly ; I will preserve the 
love that exists between yon, or perish in the attempt. 
I have paid yonr compliments to all the ladies yoo men-* 
tion ; your remembrance is both a subject of joy and 
sorrow. Madame de la Fay«tte wishes to distinguish 
herself in this new bond of friendship ; it will not ht 
her fault if you are not satisfied. 

I embrace M. de Grignan, his daughters, and his saber 
littlje son ; it is really amusing to think of his aspiring 
to this title ; it is by no means the character of our 
Bretons. As for you, my dearest child^ I am yoursi 
in th^ perfection M« de Orignan so much admires. I 
want yon to tell me more of yourself; and I regret no* 
thing so much as when I am not entertained with this 
agreeable subject. My apprehension lest so much 
writing should do yon harm, damps all the pleasure I re* 
. ceive from the perusal of your long letters, 

LETTER DLXXII. 

TO THE SAME. 

PmMi Friday, October ftO, 1679* 
What ! write letters of such an amazing length, and 
liot say a syllable of tbe state of your health ? I assure 
you I put the very worst construction upon this silence ; 
I see the swelling in your legs is increased, since you 
avoid saying a word about it; and, had you Ibeen ever 
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BO little better^ I am sure you would not have been easy 
till jroo had made it known to me : this is the conclu- 
lioD I have drawn. Good heavens, how happy I was 
when I had no oneasiness respecting your health I and 
how much am I to be pitied in my present fears ! It is 
not that your absence is indifferent to me> who feel so 
iensibly the charms of your society, and who love yoa 
with 80 much affection ; but the delicacy of year con* 
ttitation makes so strong an impression on me, as to 
efface the other. Let me, I entreat you, be in future 
acquainted with your real situation; but be sincere in > 
what you tell me. 

The chevalier sends you all the news; he knows more 
than I do, though he is a little indisposed with his arm, 
and of course pretty much confined to his chamber. I 
Went to see him yesterday with the handsome abbe, for 
I cannot be without some of the Grignans ; but for them 
I should be quite losi. You know that M. de la Salle 
has bought M. Tilladet's place * : it is paying very dear 
for it, to give a hundred thousand livres to be the substi- 
tute of M. de Marsillac ; l-should prefer beit)g a subaU 
tern in some military office. There is a great deal said 
about the Bavarian match :it would be diverting enough, 
1 think, if an order of knighthood were to be instituted 
on this account. I know several persons who will hot 
believe a word of it. 1 am convinced madame de la 
Fayette has a great desire to serve M, do Grignan: she 
knows how much I interest myself in his behalf; and I 
vnake no doubt she will use all her influence over the 
chevalier. She takes viper-broth, which has recovered 
her strength and spirits perceptibly : she thinks it the 
best thing you can possibly take. The head and tail of 

♦ Master of the wardrojjf . . 
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the viper ure cnt ofT; it is gutted and skinned ; \^e(> even 
two hauYn alterj it moves. We could not help coniT 
paring this tenacity of life to old passions; and, parti- 
cularly, to some in this qoarter^'which are proof against 
9M attempts to destroy theni. Eeproaches, caluainies» 
aiFronts^ incivilities^ cruelties, slights, quarrels, com- 
plaints and menaces, are in continual motion, and there 
is no prospect of a termination : we flatter ourselves, 
that when we have once torn out the heart, the afiair is 
at an end, and that we shall hear no more of them. 
Quite the contrary, they are still alive, they still keep 
moving. I know not whether this observation will ap- 
pear to you in the same light it does to us, but we were 
all amused with it; there are many occasions on which 
we might make the application. 

I see you are like to have a great deal of business on 
your hands; I fancy you intend going to Lambesc; 
you must endeavour to be in health, and to adjust a 
little I he two ends of the year, which are deranged, and 
the time will slide away. I, who was formerly such a 
niggard) am now prodigal of it to the last degree. I 
am going to Livri till after All Saints; I have occasion 
for this little retirement. I am quite alone ; 1 will think 
of settling the affairs of my conscience. I shall find the 
winter long enough. 

Your pigeon is at the Rocks, wandering in the woods 
like a hermit. He has done wonders at the assembly 
of the states ; he would fain have fallen in love with a 
certain mademoiselle de la Coste ; he did all he could 
to persuade himself she was a good match, but in vain. 
He is going to Bodegat, and from thence to Buron, and 
returns, at Christmas, with M. d'HaroiJis, and M. de - 
Coulanges. This last has composed some very pretty 
songs. There was a mademoiselle Descartes at Rhunea^ 



IffADAlfE D£ SEVIGNE. 1S3 

yoar father's niece f/ and, like bim too, possessed of 
extreme good sense; she has a turn for poetry. My 
son 'apostrophises you, addresses his conversation to you» 
adores you, cannot live without his pigeon ; he has de- 
ceived every body. For my part, I had always a high 
opinion of his regard for you, and so would every one ^ 
else, were his private thoughts known: what more can bo 
desired ? Adieu, my dearest child ! I will not undertake 
to tell you bow much I love you; I think it would 
prove irksome in the end. I have a thousand remem- 
brances for M. de Grignan in spite of his taciturnity. 
I was this morning with the chevalier and M. de laGarde> 
and am all in all with this family. 

LETTER *DLXXUI. 

MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE SUSST. 

Paris, October 4, 1679. 
I SUSPECT you will not receive this letter in Burgundy, 
and I bope, my dear cousin, you will not. I write it 
at a venture. My niece of St. Mary's has told me that 
- you are coming to Paris immediately, with my niece de 
Coligny. Thinking she might come alone, I made her 
the offer of my daughter's apartment ; but I can easily 
conceive that you will wish to be together at Paris as 
inuch as any where else : you cannot be in better com- 
pany. I have to regret, and I do regret, the loss of 
my daughter's society. Poor soul, she set out for Pro- 
vence on the 23d of last month, in so ill a state of 
health, that I am very uneasy about her. This is my 
situation. I have spent a good deal of time at Livri. 
The solitude I have there enjoyed has been more con- 

f Madame de Grignan wat lO jealous a Carteeiaa as tp call De9csrt«« 
her father. 
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genial to my feelings than the restraJHl of tbe worlil,* 
and of Tisitors. I shall return there again to- spend AU< 
Saints, after which I shaU come baek to receive you. 
This, I imagine, will be about tbe time of yonr arrival.- 
I hear so little newt that I will not attempt to send yoa 
any. I write in a melancholy hamoar; my poor 
children, you must come and restore me to my natural 
gaiety. I expect it from your lively wit, and, in thtt 
mean time, cordially embrace you both. 

LETTER DLXXIV. 

MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THB COUNTESS DC GRIGNAN. 

Livri, Wednesday, October 2b, 1679. 
I AM here alone; I was loath to suffer any irksotneness 
but my own. No company tempts me to begin my 
winter so soon. If I chose it, I could assume an air of 
solitude ; but after hearing madame de Brisac say, the 
other day, that she was wholly engaged in her medi- 
tations, and had rather too much of her own company ; ^ 
I am proud to boast that I have passed this whole after- 
noon in the meadow, in conference with our sheep and 
cows. I have store of good books, especially Mon- 
taigne ; what could I desire more, since I cannot have 
you ? I have the favour of your last letter at this 
place. You itincy I am at Paris, sitting in the chimney-^ 
comer, and have, no doubt, sitting by your own, re* 
ceived my lamentations on the fatigue of your journey : 
what a dreadfol thing it is to be at such a distance ! It 
ia impossible to be more astonished than I was to find 
you with M. and madame de M^mes; I fancied you 
had been deceived, and that you were to have received 
them at Livri. They write to me to express how much 
they are charmed at the reception you have given them : 
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they are very desirous to see me, which is the strongest 
inducement for my retaniiog so speedily. 

Yoo are in the right to suppress Paulina's modesty ; 
it wfH be worn out by the time she is fifteen: a ptema^ 
tore and ilUtimed modesty may have sad consequences. 
Yon are in jest, to thank Corbinelli for the compliment 
he paid your good sense. He merely thinlcs you supe« 
rior to others; and when he says so, he says what he 
thinks^ and has no intention to flatter yon. He would 
ha^e said a word or two in my letter, on the compli* 
ments you were pleased to make him ; but this 1 intend 
to wave till my return. M. and madame de R)>haii 
have not thought of making him a present, out of the 
two thousand five hundred pistoles they received at the 
assembly of the states, under the title of the little prince 
of Leon. Some people have a strange destiny ; Corbi* 
nellf's seems to be, to hold in the most sovereign con- 
tempt what other folks prize in the highest degree. II 
IS true, I was very much amused with his conversation, 
and that of the abbe de Piles * ; they agreed in many 
things, though there were some of harder digestion, 
which they seemed to chew upon. M. de Rochefou* 
caelt calls this eating hot peas ; I am sure they had a 
good dish of them ; for this fi^rest is adapted for such 
things. The fat abbe has entered on his office of ga* 
aetteer, so you need be under no uneasiness about an* 
swers ; he is better calculated for the office than I am« 

Your brother is a strange creature ; he could not, for 
^e soul of him, help spoiling all the ifironders he per- 

• The same, probably, who has ma^e himself known by his works on 
painting. He studied in the Sorbonne. He afterwards went to tuiy 
nidi the Tpunger Amelot, nihcim he educated. He waa also etoflojti 
in Mveral iKigotiadaiu* 
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formed at the assembly of the states, by a capricioas 
taste, and an insipid, ridiculous passion. The object is. 
a mademoiselle de la Coste, upwards, of thirty years of 
age, without fortune or beauty : even her father says he 
is very sorry for it, and that it is by no means a (it match 
for M. de Sevigne ; he writes me so himself; I com- 
mend and thank him for his prudence. What do you 
suppose your brother has done since? he has never 
quitted his damsel, but has followed her to Reones and* 
Lower Brittany, where she has gone under pretence of 
visiting Tonquedec ; he has almost turned her brain, and - 
has put her out of conceit with a very proper match she 
had in some degree contracted ; it is the talk of- the 
whole province. M. de Coulanges, and all my friends 
in Britany, write to me about it, and are all per* 
suaded he will certainly marry her. For my own part, 
I am convinced of the contrary ; but I ask him why he 
to unnecessarily disgraces his poor head, after such a 
promising commencement ? why he makes the lady 
reject an offer she now looks upon with the most sove- 
reign contempt ? and why this perfidy ? If it is not per- 
fidy, it will have some other name, since I am deter- * 
mined, let what will happen, never to sign the mar- 
riage-contract. If he be really in love, so much the 
worse, for this is a source of the most extravagant ao-- 
tions ; but as I think him incapable of that passion, I 
should scruple, were I in his place, thus wantonly ta 
wound the repose and the fortune of one he can so> easily 
dispense with. He is now at the Rocks,^ from whence 
he writes to me about this journey to Tonquedec's, 
but not a syllable of his Dulcinea, or of this noble 
flame. Only in general terms, a great many fine 
things, and compliments without number. In short, il' 
is an afiair I leave entirely to the disposal of Provideocev 
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for what can I do tn it ? I am however certain it will 
Gome to nothing ; I write him elaborate letters, which 
will have no other eflect than what pleases God. 

Pray did I write you about this mademoiselle de ***? 
No: I recollect ; it was to my son. She is married to 
M. de ***, who has actually received, contrary to my 
opinion, a hundred thousand crowns with her, a hun- 
dred thousand crowns down on the table* This sum 
has dazzled them, for they are a miserly set: but 
with this he has received the silliest, the most extra- 
vagant, i\\e most this, that, and the other, that can 
possibly be imagined. Besides the expense of having 
been dressed out at the wedding by her father like an 
empress; she has thrown away twelve thousand livres 
on a jaunt to Fontainbleau, where she got into the 
queen's chariot (not a word of jest in this), gave fifty 
pistoles to the footmen, gamed, and so forth, all to the 
sanoe tune. At length she thought fit to return : this is 
the mischief; the father and mother, overwhelmed with 
grief at this expense, curse the day and hour of the 
marriage, and went to relieve their burdened minds at 
luadame de Lavardin's, who warned them beforehand 
of what would happen. The husband came afterward, 
saying, with simplicity enough, that it rained letters 
upon him from all quarters, informing him of his wife's 
past and present ill conduct, and that he was in perfect 
despair. Madame de Lavardin laughs in her sleeve, and 
relates it very humourously. In short, not to trouble 
you with her answers nor her advice, the sum of the 
matter is this : the large handsome house, hired for them 
against their return, is given up, and the journey to 
Auvergne has no time fixed for its continuance. This 
is a fine story for you, and one which you are like to 
care about ! it is from mere idleness that 1 trouble you 
with such trash. 
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LETTER DLXXt. 

TO THE 8AMB. 

livri, Wednodby, being All-Saima-^yi I67f . 
You wfftst by this time have received the letter I wrote 
you from Pomponne, enclosed in the same packet with 
madame de Vins' ; but your storms have put every thiag 
•ki confusion. How nnich you are in extremes in Pro- 
vence! your heats, your dews, your nortb-ea^terJy 
winds, your unseasonable rains, your autumnal than* 
der^ all are violent; you know not what soft or tempe- 
rate means. Your rivers overflow their banka^ yviir 
iields aie inundated : your Durance is always as if th« 
devil were in him ; yocv Isle de Brouteron is often «»« 
der water. In short, my child, when I think of the de«> 
licacy of your constitution, which has to conicwl wttb 
things of so violent a nature, I tremble in every Mmb: 
md pray, is not M« de Grignan, who loves ]po«, at 
Sinch terrified as I am ? For my part, it is impoenfalc 
I can get rid oi my fears, while I see you refusing th« 
assistance of the surest remedies. 

I saw little madame de Nemond the other day : sho 
has been extremely itl and her lungs were affected, but 
the is recovering rapidly, by taking asses' milk mornings 
and evening : she had a cough and hoarseness that took 
away her voice. I do not ask you to take asses' milk» 
as it does not agree with you, and you have such a dis* 
gust to it ; I only lament, as a singular misfortune, that 
you are dej3rived of so sure and so salutary a remedy. 
I am always regretting the time when I had nothing to 
complain of but your ahisence ; what a dreadful circum* 
stance it is, to be under 8uch apprehensions as 1 am, and 
with so inuch reason ! J have paid ail the attention to 



ma^BioiseUe de Meri> thai ivas compatiible with nay &««» 
liiud^ at Livriy which I wished to c&joy as much as I 
coald. She is nb longer in danger, as she told me thie 
other day, and her health is not so bad. M^ and ma* 
dame de Mereuil, madame de Salnt-Pouanges, with my 
good neighbours raesdames de Coulanges, Bagno]s> and 
Sanzei,. are all occupied with her. The chevalier is aJso 
very attentive to he^ ; I shail Bot be be bind hand in my 
duty as soon as I return to Paris : were we not so near* 
iy related as we are, and did not the season and religion 
prompt me to assist her, it would be a sufficient motive 
with me to know that any attention to her would give 
yoa pleasure; nay, ii would induce me to do a thousand 
tunes more. You may, therefore, he perfectly easy on 
that sul]ject, as well as in regard to her situation, which 
is by no means so deplorable as it was. I shall speak 
with I>a.ChSne relatively to your little physician, whom 
we employ in killing a few patients in our quarter, thai 
\me maiy have an oppottonity of seeing bow he succeeds | 
k wwerid be a thousand pities that he should be deprived 
of the prrvikege of killiiu^ with impunity^, l^ot that the 
aeason is favourable. This Englishman's medicine^ 
which will soon be made public, renders all your phy* 
stcians, with their purgings and bleedings, perfectly 
nseless. 

My son is in mournful solitude at the Rocks; he tells 
«)e» that the first evening he happened to be alone in 
my apartment,, with the keys of my cabinets, which 
had been given him, he was assailed by a diamai 
thought, and so much like an event that will happen 
some day or other, that he could not help weeping, just 
like the good abbe on receiving the sacrament. He 
gives me the strongest assurances he will never marry 

• See Ai^A*s rcceptioo in MoUere's Malade Iioaglnaire. 
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the perMn I Mentioned to you ; all the world, bbwcvef, 
tells me^ that a great deal of nonsense passes between 
them ; he most needs go to Tonquedec's, which is but 
two leagiKs from his dame : it is the talk of the whole 
province, and every body exclaims at the weakness of 
his conduct in the alFair. He assures me he has no de- 
sire to play the fool ; but as I know he is weak, and is 
every day acquainting me with his variations, that he is 
of two or three diiferent minds in an instant, 1 tell him, 
the safest way is not to visit her at all ; that it is a dan- 
gerous thing to tempt Providence ; that one misfortune 
is often enough to ruin us; and that when he is duped^ 
he will curse the day in which he engaged in so silly an 
ailair : that there will then be no remedy, and that let ' 
what will happen, I shall have nothing to. answer for, 
since I have already, as well as all my friends, told him 
all that can possibly be said on the subject. I am ex* * 
tremely anxious to hear what mademoiselle dcGrignan's 
answer will be to the proposal that is to^ be made yom - 
I beg you not to prevent the little marquis and Paulinm 
from coming and amusing themselves with me : I shall 
receive them as I now embrace them« that is, most af- 
fectionately. As to M. de Grignan, I ask his pardon 
for the ill I have said of his country; I can see nothing 
there but Furies, whilst you are in it. I shall apologise 
to him, when I hear of the fine weather you enjoy at 
Lambesc, and which, I must acknowledge, I haveoftea 
admired as well as others. I charge him to be careful 
of his dear wife. 



MABAMB OB SETICNE. Hi 

LETTER DLXXVI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Livri, Thursday evening, Norember 2, 1679. 
1 WRITE to you this eveping, my beloved child, because 
I wish to go to-morrow morning to Pomponne. Madame 
dc Vins invited me the other day so courteously that I 
must go to see her, and M. de Pomponne. who is more 
easily managed by dining with him once at Pomponne, 
than by a whole month's soliciting at Paris. You would 
-have me rely entirely on your care of your health, and 
I willingly consent to it, if it be true that you are quite 
another person in this respect. It is in reality so natu- 
ral to do this, and your neglect has always appeared to 
me a thing so extraordinary, that { am led to believe, 
by this instance, that reason has once more resumed its 
empire in your mind. Do therefore as you say, my 
dear child ; take milk and broths, and esteem the care 
of your health as the dearest of all earthly considera- 
tions : be assured that care and regimen are not alQiie 
suiBcient to recover lungs like yours ; but constancy and 
perseverance in them : for to take milk for a fortnight, 
and then say, I have taken milk, is little to the pur- 
pose ; believe me, my child, it would be niocking us, 
and yourself chiefly, to act m this manner. I would, 
besides, have you to know another thing, which is, that 
without health it is impossible to do anything; all is at 
a stand, and the least trifle costs us incredible pains to 
accomplish : in short, to want health is, not to live. 
The situation you are now in is by na means a durable 
one ; if you would be well, you must first be better. I 
am sorry for the weather yoa have, and especially for 
your terrible inundations : I dread your Durance, as I 
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dread a wild beast. There is yet no mention of blue 
ribbons ; should there be auy» and should M. de Gri- 
gnan be under the necessity of returning, I shall give 
him a hearty but a sad welcome ; for, in short, instead 
of orderingyour journey as you did, it would have been 
much more natural, as well as more rational in you, to 
hare waited M. de Grignan's arrival here : but divina* 
f ion is past, and as you consulted M. de Grignan's plea* 
sure, as they used to consult the entrails of victims^ in 
days of yore, you read so clearly that he wished you to 
accompany him, that, havhig no sort of consideration 
for your health, it was impossible for you not to go, as 
you did. You ought to lift up your eyes to heaven, and 
beg of God to grant your return ; and that it may not 
be Kke that of a bird of passage, but like a woman who 
has nothing to do at Provence, who dreads the easterly 
winds at Grignan, and who resolves to settle and reco- 
ver her health in this country. I fancy myself quali-* 
fied to write a treatise on afiection ; there ane » thou- 
sand things depending on it, a thousand things to be 
shunned, in order to prevent those we love from smart- 
ing for it : there are innumerable instances where we- 
give them pain, and in which we might alleviate their 
feelings, were we to reflect and to turn things in all the 
points of view we ought, out of regard to the object of 
our love. In short, 1 could make it appear in my book, 
that there are a thousand difieretit wa3^s of proving our 
regard without talking of it ; as well as of saying by 
actions, that we have no real regard, even wliilst the 
treacherous tongue is making protestations to the con- 
trary. I mean no one in particular, but what I have 
written, I have written. 

My son writes me strange nonsense: he tells me 
there is a certain he who adores me, and another he who 
hates me, and that they had a battle the other day. 



MAD AXE DE SEf'lGNE. 143 

in the mall at the Rocks. I wrote him back word> tfaaC 
I heartily wished one had killed the other, that I might 
not be the mother of three childr^i ; that the last waa 
the occasion of all my maternal misery, and that cottld 
he succeed in strangling him with his own hands, I 
shoold be but too happy in the survivors. I admire Pan* 
lina*s letter ; pray is it her own hand-writing? I think 
not: but as to the style, it ts easy to recognise it. Dear 
child, I wish you could contrive to send her to me in 
one of your packets: I shall only be comforted for ndt 
seeing her, by the new claims she will create in my 
heart. I am now going to answer her. I quit this place 
with regret; the country is still pleasant; this avenue, 
notwithstanding the havoc made by the caterpillars, 
with yoor permission, has taken the liberty to sprout 
again, and is greener than in the spring. The palisades, 
both great and small, «re now adorned with all the 
beauteous dyes of autumn, which the painters know so 
well how to turn to their own advantage. The high elmi 
are somewhat bare, but that is of no great' consequence : 
the country, in general, is in all its glory : I pass the 
days alone in reading, and am not sensible of any weari- 
someness, but such as I am never without, the want of 
your company. I know not how I am to be emplojred 
at Paris ; nor do I know of any thing to induce me to 
go there: I therefore go with reluctance; the good 
abbe, however, tells me we have business there, and 
that we have finished all we had to do here. Let os go 
then. This year, I must acknowledge, has passed ra- 
pidly enough ; but then I am entirely of your opinion 
as to the month of September ; I really-fancied it as 
long as six. When I get to Paris, I will send you word 
how mademoiselle de Meri is. I could never have sup- 
posed madame de Charmes would have become what 
' we may call a dried chip: ahis! what dreadful havoe 
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' an illstate of health makes! I beseech you to let the 
care of yours be the first and most important duty of 
your life ; next to this, and M. de Grignan^ to whom 
yoo have justly given the preference of all other per- 
sons, if you will allow me to occupy the place that is 
my right, you shall have no cause to repent it. I shall 
be satisfied to find that I am not much behind M. de 
Grignan, and that you think I have a claim to be con- 
sulted in my turn. 

LETTER DLXXVII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, November 8, 1679. 
1 ARRIVED here on Saturday, as I informed you. I dined 
on Friday at Pomponne, where jn.ad9^me de VinsVeceived 
one of your letters. We had a great deal of conversa- 
tion about you. M. de Pomponne chid her for not men- 
tioning his name in her letter to you : their quarrel was 
really amusing, and would have made you laugh. They 
will be a fortnight longer at Pomponne. For my own 
part, 1 regretted Livri ; it was cutting into the quick to 
make roe leave it; it was a most delightful solitude, and 
I am really angry at the present fine weather. I saw the 
two Grignans and M. de la Garde on my arrival ; so I 
leave you to guess the subject of our conversation. I 
went in the morning to see mademoiselle de Meri, and 
found her rather better. I have seen Du Ch^ne, and, 
I know not how, happened to mention your illness. He 
loves yon, and I find he is more aiFected by it, as well 
as more intent on curing you, than the rest of them. He 
was quite thunderstruck at the swellings in your legs, 
and the shiverings and pains which go to your very 
4ieart. He wishes you to rub the spine of your back 
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with a mixtare ofbrandy and cold-drawn walnut-oil ; thiai; 

he says, will open the pores in the parts from whence the 

watery humours proceed^and will give you relief. He com* 

mends you for leaving off milk; he advises you, instead 

of milk, which does not agree with you, to take freely 

of barley-water and chicken-broth, with cooling seeds; 

and says, that if you do not correct the ill qualities of your 

bloody you may experience the most serious conse« 

quence. He begs you, in the most earnest manner^ 

not to neglect taking the water de Sainte«Reine, and 

says you well know its efficacy. He repeated this three 

or four times. Du Ch^ne thinks too, the coffee you takb 

increases the circulation of your blood too much, and 

heats it, though it may possibly be of service to those 

who have no disorder but on their lungs ; but that he 

never prescribed it to any one in your situation, rdnd 

that it is easy to judge by your thinness, which increases 

in proportion as you continue to use it ; that it. is to ba 

feared that you will perceive too late that the strength 

you think coffee gives you, is only imaginary, as it is 

owing to nothing but. the too quick circulation of your 

blood, which wants, on the contrary, rather to be calmed 

and tempered. Think of this, my dear child ! I only 

repeat what Da Ch^ne told me with great concern and 

regard for you. You may possibly be tired of the 8ub« 

ject; but bow could I help enlarging upon it? Put 

yourself in my place, and then guess what my fears 

end my feelings are. You love Du Cb^ne; this is his 

advice, and what he obliged me to promise I would tell 

you. 

You are now at Lambesc, my dear child, though a 
more honourable cause invited you farther into Pro- 
vence. I am extremely uneasy for you, on account of 
the tiresome compliments and visits you must receive; 
you are by no means ia a situation to bear M this, 
.vou V. H 
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There is no mention of the king's journey into the pro- 
vinces, nor of the blue ribbons. The king is resolved 
not to grant any, on account of the multitude of pre- 
tenders. What I tell you, comes from two different 
and certain authorities; and I must now tell you, 
that M. de la .Rochefoucauld, and madame de la 
Fayette, send you a thousand compliments : mesdames 
de Lavardin and de Mouri, send you no less. I have 
not yet seen the marchioness d'Huxelles. The che- 
valier is to write you all the news. I imagine marshal 
de Bellefond will hardly get the better of his disorder. 

You are perfectly satisfied with the obliging dispo- 
sition of mademoiselle de Grignan; it is a great 
happiness for you. But, my child, where have you 
learned that you are a dragon ? how can you delight 
in Qsing these expressions ? Did you not agree to every 
thing I wished ? Did you not pass the winter in Bri- 
tany, when it was necessary ? and the summer at Livri? 
Did you object to mope away your time at your case ? 
I conjure you, not to form a wish to be otherwise than 
you -are, except with regard to your health. But who 
could have imagined you would have grown so delicate 
and thin in so short a time P Pray, fvhat have you done 
with Paulina? I sincerely wish you may have taken 
her with you. I made madame de Vins read her letter, 
who w^as charmed with it, as vi'ere her uncles : I think 
it a master-piece of ease and simplicity. 

Madame de la Sabliere has certainly taken the reso- 
lution you approve of, hi us break off the sad remains, 
Madame de Coulanges, what do you think I mean ? No 
doubt the same as you. But madame de Coulanges 
maintains, that La Fare was never in love ; it was no- 
thing bot laziness, laziness, mere laziness ! and La Bas- 
sette has given proof^ that all he wanted at madame de 
SjibUem's was only to see good company. A-propos, 
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madame de Villars wrote to no one on her arrival at 
Madrid, but to, madame de Coulanges *. In this letter 
«he sends her compliments to all her other old friends ; 
such as madame de Schomberg, mademoiselle de I'Es- 
trange, madame de la Fayette, &c. Madame de Vil- 
iars says, that to be in Spain is sufficient to be cured 
of the desire of building castles there f. You see she 
judged well of the person she addressed her letter to, 
as she intended writing such pretty things: The queen 
of Spain said a thousand kind things to madame de 
Saint Chftumont Xf ^ she passed. Madame de Clerem- 
baelt § has not opened her mouth since. We expect 

* Madflotne de ViUan wrote stveial letters to nmdame de Gotdanget 
duriog her I»8t stay at Madrid. Tliose which have been {Nrewrveily 
amouDting to thirty-seven, begin November 3, 1679> and end May 15^ 
1681. They are not only very amusing, but extremely cmrions ; both 
in regard to the anecdotes relating td the raanriage of Charles II. of 
England with Maria Louisa d'Orleans, and the picture which madame 
de Villars draws of the country and of the manners and customs of the 
Spanish court. 

t B&tir, or fabre des ch&teaux en Espagne^ asswera to the Engliili 
proverb of building castles in the air. 

X Madame de Saint Chaumont had been goveraess to the children 
of Monstevr, befofe madame de Q^nmbault. She i^ at the same time 
tie. oonfidential friend of-Madatue (Henrietlii of Bng^aiid),«iid in con* 
sequence of her quarrels with Monsieur was exiled. She was a very ia» 
teretting woman, if we may judge by these verses of Benserade: 

On veus connolt douce et spirituelle. 
Votre'vertu nous ravit, Saiut-Chaumont : 
Aupr^ de voiis il fait bon avec elle, 
Mktixe kans elte 11 y ferdit Ibrt bon. 

Of gentle manners, sprightly mien. 
Saint (!]haumOnl's virtue charms us more: 
With this, she looks artd shines a queen; 
Wkhont it, wemait atiU adore. 

§ Louise-Fran9oise Bouthillier de Chavigni, wife of Philip de Cle- 
rembaulci maniial tfVmnK, tad kdy of honour to die queen of Spain. 

h2 
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news both of the marriage and interview*. They say 
the princess d'Harcourt and madame de Clerembault 
will return immediately^ and that madame de Grancey 
is to go all the way to Madrid. I told Brancas you 
complimented him on his mourning, and ngt on his af- 
fliction. Many persons have been drowned in the che- 
valier de Tourville's ship, who saved his life by swim- 
ming; I believe oneof our chevaliers de Sevigne is lost 
among the rest. My son is in Lower Brltany ; I fancy 
his love sits pretty easily on him. Adieu, my dearest 
child ; would to God you enjoyed as good a state of 
health as I do! t conjure you to write me but one 
word in regard to your health, and another of your 
affection for me ; let us amuse ourselves in the best way 
we can; I willingly sacrifice the pleasure of reading 
your letters, to that of knowing you do not exhaust 
yourself in writing them, 

FROM M. DE CORBINELLI. 

You allow me then, madam, to express the regard I 
idways have borne you, and which I shall always bear 
you, not only on your own account, though your merit 
is iniinite, but for the sake of your mother, whom I 
adore, and who adores you. 

FROM MADAME DE S£V1Gn£ 

This is the line he would have written you three weeks 
ago; believe me, he merits your esteem. We have 
just been reading the fine passage you mentioned to us, 
and think it extremely beautiful, as far as a certain pe- 
riod, where the author himself creates so great a diffi- 

• Thb BMurriage was celebrated at Buigot, November 18/ 
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colty, that it reMIy appears to us, as it did to himself, 
insurmountable; and from which he cannot extricate 
himself, but in a very obscure- manner ; we leave those 
who are more enlightened than ourselves to understand 
his meaning. 
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TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, Nor. 10, 1679. 

I AM no longer a shepherdess, my poor child ; I have 
leh with regret my solitary conversation with your let- 
ters, and your image, aided by Louison, our cows and 
sheep, and the twilight, which I embraced with eager- 
ness, because I would neither spare nor flatter myself. 
I am now in the refinements of the hotel de Camavalet, 
where I find I am not less occupied with you, that your 
letters are not less dear to me, or that any thing in th^ 
world is capable of driving you from my thoughts. I 
shall have little news to tell you ; I know scarcely any 
at present ; but what I hear comes from good authority, 
and may be depended on. You assure me, my dearest 
child, you are perfectly well. God grant it be so ; this 
is soon said. I wish you would not write me such long 
letters ; I am certain they do you harm. Were it not 
for this consideration, you may believe I should be glad 
they were as long as possible ; but this apprehension 
damps all the pleasure I receive from them. Du ChSne 
told me the other day, nothing could be worse for you 
than much writing. The time must come, my child, 
when you will write less; and when you are here, you 
must think of your health, and your recovery. We 
will take care to put the hotel de Camavalet in as good 
order as possible for you. The good abb^ wishes this 
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sui much as I do. Pray write me no more bad account* 
of yourself, nor imagine that your letters are better 
than year conversation: I should be unworthy of your 
loTe were I capable of entertaining such a thought. I 
am convinced of your affection^ and I have as much 
relish for your society as those who are most delighted 
with your conversation. Ah ! did you know the power 
of a word, a look, a kind expression, or a caress from 
you, and from what di&tant countries one of these could 
bring me, you would be convinced, my beauty, that 
nothing is e()ual to your presence ! The account of 
your devotion on AU -Saints' day has adected me 
strangely. It was delightful to cram all your little 
ornM into the same litter: dear little party! Had h 
boen of your council, I should have given my vote for 
doing just as you did, as you will see by my adrice to 
Paulina, in the regular answer I have written her* Lovely 
child! it is impossible she can ever tire you. Enjoy, 
my love, all these little comforts, and instead of think* 
ing of depriving yowrself of thmn, think of the number* 
less evils of this morcal and transitory life. 

M. de la Rochefoucault, madame de la Fayette, and 
Langlade, spoke of M. de Grignan yesterday, as the 
person in the world whom they most wished to serve ; 
and that they would not lose a moment, nor let slip 
any opportunity of showing it effectually. They are 
going, as to an opera, to see mademoiselle de Louvois's 
dresses ; there is not a morsel of gold stuff that c«>sts 
less than twenty louis*d'ors an ell. La Langtee baa 
exhausted her skill in combining Uste with magnifi* 
cence. M. de M^mes has giveo a high character of 
M. de Grignan^ and has expressed himself in this way 
to M. de la Rochefoucault 

I finish tbia letter at mademoiselle de Meri's, where 
I also close my packet. She is quite exhausted witli 
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the vapours and evacuations, and is incapable of writing 
a single syllable : she tells you by me all she should 
v?rite to you if she were able. I have been just visiting 
that poor chevalier who keeps his bed with pains in his 
neck and hip. This rheumatic humour never leaves 
him; I have more compassion than other people for 
this disorder. I am of opinion his illness will not be of 
long continuance; he feels the serosities already begin- 
ning to dissipate; he wants a good pumping, if the 
season permitted it. He gave me his letter to enclose 
in my packet : these poor sick people must be taken 
care of; all the rest of Paris is ill of a cold ; 

lU D6 nxraroient pas tone j mats tous etoient frapp^. 

They died not all; though none escaped a wound * : 

as you used to say. Adieu, my dear girl ! I embrace 
you with the warmest aSection, with all your great and 
little party. 

LETTER DLXXDC 

TO THE SAME* 

Paris, Wednesday, Nov. 22, I679. 
What I am going to tell you, my dear child, will both 
surprise and vex you. M. de Pomponne is out of fa- 
vour ; he had orders on Saturday evening, as he was 
returning from Pomponne, to resign his office. The king 
has directed that he should receive seven hundred thou- 
sand livres, and that his pension of twenty thousand 
livres a year, which he had as minister, should be con- 
tinued to him ; intending, by this, to show he was sa- 
tisfied with his fidelity. It was M. Colbert who gave 

• A vene of La Fontaine, in his £ibl« of Lm Animaitx Maladts dt 
U, Feste. 
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him this information, assaring him at the same time, 
that he was extremely mortified to be obliged, &c« 
M. de Poroponne asked him, whether he might not be 
allowed the honour of speaking to the king, to learn 
from his own mouth what fault he had committed, that 
brought this stroke upon him : he was told, he coald 
iiot; so he wrote to the king, expressing his extreme 
sorrow, and his utter ignorance of what could have con- 
tributed to bis disgrace; he mentioned his numerous 
family, and besought him to have compassion on his 
eight children. Immediately after, he caused the horses 
to be put into his carriage, and returned to Paris, where 
he arrived at twelve at night M. de Chaulnes, Caa- 
martin, and I, had been, as I wrote you, on the Friday at 
Pomponne, where we found him and the ladies, who re- 
ceived bs with all the pleasure imaginable. We chatted 
all the evening, and played at chess: ah! what a check- 
mate were they preparing for him at St. Germaiini He 
went thither the next morning, because a courier waited 
for him ; so that M. Colbert, who thought to find him 
on-Saturday evening, as usual, knowing he was set out 
for St. Germain, returned instantly, and had nearly 
killed his horses. For ourselves, we did not leave Pom- 
ponne till after dinner, where we left the ladies. It was 
necessary to inform them of what had happened, by 
letter; this was brought by one of M. de Pomponne'9 
valets, who arrived at nine on the Sunday at madame 
deVins' apartment; the man's precipitation, and his 
altered looks, made madame de Vins fancy he had 
brought the account of M. de Pomponne's death ; so that 
on finding he was only disgraced, she breathed again ; 
but she felt the extent of his misfortune, and when she 
viras sufficiently recovered went to acquaint her sister 
With it. They set out that instant, leaving all the little 
boys in tears , and arrived in Paris at two in the after- 
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nooDj overwhelmed with grief. Yba may figure to 
yourself this interview with M. de Pomponne, and what, 
they felt on meeting each other in so different a situa- 
tion from what they were in the evening before. I 
learned this sad intelligence from tl^ abb6 de Orignan, 
and I confess to you it pierced me to the heart. I went 
to their house in the evening, they saw no company in 
public; I went up stairs, and found them all three. 
M. de Pomponne embraced me without being able to 
ntter a word; the ladies could not restrain their tears^ 
nor I mine4 You would have wept too, ray child ; it 
was really a melancholy spectacle ; the circumstance 
of our quitting each other at Pomponne, so diflcrently, 
augmented our sorrows. Poor madame de Vins, whom 
I left in such spirits, could hardly be recognised; a 
fever of a fortnight could scarcely have altered her 
more ; she mentioned you to me, and said she was per- 
suaded you would feel for her and M. de Pomponne'a 
aiBiction, which I assured her you would. We spoke 
of the blow she felt from this disgrace, both in regard 
to her affairs, her situation, and her husband^s fortune ; 
I do assure you, she feels all this in its greatest horror. 
M. de Pomponne, it is true, was not a favourite, but his 
situation gave him an opportunity to obtain certain 
common things, which often make our fortune. There 
are many inferior situations sufficient to make the for- 
tunes of individuals. It was besides pleasant to be thus 
in a manner settled at court. Good God, what a change ! 
what retrenching, what economy, must now be made 
use of in this family ! Eight children, and not to have 
had time to obtain the smallest favour! They are thirty 
thousand livres in debt ; you may suppose how little 
they will have left : they are going to a miserable re- 
treat at Paris and Pomponne. It is said so many jour^ 
neys, and sometimes the attendance of couriers, ^ven 

n5 
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that of Bavaria, who arrired on th« Friday, and wfa 
the king waited for with impatience, hare contriboted 
to draw this misfortone upon thetn^. Bat yon will 
•asily comprehend in this the ways of ProTidence, when 
I tell you, the president Colbert has his place ; as he is 
ill Bavaria, his brother officiates in his absence, and 
wrote to coiigratiiki^e, and to sorprise him, on the back 
«f the letter, as if by mistake ; '* To MM. Colbert, mi- 
mter and secreltry of state/' I paid my cooiplimexits 
of condotenee to the unfortunate &mily. Reflect m 
little on the powier of this ikmily, as well at home as 
abroad, and yau will easily perceive it far exceeds tbat 
of the in^r hoi»e where a wedding is going on f. My 
poor cbHd, this is a long and circumstantial account ; 

* The memoirs and letters of the contemporary writers all agree that 
M. de Pomponne*8 negligence was the cause of his disgrace. The more 
modem historians, even H^nault, keep to the received oprdiDn. fi<wr 
^vM they AtH taremttk, tliat Lewis XIV., in a memorandiim wrktttn 
in hb awn. lund, and mcnitioned by Yohaire, has ftimseif expkraed very 
dS6Eerently the cawe of this minister's dismissal ? " All that passed 
through his hands, lost the grandeur and strength it ought to have dis- 
played^ as being the orders of a king of France.*' These are his own 
i<ords. Every one knows, in reality, that it was from tha treaty of Ni- 
]!ieguen,a single y^r prior to M. de Fomponne's di^raee,tlie dominion 
and nadiwrity of Lewia XIV. affected ovar all Europe, were dated. Fiom 
that period his muiistas treated the fo>eign ambassadors with insulting 
arrcgance. The &mous chambers of rewiion were established. Stras- 
bourg was taken possession of by violence. Advances were made into 
Ttaly. No conciliato/y measiires were adopted. All the states were 
intt««ed. 

Bat besides M. de Penfonne'ft'haviog the ci^e of leaning towarda the 
Jansenisfes, Louvoiaand Colbert, though enemies to each> other, both 
laboured to ruin him; the first to place his friend M. G)urtin in hia 
situation, and the second his brother Colbert de Croissy. The last suc- 
ceeded, to the great rage of liouvois. 

f BMeieine'ChBTldtte Ih TeUi«p, daaghter of M. de Lonvoii, mar- 
ried tile next day, 33 November, Franets duke of Bocbefeiicaiilt wnd 
of RoAhegttyO% .gcaadfoa of M. de Ia Bockelbucanlt. 



UADAMB DB ftiviGNE. Iff 

bat I think, on such occasions^ we cannot be too parti- 
cular; you are pleased we should always be talking to 
you, and in this instance I hare perhaps complied with 
your desires too much. ^ When your courier arrives, I 
shall have no where to send him ; and it is an ad- 
ditional mortiiication to me, to find I shall hence- 
forth be entirely useless to you ; though it is truf^ 
I was already so, by means of madame de Vins; 
but that was meant in mere jest In short, my child, 
all is now at an end, and such is the way of the worlds 
M. de Pomponne is better qualified than any man upon 
earth to support this misfortune with courage and witb 
truly Christian resignation. Those who have acted lik^ 
him in prosperity, cannot fail to be pitied in their v)i^ 
fortunes. 

I must, however, add a word or two respecting you^ 
letter; it gave me real consolation; you tell me th^ 
little boy is quite recovered, and that I should be satis- 
fied with yourself if I were to see you. Ah, my child, it 
is indeed true; what a delightful sight would it be to 
me, to. see you really occupied with the care of your 
health, by taking the necessary repose to recruit your 
wasted strength ! it is a pleasure you have never yet af- 
forded me. You find this care is by no means useless ; 
you already discover its salutary effects : and if I tor- 
ture myself here by my endeavours to inspire you with 
the same attention to your welfare, you plainly «ee | 
have good reason. 
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LETTER DLXXX. 

TO THE SAME. 

PBris, Friday, No?. M, 167f. ^ 

Good hearens ! what a charming letter have I jost re- 
ceived from yoo! what exquisite pleasure is it to hear 
you reason thus ! What you say on the subject of me- 
dicine delights me. I am persuaded^ that, with that 
understanding and quickness of apprehension with 
which God has endowed you, you might, with a 
little application, soon outstrip the physicians them- 
telres : you might indeed want a little experience, and 
perhaps too you might not kill with impunity as they 
do ; but I would much sooner trust your judgement of 
a disease than theirs. The only real concern of life is 
undoubtedly the care of our health ; the world seems to 
agree in this ; the general question is^ How are you ? 
liow are you ? and yet we are in general wholly igno- 
rant of every particular relating to this important sci- 
ence. Go on then, go on, my child ; finish the course 
of your studies ; the scarlet gown is all the diploma yon 
will stand in need of, as in the pl^y*. Pray, what do 
you mean by sending us your little physician ? I assure 
you, ours have entirely lost their credit here, except 
three or four of our acquaintance, and who prescribe 
the Englishman's recipe ; all the rest are held in utter 
abhorrence. This Englishman recovered marshal de 
Bellefond the other day from death's door. I do not 
think the first physician has the right secret. 

Is it then true, my child, you have got the better of 
your complaints ? no more pains in the chest, no co* 

* MoUck'i Maladc InagiDurc. 
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lie, no pain in the legs ? This is as it should be. You 
see the advantage of repose, and taking care to recruit 
yourself. Can you be angry with me for chiding you 
when you neglect yourself, and inhumanly abandon all 
care of your health ? I could talk for ten years about 
this wicked conduct in you, and the benefits that result 
from a contrary conduct. Why cannot I embrace you and 
enjoy your company here in the evenings ? I enter this 
house with a heavy heart : from nine till twelve at night 
I am as desolate as I was at Livri, and yet I prefer this 
silence and repose to all the evening parties I am invited 
to in this part«of the town: I hate going out of an even- 
ing: when I am not tormented with fears for your 
health, I feel your absence more. The thought of 
your lungs is like pinching the ear to prevent the 
pain of boring it from being felt: this comparison I 
heard from you, but the former pain soon returns when 
I am not checked by the other. I confess I never bear 
your absence so well as when I am in fear for your 
health, and I thank you a thousand times for removing 
the pincers from my ears. Madame de Vins stands in 
need of some ei|ually powerful means to remove her af- 
fliction at M. de Pomponne^s disgrace, by which she 
loses her all : I often visit her, and no misfortune shall 
ever drive me from the house. M. de Pomponne will 
easily resolve on what is to be done, and will bear his 
ill-fortune with dignity ; he will again display the vir- 
tues of a private station, for which we so much admired 
him at Frene. They say he was rather remiss in his of- 
fice, and made the couriers wait too long for their dis- 
patches ; he justifies himself fully ; but, good heavens! 
do we not plainly see where the fault lies? Ah ! how 
would poor madame du Plessis have adored him now ! 
and how would this similarity of situation have cement- 
ed their union ! Nothing in the world would have been 
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80 fortunate for him ; I bave mentioned this to no om 
but madame de Vins ; I suppose you understand me. 
I can answer for the justice of my opinion, which is, I 
dare say, your own. The whole court pities him, and 
have been to pay him their compliments of condolence 
on the occasion. You will soon see him recommence 
the thread of his perfections. We have talked a great 
deal about Providence, a doctrine he understands per- 
fectly well. Surely there never was so worthy a mini- 
ster. M. Colbert, the ambassador*, is to succeed in 
this office; he is a great friend of the chevalier's. 
Write all your thoughts to the latter : perhaps Fortune^ 
capricious as she is, intends you should reap more ad- 
vantage through his means, than from our intimate ac« 
quaintance. You will easily strike into the right road, 
by what I tell you. How is it possible for m to know 
what Providence has in store for us ? 

I continue my attentions to mademoiselle de Meri ; 
the impression the misfortune of her little domestic 
makes on her is very extraordinary; She tells me she 
fancies, when any one speaks to her, they are shooting 
at her, as if they had an intention to kill her: this 
really does her as much harm as her illness : it is a ctr« 
cle ; her anger increases her disorder^ and her disorder 
increases her anger. The sum total is, that it is a very 
strange affair, and I employ all my attention to admi^ 
nister to her relief. 

Corbinelli gives up the chevalier de Meri, with bii 
pitiful stylef, and the ridiculous critique he makes on a 

• Mons. de Colbert de Croissy, brother to the comptroller-general, 
VB8 then in Bavaria, in order to conclude a marriage between Monsei- 
l^neur and Maria Anna Victoria of Bavaria. 

f M. de MM had known and loved madame de Mainteson ftom hex 
in£mcy. He had brot^ht her out into the world under the o^me of the 
Young ludUo. He cuUivftte4 hex Ddendabfj) in all circutn»tapc«s. But 
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wit SO free, so playful, and charming, as Voiture's : 
those are to be pitied who do not understand him*. I 
would not have you depend on receiving the definition 
you asked of him, for he has read nothing these three 
mouths but the Code and Cujas. He is delighted witb 
you for resolving to study medicine ; you are a prodigy 
ia bis opiaion. The calm ingratitude of M. and ma- 
dame Richelieu is indeed a prodigy ; you describe it 
very pleasantly. M. le Grand, and some others, said 
seriously the other day at St. Germain, that M. Riche- 
lieu had made an admirable siege : it was supposed he 
bad been reading some book about the great Richelieu^s 
in th€ civil wars ; not so, be meant Richelieu the ta- 
pestry-maker, who has made an admirable siege, thai 
hai^s in his wife's apartment 

Madame de Coulanges has been at court this fort« 
night ; madame de Maintenon bad a cold, and would 
not part with her. I must tell you of a quarrel she had 
with the countess de Grammontf : the latter was scorch- 
ing her fine complexion over the fire, making choco- 
late ; madame de Coulanges would have saved her the 
trouble : the countess bid her leave her to herself, for 
it was the only pleasure she had left. Madame de Cou* 
langes answered, "Ah, ingrateP' This expression, 
which at any other time would have made her laughs 
embarrassed and disconcerted her so highly, that she 

'what is singular, is, that he would have marriefl her, and that he made 
her the offer of his hand at the very time that Lewis thought of making 
her his wife. The letters of M. de Meri, which were found in madame 
de Matmen^n's collection, were indeed emphatic, heavy, and iiedanticj 
and well desei^ved the name " pitiful style" (chien de style.) 

* Tlie Freoeh editors observe, justly enough, tliat as much may h> 
said in regard ta those who cannot find out the value of these letters of 
madame de S^vign^. 

t Elizabeth Hamilton, lady of the bed-chamber to queen Maris 
Theresa of Austria, 
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could not get the better of it, and they have not spoken 
since. The abbe Tetu said, very rudely « to our neigh^ 
hour, ^'Buty madame, had she answered you, 'The pot 
calls the kettle black/ what would you have found to 
say ?" " Sir," said she, •* I am no pot, though she is 
a kettle." So here is another quarrel. Quanto zxsd the 
sick lady are both on the high ropes ; the latter is so 
much in favour with the fountain of all good things, that 
it occasions a great deal of animosity. I could tell you 
a thousand trifles if you were here. 

Ah, my child, you tell me I have nothing to do but 
laugh, when I have your absence to support ; I could 
almost find in my heart to say, '* Ah, ingrate !" Do not 
you remember what this absence of yours has made me 
suffer ? are not you the sensible and true occupation of 
my heart? You well know, and you ought to feel, 
what a terrible addition the fear of hearing you are in- 
disposed, and chilled by the piercing air of Grignan, 
makes to this apprehension. You are unjust if you are 
at a loss to guess my sentiments, which are so very na« 
tural, and so full of true afi^ction for you. 

Langlade paid me a visit this morning, and informed 
me, very obligingly, of the honour he is to have next Sun« 
day, of being presented and represented to the king by 
M.deLouvois : it is still a secret; these are very pleasing 
advances, which our good d'Hacqueville knew nothing 
of; he left you to be informed of it at your leisure by the 
gazette. Langlade begged me to tell you this from him, 
and that he wishes to be in the way of fortune, princi- 
pally that he may have it in his power to serve you and 
M. de Grignan ; it would give him real pleasure could 
he see any prospect, or contribute by any possible 
means, to be of use to you. It was he who brought 
about the marriage which was celebrated yesterday with 
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SO much magnificence at M. Louvois's*. Spring was 
restored ; nothing was to be seen but orange-trees in 
full blossom, and all sorts of flowers. Yet, for all this, 
the scale, that now preponderates so much the other 
way, mingled in erery thing an air of melancholy, that 
in some degree damped the joy which would have, been 
too strongly marked without this thin veil. Do not you 
admire this medley, and how far every enjoyment is 
from being pure, unmixed, and permanent ? I imagine 
you have no difficulty in comprehending my meaning ; 
it would require a long winter's night to talk over half 
the present revolutions. 

Adieu, my beloved ! I would rather madame de Cau- 
visson^would communicate her good fortune to you, than 
her head. My son is at present in Lower Britany ; I 
know not Whether one of his he^s be with mademoiselle 
de 4a Cote ; but I am as much convinced as you are, 
there is little danger of what we once apprehended. 
I expect to hear from him on his arrival at Nantes. 
The t(;or% has got a bad cold, and so has every one 
except myself. I ^all be bled in Lent; you have 
proved to me the necessity of it. The little boy will 
never get rid of his cough but by drinking asses' milk ; 
it is common for the measles to be attended with a weak- 



* LaDglade, daring the war in the king's minority, had rendered im- 
portant services to the prince's party. He was then secretary only to 
the duke de Bouillon. He was sent by M. de la Rocliefoucault to Bor- 
deaux, to make that place declare in favour of the great Cond^, then a 
prisoner, against the court. He succeeded. He had been secretary of 
the king's cabinet; and appeared sufficiently formidable, by his abilities, 
for cardinal de Mazarin to oblige him, in 1657 » to resign his ofiice. 
He long shared, with Gourville, the friendship of M. de la Rochefou- 
caolt ; but madame de la Fayette, who did not like the latter, made him 
give the preference to langlade in this affair. This detail is given, be- 
cause it explains noany passages in the following letters. 
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ness on the lungs^ and this made me so uneasy on your 
account. The chevalier is almost well. La Garde does 
not set out till he has turned his affairs : but then, as 
soon as he can go, no earthly consideration, he says, 
shall hinder him« I embrace you in idea, my dearest 
child, and wish for nothing so much as the pleasure of 
embracing you in reality, 

LETTER DLXXXL 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, November 39, 1679* 
You may talk to trs long enough on the subject of M« 
Pomponne's misfortune, before you will find us in the 
old fashion : this event is still recent in our memory. 
A minister of his disposition, affability, and goodness^ 
is so rare to be met with, that we ought to be allowed 
to feel his loss longer than usual. You are right ia 
supposing I go there frequently ; I could not help be« 
ing affected at seeing him enter the other day with the 
same pleasing countenance, neither sad nor dejected* 
Madame de Coulanges begged I would take her there ; 
he thanked her for remembering an unfortunate man^ 
and soon changed the conversation to some more enter* 
taining subject, which he rendered as agreeable as 
usual, without, however, the least aflectation of gaiety, 
in so noble and natural a way, and so blended with 
whatever was capable of exciting our admiration, that 
he had no diiRculty in succeeding. In short, we shall 
soon see M. de Pomponne as much himself as ever we 
^new him: this first visit affected us; he had no em- 
ployment, and began to relish life, and to feel the true, 
kngth of the days ; for in the way he had hitherto 
been occupied, his life ran away like a rapid torrent. 
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which be had no power to stop. We told him so the 
last time we saw him at Pomponne, minister of state : 
you know it was that very evening he was disgraced, 
and removed from his office. I had a long conversation 
with madame de Vins yesterday; she will be much 
longer forgetting this misfortune than M. de Pomponne ; 
I am so naturally concerned for them that I am obliged 
to put some restraint upon myself^ lest what is real 
should have an air of affectation and feigned genero- 
sity ; I am in great favour with them. In short, M. de 
Ponapoiuie is now nothing more than the worthiest man 
aljve: do you remember the passage inVoiture, where, 
•peaking of the prince, he says, 

II n'avolt pas uo si haut rang, 
II n'etok ^tie prince da aang*. 

This is exactly his case. There are, however, some 
pleasant strokes in this disgrace. I said this put me in 
mind of Soyecourt, Pray who speaks to you ? You un- 
derstand all I say and all I do not say. In short, there 
is no help for it; we must have recourse to Provi- 
dence, whose adorer and disciple M. de Pomponne is v 
and pray what would life be worth without this divine 
doctrine? we should hang ourselves twenty times a 
day, and even with all this we have great difficulty to 
keep ourselves from doing so. While waiting for your 
letters, my dearest child, I could not help entering into 
a little chat with you, on a subject which I am sure af- 
fecfs you. Madame de Lesdigui^res has written to 
mother Angelica of Portroyal f, this minister's sister : 

* Not in so high a rank he stood. 

He was no more tlian prince o' th' blood, 
f Mother Angelique de Saint Jeane Arnaud, abbess of Ndtre Dame 
4e Portroyal dca Champs, di«d January 39, 16W, aged fifty-nine yean. 
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she showed me the answer she received from her; I 
thought it so good I could not help taking a copy of it, 
which I send you. It- is the first time I ever found a 
Dun speak and think like a nun. I have seen many of 
them in great anxiety about the marriage of relations^ 
in despair that their nieces were not yet married, vin- 
dictive, slanderous, interested, prejudiced : such as these 
are easily met with ; but I never met with one so truly 
and sincerely dead to the world. I wish you, there- 
fore, my child, to enjoy this rarity with as much plea« 
sure as I have. She was the beloved daughter of M. 
d'Andilli, of whom he told me, " I assure you, all 
my brothers and sisters, all my children and myself 
into the bargain, are mere dunces to Angelica.'' There 
never came any thing good out of that country, which 
had not first been corrected by her, and received her 
approbation : she is mistress of all languages, and every 
science. In short, she is a miracle ; and the more so» 
as she embraced a life of religion at the age of six 
years. I refused Brancas a copy of her letter yester- 
day; he is very indignant at it; and I said to him: 
*« Only own that this is not so badly written for a 
heretic *." I have seen many others of her writing, 
and even muqh finer and juster than this ; which is no 
more than ^ billet written with a fiowing pen. My pen 
is a litt;le on the trot. 

I have been at the wedding-entertainment of madame 
de Louvoisf ; how shall I describe it to you ? Magnifi- 

'- •The name which, as a good Molinist, M. de Brancaa gave the 
Jansenists. 

f The marriage of mademoiselle de Louvois with the son of the 
pTince de Marsillac was an event which, in the end, had great influ- 
ence. There is no doubt, that M . de MarstlUc contributed to keep 
Louvois in fiiyourj that their league prevented, for a long time, the 
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cence> illuminations, all the nobility of France, gold 
and silver tissues, brocades, diamonds, stoves, flower- 
pots, crowds of coaches, huzzas in the streets, lighted 
flambeaux^ horses kicking, people trod to death ; in 
shor^ a whirlwind, a confusion^ questions asked with- 
out any answer, compliments without knowing what 
was said, ot to whom addressed, and legs entangled in 
ladies' trains : and, amidst all thra hurly-burly, inqui- 
ries about your health; to which as I made no haste to 
answer, the inquirers were satisfied to remain in the 
same ignorance and indifference. Vanity qf vanities f 
The young and handsome de Mouchi has the small* 
pox ; I might here too repeat vanity, &c. 

I received your letter of the 18th; it was written on 
Saturday, the very day of the disgrace of poor M. de 
Pomponne. Every word you have said of him pierces 
me to the heart ; when I think of this change, and how 
far you were from suspecting any thing of the matter, 
I dread the efi&ct this surprise may have on you. 
As there is no need of using precaution with madame de 
Vins, I shall tell her how much you were gratified by 
M. de Pomponne's remembrance. Alas! you mention 
th^ marriage of the dauphin, foreign affairs, ministers ; 
I fancy the last minister must think of passing the win- 
ter at Pomponne ; fbr though he says not, I am afraid 
he will be importuned to do it. He is very pious ; and 
if this be the way to salvation, he will lose no time in 
hiding himself in solitude. What a misfortune for ma- 
dame de Vins! and how sensibly does she feel it! 
Brancas and I were seized yesterday with the appre- 
hension that Pomponne, which he used to be so immo- 
derately fond of, and which has given rise to all the 

mpMie of the king widi madams ^ MonKeipuii and protnfiled ths trt« 
vmpb of the widow Scanoiu 
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venial sins be has ever committed, would become insup- 
portable to him by a very natural caprice. The time 
and leisure he will have there, may give him a disgust 
to it, and may possibly lead him to remember that this 
Tery place has contributed to his misfortune. Why 
may we not suppose it to bt as it was to the abbe 
d'EiBat, who, to show his dislike to Veret, said he had 
married his mistress ? But no, this is folly, and M. de 
Pomponne is wise. 

You mentbn^ your friend from La Trappe : why, he 
was your rector at Saint Andiol. You must have had 
a grfeat deal of conversation with him : nothing can be 
more curious than to know from the first hand what 
passes in this house. The dinner you describe to me is 
horrible ; I cannot comprehend this piece of self-denial ; 
it is a mere Judaism, and the most unwholesome thing 
in the world. The capuchins I saw at Pomponne en- 
join it every where : I do not know whether the poor 
creatures know the consequence of what they are doing, 
but, in their opinion, nothing can be more salutary : 
they tell you a small quantity of spirits of salts in every 
thing we take, wiH entirely remove all nervous disor- 
ders. I fancy Villebrune * must have experienced the 
virtue of this present from heaven. In short, I am far 
from being edified by this Wretched penance. You 
always take care to speak so favourably of the extraor- 
dinary attention you pay to your health, that I am ut* 
terly at a loss what to say to you; God grant you may 
continue in a conduct of which you have already begun 
to' feel the good effects! had you but made use of a 
portion of it when you were here, you would consider- 
ably have abridged our discourse on this subject;. What 

f Ar e>*Upiicliiii tbttt dabbled in fibiyw:. See Letter, Dcoetober 

15, 1675. 
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you tell me of madaiue de Coulanges, and of her being 
angry with La Fare, who she said had deceived her, 
would be admirable to show her, accompanied with 
your great desire to hear from her, if you had not so 
freely given your opinion of madame de Villars's re- 
gard for her; This circumstance obliges me -to conceal 
the other from her, which would have rejoiced her ex- 
ceedingly. I beg you would once more resume your 
discourse about her, for she is always pressings me to 
remember her to you in the most earnest manner. She 
will needs see the passages where you speak of your 
health ; she interests herself in it, as well as in what 
concerns her little friend : all this kindness must be re» 
paid. I know not how you will like to hear that La 
Trousse is not yet come back ; I am cither greatly de- 
ceived in him, or else he must have been guilty of 
some lieinous ^crime against love. Good God, what 
madness there is in the world! I often fency I set 
strait-waistcoats and chains upon my friends, and, per- 
haps, they fancy the same of me. 

I think I shall weep on seeing your courier charged 
with dispatches to M. de Pomponne. I met some wag- 
gons loaded with his furniture the other day, which 
they were bringing from St. Oermain ; this created a 
new emotion : in short, my child, you may easily guess 
how difficult it is for me to reconcile myself to this re- 
volution. I do not like to lose my letters; yours are 
particularly dear to me. You must not be so anxious 
about mine, for I assure you I never enjoyed better 
health in my life : I shall take medicine shortly, by 
way of preparative to the waters, out of mere obedience 
and regard to you. You pay Corbinelli a very just 
compliment; it is impossible to answer him better than 
in his own words. He would have much to say, to com^ 
ment upon the small dash you made; and if it should 
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^o happen Ihat tbid should ever come upon the ^rpet 
again, he is convinced you would era^e it. Be it as it 
may, we are now pretty sure of t^e time to con^e, both 
in regard to the loss we have sustained, and to the link 
of union whom you bpth love so rnucb^ and who knows 
letter than any one theijustice you do him, in, restoring 
him to that place in your friendship he formerly ea* 
joyed. It would be of no small advantage to you if you 
knew all the good we often say of you together* 

Farewell, my beloved and amiable child ! may God 
protect you! What a miracle it is that you have not 
caught the measles! it is a. dreadful disease for the 
lungs ; your son m.ust take milk. Madapac de M^m^s 
is arrived. I ran to ,8ee her yesf^erday ; she tells me 
wonders of you, of your husband, your children, your 
house, your entertainment, your music^. yovir fine air^ 
and in some sort of your health ; but it ws|s because ^he 
knew it would please me. Take care you do not write 
answers as long as my letters : consider, my child, that 
I ^lave no correspondent but you. My son is in Lower 
Britany, at Tonquedec^s, and is coming home* I em- 
brace all your circle of friends, and Paulina; madame 
de MSmes tells me she b extremely pretty. M« de 
Memos is not yet arrived, 

LETTER M-XXXII. 

TO THE 8AMS» 

Pari«, Friday, December 1, 1«(79. 
Yxs, my child, I do indeed make you a present of that 
pretty writing-desk ; it has always been my intention. 
I only waited to know whether you Fiked it^ to inform 
you it was yours. The abbe swears he was always of 
this opinion^ so that if he has put it down by mistake 
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in the little bill of disbarsements he sent you^ he begt 
yoa will blot it out. It will henceforth be my motherV 
desk, and is sufficiently pretty to make me wish 
you to name it so ; and, particularly, as you tell me 
yea will n^ver convert it into a dagger. 

I do not like you should be angry with yourself for 
haying acquainted me with your son's illness ; how was 
it possible to conceal a thing of this nature ? I should 
hate this extreme dissimulation, nay, the very pen 
would drop from my hand ; and then, what should we 
talk of, pray, if not of what we are most anxious about .^ 
For my own part, I know myself incapable of it, and 
I honour so highly the free communication of senti* 
ments, that it would ne?er enter my head to be scrupu- 
lous in giving such a subject of uneasiness to a person I 
loved, at the expense of the consolation I should receive 
in imparting my sorrows to him. This is my way, this 
is my mother^s humour, and I entreat you to let it be 
1^ daughters humour likewise, and that you would 
never give yourself the smallest uneasiness about the 
pain you may cause me, since you make me equally a 
partaker in your joy ; is not this the proper feeling of 
friendship ? Ah, indeed it is ! and I know no other. 

M. and madame de Pomponne, andmadame de Vins» 
are gone to Pomponne. Good heavens ! how I dread the 
^&ct the sight of that place will have on them! there 
they will see six boys at once, and the house, where 
they will in future have but too much leisure on their 
hands : I cannot help thinking all this must occasion 
th^m very melancholy reflections. I have sent away 
your letters, and you did extremely well to write them. 
The little wife ^ is at the hptel de la Rocbefoucaolti as 



* MademcHBelle de Lowrois, oewly mairied to M. d« la RiW^ 

VOL. IT. I 



ifo 



LETTBltft or 



gay and piert as ever. If she is net pelisbed a littk by 
the society of flo many excellent {ioHgfaers of both aexci, 
I shall cdnciiKle ediuoaition tof be a mere fable of La 
iPovitanie's* 

What say yoa to the opportanity of a faandaoBM 
Apartment in this street^ which mademoiselle do Meri 
h Hkely to lose by her iiMteeissoti ? M. de la Tr 
who is just arrived, And the cheiiriJier, have both ^ 
it. She wantli a w«rdrobe> whichlpmmise she ^mll 
hove; another room fcMr a servsmt/which I also Qnder>' 
take to sopply ; Ibmigh I «hiiik she onght to begin. by 
taking possesifrem : she wanted to be in this pait of the 
town ; she Wanted to stand at a hn^er rent th«n -slie for* 
merly did^ this is considerably cheaper; to be out of 
itkt way of nofse, thens is none to be heard ; to be nsBr 
a oharcb, there is one at the door ; good aiir tttd B.g«ed 
opetnng, 6very thing ad8W^rs> ^esieepe one anl«idcy cir- 
cunlsttoce, that it suits too Well, and has not half iljffi^ 
cnhies and inconvemenees' enough. For my fMurt, i 
agree with her, thefe is a <5ertain pleasure ki KMdting 
Complaints, nay, even a greater %han we ifmagiMe. 

Bi^ancas came to take me with him to sup at tttadamo 
de Coulang^fis' ; her sapper was small, and her company 
select, for there were only ftmr^ I safier myself some- 
linfiea to be seduced by Brancas, without any good 
reason, like madame de Guicaat's woman. I am now 
taking the waters; I have taken some pills on account 
of the cold. Pray omit no opportunity of informing 
tee of the state of your health, for my whole thoiights 
are occupied with that subject ; and all 1 wish for is to 
4ee you fatter and stronger than when you left me. 

When I reflect that life, and especially my 6wA| is 
passed in absence and inquietude, I pity all who pos* 
the same feelings asl do. Maidafne de le Fayette 
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is folly persuaded sh^ would have fulfilled all ^he dfi^ 
mauds of our frieodship, bad she gives you back t«mei 
by a saitable attachipeiik to SL de Grifnan : she if 
toadbed with this ple^ure«.aj3d finding herself in for 
voar, all she wishes for is a proper oppol;U;M^^y » ^ i* 
waiting in bqpep it will offer, and we ha?^ a rigbt ^ 
axpisct soma such good fortooe, firom the natural inconr 
■tanisy of biwan afiaii^* Langlade meets h^r half-way 
in this; he bap paid bis hmnble respects to the kingf 
this is litftrajily true, ior 0^ laxig said not a word t^ 
him« but ^swled graciously. . I am going to diop with 
the marcbiianess d'Hwelks; ^e infonns m»» that B^ 
da Piles «itreats me to do so; IK. de la RochafouGauJl^ 
and TrsTiUe are to be tbece; tUs i^ qalled* the select 
flonpany* . Madame de Lavardin is very ill of a cok^ 
and keiqps her bed« with madame .de Ddoaci at her pil*- 
hm; the marchioness and I s^ on aach side^ bpt t^ 
degrees lower* Adieq> my lovely child I preserve t^ 
melbe dearest pei^on in the world ; you know 1 9peal^ 
tbhe tratb. I baffe .beard 9f> news ; ike chevaUer ,wilj 
tell you if there is any; be is i^ever without spine, true 
or fidse. 

LETTER DLXXXin. 

TO THE 'SAKE. 

Paris, Wednesday, Dec. 6, 1679.* 

YovR jnessenger, my child* arrived on Saturday s^t 
three : we are always agitated on the receipt of news. 
The packets addressed to " M. de Pomponoe, minister 
and secretary of state/' a(fected me sadly. He is now 
at Pomponnfif in absolute solitude* and with as much 
time on his hands as we have at Livri. Messieurs deGri- 
gnan and I thought it would be civil to send him the 
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packets addressed to himself, that he might take out 
his own letters, and send back the others, which wai 
accordingly done ; at the same time the courier (Ren* 
contre) crossed directly over to Saint Germain, and de- 
livered to Par^re what M. de Pomponne sent back. Bot 
the real courier, with the remaining letters, was con* 
ducted by the abbe de Grignan to all the places he 
ought to call at : he will inform you' in what manner 
be has been received. For my own part, I offer my 
service in soliciting the direction, which is all the ser* 
▼ice I can render your courier, whom we shall send 
back as quickly as possible. M. de Pomponne, and ma- 
dame de Vins, have written to me very kindly, in an- 
swer to my letter to them; they tell me they- malt 
have recourse to the repose of the country in the be^ 
ginning, and that it will suit their present aitAalMxi 
much better than Paris : I can easily enter into their 
feelings ; when I am unhappy, nothing *will do for me 
but Livri. In fact, I shall Kardly ever be able to lo* 
concile myself to this minister's downfall, as. I thought 
bis situation much more to be depended on than that^of 
the other ministers, becanse he was not a faTonritet. 
They say it is upvirards of two years since he began to 
lose ground in the king's favour, that he was head> 
strong in the council, that he went often to Pomponne, 
that this rendered him less punctual and exact in his 
department, and that, in the last place, this Bavarian 
courier, who arrived on Thursday evening, and of whom 
be gave no account till Saturday at five in the after- 
noon, completed his disgrace. He excuses himself for 
this fault, by saying, it took up all this time to deci- 
pher the dispatches; and that, had the courier not 
shown himself, his majesty would liaTe been unde^ do 
uneasiness about the matter; but he had been with 
M. Colbert, and had delivered his letters; so that the 
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Mews took air before the king had his : all this was or- 
dered by the over-ruling designs of Providencie ; M» de 
Pomponne considers it in this light, and it is the only 
consideration that can possibly alleviate his sufferings. 

Nothing happens amiss to the fortunate : every thing 
has contributed to make mademoiselle de Vauvineux> 
princess de Guemen^ : primo amor del cor mio *, is the 
reason her husband gives every body. This affair has 
been carried on with so much secrecy, that no one heard 
of it til) Sunday morning. They had been married at 
midnight at St. PauFs. The king was chief confidant 
in this affair; he signed the marriage-contract, and, 
having no longer the same reasons he had two years 
ago, has changed his mind, and approved the alliance. 
Tb«re were twenty-nine persons necessarily obliged to 
be in the secret, who it seeifis could hold their tongues. 
The new-married couple were not to be seen next day ; 
tad on Tuesday, which was yesterday, the mother and 
daughter set out for Rochefort to visit the grandmother, 
who had sent every thing necessary on her part, and 
who gave them ah excellent reception. Here was no 
ftisa about fine clothes, nor wedding-bed ; it was only 
a good princess de Guemene, who is certainly the first 
lady in France, and will lead a very happy life with 
the man, to whom she thinks, with reason, that she is 
Bnder very great obligations. IIms a strange man, and 
a man who has not learned like you to overcome the 
enemy of La Trappe ; who has eaten salt all his life, 
and cannot live without it : three months of widowhood 
seemed to him three ages: speculation has not in- 
jured his spirits, all is sacrificed to economy, and his ' 
afiRsction is founded on this immovable basis. The 
whole family of the Luynes are enraged ; " What, only 

bree months after our daughter's death! he who was 

* i. e. My hean't fir^^t love. ^ 
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cTery day bathed in tears (you see what he wept for), 
without saying a word to us ! how scandalous V* I 'have 
maintained that M. de Guemene has acted very wisely, 
as well as the ladies ; the one in having followed a very 
honourable and rational inclination/ and the 6theirs in 
not having sounded a trumpet upon the occasion ; since 
the king himself was their confidant, of what use would 
it have been } I was really pleased with the whole af- 
fair; I could easily guess madame de Vauvinea&'s joy, 
not only at the marriage, which is wonderfully advan- 
tageous, but on account of the manner in which it has 
been conducted, which has prevented a great deal of 
gossiping and a great deal of disgust, and an expense 
of a hundred thousand livres into the bargain, which 
is, in my opinion, no trifling consideration. Am 1 not 
right then, my child, in raying that nothing hajppens 
amiss to the fortunate ? it is a ma^tim of the Gospel, 
which you know we must believe. 

I was really very uneasy about your affaifs in Pro- 
tehee. The handsome abbe Was obliged to introduce 
your messenger, whose dispatches were received very 
graciously. The abbe very properly took notice how 
desirous the states of Provence were to give the coad- 
jutor a place in their assembly ; but that they refused 
to hear of it till they were sure of his majesty's appro- 
bation, and of his being satisfied lie could do him some 
essential service in that province. M. Colbert listened 
to the proposal very obligingly; said he would take 
occasion to mention it to the king, and that he did not 
doubt, &c. In short, the handsome abbe gave every 
thing an admirable turn. Parero has promised to pro- 
cure the courier the allowance, that is, five hundred 
crowns, as last year. The abbe has a great deal more 
influence in all this than I ; so you see plainly to what a 
pass all the affairs you ^ere pleased to employ me in have 



<ometo» and the (iiitt use I have made of all my boasted 
eagerness to serve yon. I am precisely in the case of the 
Hy ; that is^ I perch myself on the coachman's nose, 
push the Wheel> buz» and play five hundred antie tricks, 
and then say. What a dust I raise / I am going to sefe 
Mesa, de Grignan, I h6ar what they tell me, I approve 
i^ and advise what has been resolved on: in short, my 
dear child, if you bve me only on account of yoi)r 
interest, I a^i undone. I have an idea that ifiy son is 
undone as well as I ; your letter waits for him here ; he 
IS no longer wandering in the woods at the Bocks, he 
is now in Lower Britany ; M. de Haroiiis expects hiiti 
9i Nantz, with no small impatience, for he has aifairn 
'here. 

We jnead a thousand different accounts of the queen 
«f Spain. She is entirely devoted to Spain, and has 
kept no more than the four Fcench ladies who are of 
Jier bed-chamber. The king surprised her as she w^ 
f alting on her headrdress, he opened the door with his 
owm hands: she would have lyien on her knees and 
Jdssed his hand ; he prevented her, and kissed hers, so 
4hat both were m their knees together. They were 
married without any ceremony, and then retired to 
chat. The queen understands Spanish ; she was dressed 
in the Spanish costume. They arrived in Burgos, went 
to bed at eight o'clock, and lay the next morning till 
i^xi. The queen has written to Monsieur fropi thence, 
aad tells him she is happy and satisfied ; that she found 
the king much more agreeable than he had been reprci- 
'sented. to her. The king is very much in love with 
her J the queen has been well advised, and has con- 
ducted herself admirably ; guess by whom she was ad- 
vised ; by madame de Grancey, for madame de Cle- 
•rambault ^as nfiotionless, having added a large dose of 
the Spanish gravity to her Stoic philosophy. Madame 
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ie Grancey has made herself the most nse&li and ac^ 
cordingly has received great prai8es> and very ^o^k 
presents* The king allows her a pension of six tbon- 
sand ]ivres» which she will receiye. from the city of 
Brussels; she has had a present of ten thousand crowns 
for a piece of intelligence which Los Balbarez gave her* 
and jewels to the amount of ten thousand crowns* . She 
writes, that the soul of madame de Fiennes * has. tcww* 
migrated into her ; that she is recei?ing. presents from 
all quarters* and that she shall becc^ne so much accm- 
tomed to this* that she shall be out. of conceit wilb 
France, if she is not treated in the same manner as «fae 
has been in Spain.. All the ladies are returning frovi 
thence ; they have saved madame de ClerambauU ibe 
trouble of one part of the journey* by re^tttring her 
absolutely to stop at Poictiers, where, she bad been 
taken. This is as mortifying a circumstance aa could 
possibly have happened to her ; and she stands in greoC 
«ee^ of her contempt of mankind* to support this. dis* 
grace. Madame d'^atf has been declared govern- 
CSS ; she is sent back with her husband. Write thei^ 
my dear count* she is your iriend; you are under a 
sort of obligation to compliment her on this occasion. 

* The coyetoosness of this woman was insatiable* and she owned it 
with singular impudence. She said (mademoiselle de Montpensier re- 
lates the circumstance), " HoW enviable is the situation of servants ! the 
euscom of g^ing them vails is fixed; I should i%e to be one* that I 
ai^t also be in the way «f receiving them." She was driven firom oovt 
in 1658. During tha king's illness she had expressed her joy* ai)d her 
hope of governing Monsieur, over whom she had obtianed influence bj 
intrigue of not the most delicate nature. But she was recalled. It ap 
pears in the letters of Madame, that she found her perfectly established 
diere, and snarling at every one with impunity. - - 

f Maxie^Anne Olivier de^uvitte, matchioness d'£IBaty _was deebiad 
gpverness to the children of Monsieur^ on the dismission :of the l^dy of 
marshal Clenmbault, 
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.' The Ifhte La Moiicfai has not had the small pax; %% 

wa» the parple fever of which Sangain cured her. t 

am afraid the civilities you will be obliged to pay at 

' Aix will fatigue yon. Go and take a little repose ia 

. your closet ; solitude is now and then very necessary 

,for yoq: the mesdemoiselles de Grignan will do the 

iionoBvs for you. PaoKna has written me a charming 

'ktlef. We are delighted with her style : it had such 

-an ei^t as to cause^ madame de la Fayette to ferget a 

^ of the vapours, which had almost suffocated her. 

Frayjhow do you manage Roquesante, and all your 

4adies who are my acquaintances? I am perfectly 

-llappy with your e^aohiiefy praying me to give^you the 

'^wriling^deslr; I do. not think these two words were ever 

•put together before; really* my child, you* have re* 

> jotoed me by asking for it so importunately ; I shall not 

t«llyrou now, whether it is my iotention to give it y<m 

>r not. But if I had wished not to part with it, I should 

have been obliged to have accepted your terms. I had 

therefore better do it at once with a good grace. - * 



LETTER DLXXXIV. 

TO THE 8AM£. 

Paris, Friday, December 8, 167.9^, 
It- i$ really cruel, ray beloved child, to be so far from 
ikhose we love. It is impossible, let us form what rese- 
Intion we please, not to be alarmed in some measure at 
the irregularity of the post. I had no letter from you 
on Wednesday ; I was under no. sort of uneasiness on 
the Sunday, as the cooirier had arrived. I sent to JVto- 
•ieurs de Grignan, who, like me, had received no let- 
ters. I went again the next day, which was yesterday; 
at last there came a letter from the archbishop^ which 

i5 
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tH>nyiYiced me ycm were not more indispoBed than usoaL 

I went to the post-office to learn what news Ixronld iroifi 
A\x, as these gentlemen's correspondence is rather more 
Extensive than otrrs; bat I learned from madame Roinll^, 
that her hasband*, in his letter of the 29th, made no 
^^iAt6n of ytm ; hut said a great deal about M. de Pom^ 
forme's disg^ee, of which M. de Orignan had ittfeiwed 
idm. I expect therefore yonr letters of Sunday; and 
liope I shall receive two. I nerer doobted ^onr writing 
to me unless you were ill : this thought alone, thougb 
ivitfaocrt any foundation, is the cause of great unea^* 
tie^, as it is a consequence of your weak state of heahh; 
for efv^en if you were well, I could not bear, withcmt 
«)arm, the ^d irregularities of the post : in short, what 

II fblly it is to brltog madame Rou^lle's packet ham 
A4x, and leate mine behind ! I wrote you a long letter 
MNi Wednesday ; should it be lost, you will ncit under* 

Mfiind k word of this. For mstance, when I say iHe 
jrdung priiicess de Ouem6n6 will be in great state at 
the hotel de Gu^meni^, you will not be able to guess 
what this means ; but supposing you knew mademoi- 
selle de VauTineux's marriage, I would tell you, that> 
in order that liot'hing may be wanting to complete her 
triumph, she will receive visits there for four day^ fol- 
lowing. I shall go to-morrow with madame de Cou- 
kaigesj for I always m€^e what I call visits, either with 
•iier or her «ister. We were yesterday, count, wkh 
your friends de Leuville and d'Effiat ; they are receiv- 
ing oompltmentft^ on the reconciliation «md the govern- 
orship t. This d'Effiat was ill in a cold, and could not 
' •be'seen; -but it was all one> for young Leuville did the 
Jton^n. I paid your compliments t<o^em by antiei- 

* Inteiidant of Provence. 

t See the Lettef of December ^ 



patioa^ «iid yours too, «iy dear clul4* U is aslonishiog 
that madaioe d'Efiiat should be made gaverness to aiiy 
thing; but it is aU well, madame de CleramJbai^t wiU 
Feceive her packet at Poictiers ; that is to sayj on the 
rery apot virtl^e she received orders to come to the 
voyal palaiee ; this is the way of the world. Did not { 
acquaiat you with madame de Grancey's good fbrtuijie, 
and of her being returned loaded with presents ? She 
irauld have set all Sp^ia on fire^ had she st^id tbie w^f 
ter, as they said she .was to do. She .has written, that 
the covetous spirit of madame de Fiennes had happily 
transmigr^ed into her body, and that she was receive 
lag favoars at all heads. Thf^ Bavarian courier is es^ 
pecfeed with impatience at qo^rt, and'jijie ^lonM^nts .^i^ 
oamitecL This brings to my men^ory 4he o$h^ courliery 
who Gompleted the measure of miBfoitunerto pur .po<y: 
fin^id ; had it not been for this last i^v^ture, he might 
have been ance mor^ restored tp his office : bnt Pr«iv]i^ 
deace had ordered it otherwise. I told yon I had f^emt 
all thelarge packets to Pomponne, with that for madan)^ 
de Vios : what was for Saint Gei^^ain has been s^ 
there. 

I have a great desire to Ji^now how the poor Ittlj|fB 
Adbemar does. I shall try presently to pluck Mp^coH- 
9age enough .to write to him; if qqcq I begin tp^ppsl- 
fionej there is no end of p^icrastination. What c^mil 
say laere to you ? I do not find there is %|iy naw»; it 
will be known who the offioecs of the daupbinems afe ^ 
he, by the letnm of theicanri^r. I dr^ad the affi^ctof 
4faat tempest at Aix upea y^ur^beaith ;, it is r^lly 
-terrible; i well i^emBmberiit All tbeie gQiqg^;^^ 
rcomiiigs, that were ^aothiog^toyon ftmaerly, are ni>|ir 
'become the most tiresome atfaini. The chevalier 4e 
-Booofi IS here. He is ahrays telling me yon are in.per- 
'fBot health, that yen are. handsomer than etMv snilaa 
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gay ! This is too nrach, chevalier ; a little less exagge* 
ration, with a greater share of prohability ; a few more 
particulars, more attention, would have gwen me mvch 
higher satisfaction: there are some eyes that let no- 
thing escape them ; and as for those who see nothing, 
I am quite out of patience with them. I have often 
said, we are always in perfect health to those 'who are 
absolutely indfflferent Whether it is so or not. .Saint 
i.aurent tells me too that you are in perfect heakh ; 
good heavens I one line from Montgobert, who both 
sees and understands, would give me niore pleasure than 
all these perfection folks. Madame de CoalangestadlBed 
with Fagon above an hour the other day at madame de 
Maintenon^ft; they mentioned you: Fagon says, ytrar 
greatest attention must be directed to your diet ; that 
a proper regimen was your cure ; that thisvraa faisMly 
dependence ; that it sweetened the blood, repaired^what 
was lost by'dissipation, restored the lungs, teoA renewed 
lost strength ; and that it was a great mistake to fancy 
the cau^e of uneasiness sik or eight boors after meals to 
be indigestion ; that it was in fact nothing more than a 
flatulency which commonly succeeds, and that were we 
to take a little sou^, or any thing hot, before what 
we call our dinfier, we should not feel the least incon* 
veniehc^, but on- the contrary much good from it; that 
this was one of your greatest mistakes. Madame de 
Cbulange^ listened to, and remembered> this long lec- 
ture, and would needs have it sent' to yoo; 1 took this 
employment on myself, that I might at the same time 
entreat you earnestly to consider it well, and to make 
the experiment whether the observation be true ; and 
so hold the preservation of your health, as the only 
business worthy your care, before all the other consi- 
derations you denominate duties. Had not poor ma- 
^ dame de- la Fayette taken this course^ sheiwOuld bate 
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.|>4e«B in her grave long ago; in short, it is entirely 
owiog to thi$ thought, which Providence put into her 
h^ad, that. she has been able to prolong her wearisome 
life ; for/ to tell you the truth, she lajbours under a com- 
plication of disorders. 

I have this moment received your packet of the 20tb» 

,by a circuitous convey ance, so that all the beginning 

.of my letter is ridiculous, and useless* This then is 
>bat dear packet; y^pu did extremely well in disguisiag 

:ihe alFwr, and to let your grief subside a little. I do 
Jiot at all wonder at your surprise, any more than at 

. y^OT grief on the occasion. What I felt at first, I feel 

••daily. You will say a great deal to me before I find 
.you too full of this event ; it will not be so soon for- 
gotten by OBkany people we know ; for^ though the tor- 
tent hurries along, like theJDurance, when the devil 
' possesses it, it does not sweep all away with it. Your 

. refiectionst are so afifeqtionate, so just, so wise, and so 

* good, that they deserve the ad^diration of some one 
' wbose favourable opinion is. of more value than mine. 

You are right ; the last fault was by no means the 
sole cause of the misfortune, though it contributed, I 
l»elieve, to hasten the resolution they had no thoughts 
of adopting till . then. A certainperson (M. de Louvois) 

* had, for a year past, paade strong efforts in hopes of 
catching the prey: but some beat the bush^ whi)st 
others (Colbert) catch the birds; this has been no 
small affliction, and has entirely disturbed the internal 
joy of the feast*; do you understand me.? It is a 
checkmate, when the game was thought in a fair way 
to be won, and the pieces were about to be collected. 

^ This is the last drop of water the glass had to spill : the 
reason that makes us discharge a porter, when he ne- 

* See Letters of November 34 and 39. 
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gleets to give us a note we expected with iaipatience, has 
made some folks tamble headlong from the pinnacle of 
their greatness; a good use has been made of the occa- 
sion. No one thinks Arnaud has had the smallest 
share in it. Perhaps he was playing at stakes. A cer* 
tain gentleman told me the other day, that his signature 
to any thing is considered as a cHme ; I said, «' Yes, it 
is a crime in them, to sign, and not to sign^.^ I hzre 
not heard a word of that insolent* paper yoa mention. 
I fancy they do not commonly distrust the discretions 
those with whom they intrust their secrets; netliiiig 
can exceed their prudence, rirtue, ^xmrage, or isesigna- 
tion. I believe M. de Pompomie in his solitade, wlio^ 
he will remain some days longer, will commusicate dl 
his perfections to his whole family. I ha^e takoa care 
to have your packet deliFcred to his inster-in*lawt, |yy 
sending all packets as I have informed you. I am 'go^ 
ing to send those I have just received, after them. 
Adieu, my beloved child. You are too good to 'take any 
notice of the pain I suffer, in finding myself se little 
able to be of service to you ; every attempt f make of 
this sort gives me only new matter of chagrin : yet for 
all this, you will not cease to love me; you assure me 
you will not, and I can easily believe you. I should 
Chink exactly as you do, wei>% I in your place ; this is 
the surest criterion. 

• llifi JaiMoists. would, net s^Qi tbe form«iW7. 
^ IVMwoe de Vias. 
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LETTER DLXXXV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, Dec. 18, 1679. 
Say what you wilU my deafrest child, yoa must hare 
seea, by the whole tenor of my letters^ bow naturally I 
fall into this subject, and how difficult it would be lor 
Bie to k«ep silence, since I often think of it ; and if I 
am one tlegree lower in the warmth of my friendship for 
tbe sister-in^aw than yon, I am as much higher with 
^gavd to the brother-in«-kw. Old 'dates, long acquaint- 
ance« wad connexions, discover to me, on the present 
oocftsioDj that I am more strongly attached than I hf* 
lieved I'was^ They are still in the country; I enclose 
yoa the two notes they sent me, when they returned 
your packets. You see their present situation : can any 
thing exceed the tenderness or the rectitude of their 
sentiments ? My esteem and friendship for them hav« 
become great, in proportion to their misfortunes; I am 
persuaded our misfortune has had its share in their dis- 
grace. Cast your eyes around upon all our friends, and 
you will see your reflections justified. A great deal 
more might be said on the subject. I think 1 have al- 
ready convinced you, that trifles had long been magni* 
iied into things of consequence. This had formed a 
disposition, which had been continually fomented, with 
a view to take advantage of it on a proper occasicm; 
mid the last fault provoked beyond all patience, and 
gave the finishing blow to the whole : others immedi- 
ately made use of the occasion to promote their owii 
interest, and the whole was resolved on in a moment. 
The fact ii^ this ; the courier, who had been expected 
with impatience, arrived en the Thursday ev^ing; M. 
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dePomponne gare the whole of the dispatches to be de- 
cipheredf which was an afiair of twenty-foar hours. He 
charged the courier not to appear till it was done ; but 
as he belonged to those who had dispatched him, he 
went and delivered his letters for the family ; the bro- 
ther told his majesty what had been written him from 
Bavaria: immediately the impatience to jknow wha^ 
was deciphering, began to work ; it was exp$(^jd oa 
Thursday evening, Friday all ji^y, and Saturday tiU 
five in the evening. It is true« whea M. de. Pgmppmie 
arrived, the whole was done ; even the JbUpwiiigi^Oijca? 
ingi the affair was not desperate^ he was at.bis^couiM- 
iry-housejt persuaded that nothing, would be suspected^ 
he there received the deciphered dispatches on the Eii* 
day. evening, and he set out on . ^e Sati^ay ^mprtyjpg 
afcteUj but arrived too jate.. This, then i?. the. reasons 
tlie pretext, or what^you please. to call it: for it is.c$^ 
tain, that if it had not been on this account, ii^wpuld 
have been ori some other, and that in the end this good 
fortupe, which, in fac^ held but by a hair,.wou^.hav^ 
been overturned. But what is really laughable in this 
afiaij: is, that the person who had planned it all (Loq* 
Vois)y.has reaped no sort of advantage frojn it, -but .has 
been mortified at it beyond imagination. Qur. friend 
a^kedf whether he might not be permitted to see bis 
majesty, and justify his conduct to his master : . he was 
told for.ajasv^er, it wa^ ^ot conTenient at that time ; tb^ 
his fidelity was well known, .that it was in ,no. way at- 
tacki^dj and that some time hence he might, possibly 
have that satisfaction. Rewrote, expressing his sur- 
prise and. mortification at having had the misfortune to 
ofi&nd ;. mentioned his. eight children unprovided for; 
9i\d hare the jifiair rested ; I could say a greaj;, deal oa 
Ij^ subject; but this is enough, and perhaps feo^ mud), 
especially at such a distance* 
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So you have considered a little the country of these 
ttiro Burgundy counsellors, it is my mother^ s country ; I 
llave a notion that M. de Berbisi's acquaintance has 
rather the best of it. But M.. de Condom, who loves 
you, and whom I honour extremely, immediately comes 
itilo my head ; so that in good sooth I know not what 
to say to you ; do as you like. This is what I have told 
nliy son erery time he came to ask my leare to visit 
IxMer ' Britany ; I tolerated what 1 could not prevent. 
He has been at Tonquedec's for a month. I know not 
Where to write to him, he does not wish to hear from 
file ; 'would you have acted thus ? He makes M. d'Ha- 
rotns perfectly in a rage with him, for he is waiting for 
bim dt'Nanties, in order to retuiH with him to Paris : I 
adflbtire them both ; one ibr his goodness and patience, 
IDtid the other for his' barbarity. I know not whether 
the dear or indifierent object be with him ; it will be all 
tmrateHed, I fancy, before the end of the year. Ah ! 
here com^s a letter from him ; he is now at Nantes^ 
"Abd after having made M. d'Haroiiis wait for him so 
Idng, has suffered him to go; without being able to fol- 
low him, on account of some business he has at Huron; 
I have doubts abdut this conduct. He says a great deal 
of his dear pigeon, and says he loves her more than all 
his mistf^sses. I shall not take upon me to say whether 
you ought to be satisfied with this : be satisfied at least 
with madame de la Fayette, who has just been men- 
tioning you in the most affectionate terms. We shall 
soon know, who have been named by the dauphiness ; 
they will be declared on the arrival of the courier who 
is expected. There are persons who say that madame 
de Maintenon will be placed in a situation that will sur- 
prise the whole world; this will not be on Quanta^ 
account, for it is the most inveterate hatred that has 
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happeTied in our days : she realiy stands in need «f no 
one but her own good sense. 

You make me pity you> in asking orangea ffom e«r 
•quarter of the gk)be ; it is a strange alteration^ to see 
•them irozen in Provence ; the sun^ hawever^ is not so^: 
you mention the mildness of May, which gives me s^Me 
consolation. I have seen mademoiselle de Meri ; she 
made an effort to come to see this pretty apartment: 
she does not like it; what a pity ! She still contiiiiies 
in a very languishing state ; her uneasiness about her 
little household affairs is really without end ; I emU 
never 'have supposed that such a trifle would h»vo oo- 
cupied her mind so entirely. M. and madftmo d^ 
Memes are going from hence ; they have begun totallc 
of you and Grignan afresh> with great prepossossioo^ §f 
your charming house, and fine titles ; Pftulina and \m 
charms, your music, your terraces, your politen^ss^ 
and conclude with repeated and earnest eetre^ties. t)|%t 
J would assure you both of their most humble service, 
Tcspect, friendship, and gratitude; in shx>ft» I nevv 
«8W persons so hearty in ^ir good wishes to yon ; I 
undertook to perform all this, and I h%vo ae<|uitited myr 
self of the office. I have this moment been told that M. 
4e Richelieu is to be knight of honour, his wife lady 
of honour to the dauphiness ; madame de Crequi, lady 
of honour to the queen : I think this is very likely to be 
-true ; the statement will, in that case, be confir^ied ia 
a few days. 

I wish I could describe to you a screen yi^hich cardi- 
iial d'Etrees has presented to madame de Savoy*, in th^ 

• MariWeanne Baptiste de Savoye Nenoours, mother to Vkta** 
Amadeus-Fiancis, duke of Savoy, a^enraids king of 3icHj? ^n lJl^, 
jo4 king of Sardinia In 1 720. 
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manner of a sapate*, and of which madame de la Fay- 
ette has had the whole management, it being entirely 
ef her inrention. Yon must know, madame de Savoy 
^wishes for nothing so much as the accomplishment of 
her son's marriage with the infanta of Portugal ; this is 
the gospel of the day. This screen is of the middle 
size ; on one side, which is a painting, is a very strik- 
ing likeness of the princess in miniature, about the size 
of the hand, accompanied by the Virtues, distinguished 
by their proper characters; this makes a beautiful and 
tasteful group. Opposite the princess is a striking like^ 
sies» of the young prince, handsome as an angel, sur- 
rounded by the Loves and Infantine Sports: this is 
another very pleylng little gpoop. The princess> with 
•her right hand, shows her son the sea, and the city of 
* Lisbon. Gkny and Fame hover over his head, ready to 
xnrovm bim* Under the prince's feet are these words 
Ifom Virgil : 

Matte dei monstraQte viunf. 

Nothing was ever better imagined. The other side 
of the screen is beautifully embroidered with gold and 
silver. The stand is richly gilt, and finely wrought. 
The nails which fasten the lace are diamonds, as is the 
pivot which supports it. On the top of the stand is the 
crown of Savoy, consisting entirely of diamonds. Ift 
short, this present is so superb, and the subject so 
pleasing, as to eclipse all the sapates that ever were 
seen. This pretty screen is to be discovered standing 

* Thu » the name of a sort of festival mTented bj the Spa&iardft, 
who eelebialed it yearly on the 5th of December. It was ailerwar4s in- 
troduced Into Savoy, by Catherine of Spain, wife of Cbarles-JSnunanuel, 
duke of Savoy, and has been kept up there ever since. Tliis usage con- 
sists in making presents, but so as to conceal from whom they come, 

t The goddcss^mother shewing the way. 
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before the fire^ that the princeBs, seeing it immediately 
on coming oat of her closetj may have all the pleasure 
of a surprise. Ah ! my child, this is the sort of preseal 
I should like to make. I know not whether my descnp- 
tion has done it justice. 

LETTER DLXXXVI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Monday, December 35, 1679«, , 

Separation, attended with all that accompanies oniv, 
is terrible. I oflen spare you the trouble of reading 
the sorrows I endure on your accompt, but then it \a 
sometimes absolutely impossible for me to disseA\ble 
them : I must needs buz them in your ears like the^^ 
I wish it may not prove ineffectual, and that yonr. re- 
gard for me may produce such an effect as to rouse.yoar 
attention with respect to your health, which you ought 
certainly to prefer to all earthly considerations; as I 
shall otherwise no longer preserve to you a person who 
loves you more than the whole world, you must begin 
by the care of her who is dearest t« me. Why cannot 
I send you some of my excellent health ? I shall not 
say a word more of this, since it shows itself suffi- 
ciently. 

I have spoken of your affairs to the Grignans ; it is 
there I certainly act the part of the fly ; they are en- 
tirely against the Toulon affair. M. de la Garde, and 
the chevalier, are both of opinion, that it is ridiculous 
to think of it, unless you wish to quarrel with M. de 
Vendome. The chevalier is gone to Saint Germain; 
he is the person who is to take upon him the care of 
your courier's business ; the handsome abbe had before 
charged himself with it ; there are, in fact, other things 
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besides this. There are some bishoprics going to be 
giren away : we must pursue this trifle a little betterjt 
ere we can hope to succeed in it : this became M. Col- 
bert's business, and, of course, came to nothing. It is 
true, I buzzed a little about it, and perched myself so 
nicely on the chevalier's nose, that I persuade myself 
he will bring it me from Saint Germain ; I will do the 
rest : his wicked rheumatism prevented him from set« 
ting about it sooner. I cannot help wondering how it is, 
that in all your affairs, great or tittle, you are so unfor- 
tunate. M. de St. Geran is still more so than you ; he 
is ruined to all intents and purposes; he is so astonished^ 
that he has not a word to say, while every one is pleas- 
ed at his disappointment. He has had several severe 
strokes given him in presence of the king; the first was 
fr6m the count de Gram'mont, you know his tone*. 
*' Sire," said he, some little time since, " I ask your 
Hiajesty for the place of first equerry to the dauphiness : 
possibly yoiir majesty may consider me unworthy this 
employ ; but when 1 seethe huge St, Geran pretending 
to it, i hope, sire, it will be no presumption to name 
to your majesty, the poor count de Grammont,** This 
has given rise to new thoughts and new reflections. 
There have been some still more severe. The same 
count found St. Geran on his knees the other day at 
chapel, where he seemed not to observe the court, 
which was there at the same time. '" Friend,*' said he, 
clapping him on the shoulder, *' you must comfort 
yourself with Jesus Christ" The king could hardly 
refrain from bursting out into a laugh. Yesterday he 
said to the dauphin, in presence of the king, " Mon- 
seigneur, I entreat you to tell the dauphiness, it is not 

* It muat be nmembered that he was a Gas con, and had presenred 
his accent. He is thp hero of the weU-writtcn Mcmoin bj his brother- 
m-4aw Hamiltoiu 
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my fault thai I am not of h«r housefaokl ; I call his ma- 
jesty to witness/' They are to set oat tovrards the end 
of Jana^ry to the espousal of the princess. Are you 
not perfectly satisied with the persons who have been 
chosen? M. de Richelieu and marshal deBellelend 
win i^cquit themselyes worthily of their office^ with« 
oat even making any new places amongst ihe bhie 
ribbons, when racancies shall happen, which there 
woald otherwise certainly have been. They have ij« 
lowed madome de Soubise the same a^^pointments and 
the same rank as to a iady of hoBour, without the 
title of one ; that is to say, so much money in podcet : 
ihass with the two thonsand crovms which she is to r^« 
tain, makes a yearly income of twenty«one thpusand 
liTres. On some person's complimeDtingM.de Soubise 
on the occasion, " Alas ! this is my ^fe^s doing, and I 
ought not to receive the compliments." And madasue 
de Rocheforty '< See what it is to be attached to the 
^een.'' The world is still very charitable, as it always 
has been. The duchess de Sully is returning from Pi* 
cardy ; site means to prass the winter at Sully, till ma* 
dame de Vemueil returns. Madame de Lesd^ieres 
deserves to be remembered by you ; she always asks 
after you in the kindest manner, and begs me to tell 
you a thousand things from her. I have been at the 
midnight mass at the Btnes, where it was intolerably 
hot : the afternoon sermon was extremely cold ; it was 
as perverse a Jesuit, as I am perverse when I dme with 
the little society. 
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LETTER DLXXXVII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, Dec 27, 167 9. 

The whole family of the Pomponaes are come here to 

pass the boliday£|. Madame de Vins was the first thal^ 

came ; I had «een her twice. I saw M. de PompcMiiaeb 

I aieaa he who Hres at Frene ; er if you will, the wor« 

tbiest man in the world, and nothing more : as beii^g 

minifiter made no change in him> I can assure you bis 

fall has made no more change than that did. He is an 

excellcQt companioa ; he mentioned you to me with 

great kindness, and appeared much concerned at your 

last letter : this afiair is not so soon discussed ; I> 4>a 

my side» told him in what terms you had written to me 

^ on the sutyect of his misfortune. Madame de Vins 

melted into tears when she spoke of the goodness of 

your heart. There was not a dry eye among us. They 

i^tttrned to Pomponne nesu day, having as yet-come to 

no settled resolution : they have not yet received their 

dismission, and of course have had no money. He has 

asked^ whether he might not be permitted to see the 

king ; bi;it has had no answer. I cannot see how be 

can be better than at Pompopne, inspiring his childr^i 

with true and solid virtue^ and conversing with the so* 

litary beings who are there. Madame de Vins has done 

nothing but pay visits the whole day; she wants both 

you and madame de Villars ; she reckons me sorne^ 

body, and lam happy in being at leisure to do her these 

trifling liavours. We have been to see the mesdames de 

Kichelieu, de Chaulite^ de Crequi, de Eochef>rt ; and 

afterwards M. de Pomponne, who appears every day 

more and more amiable, and is pfyssetied of the sound- 
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est understanding of any man I have ever met witb. 
Madame de Vins is going to take an excunion to Saint 
Germain : what grief^ to behold that country, once her 
own, but where she is now an utter stranger ! How I 
dread this joarney for her ! she will afterwards return to 
the afflicted family, whose sole joy and consolation she is. 
The court is overjoyed at the marriage of the prince 
de Conti with mademoiselle de Biois*. They are true 
romantic lovers : the king was highly amused with the 
ardour of their passion ; he spoke to his daughter very 
afiectionately, and assured her he loved her so much, 
that he could not thiiik of parting with her ; the little 
creature was so moved and overjoyed at it, that she 
wept. Th^ king told her, he saw k was from aversion 
to the husband he had chosen for her, that she wept : 
she burst into tears a second time, her little heart was 
unable to contain her joy. The king related this little 
scene, and every body was charmed with it. As for the 
princp de Conti, he was transported with the thoughts of 
it ; he knew neither what he did, nor what he said ; he ran 
against all he met in his way, as he was going to visit 
mademoiselle de Blois. Madamtf Colbert wished to pre- 
vent him from seeing her till the evening; he burst open 
the doors, threw hmiself at her feet, and kissed her 
hand : she very unceremoniously embraced him, and 
then anotLier burst of tears. This dear little (urincess is 
80 atfectionate and so pretty, that we almost want to eat 
her. The count de Grammont, amongst others, paid 
his compliments to the prince de Conti ; " Stir,'' said 
he, " I am heartily glad of your marriage : take my 
advice ; keep well with your father-in-iaw, do not dis- 
oblige him, do not fall out with him on any trifling oc- 
casion ; keep well with the family, and I can answer 

^ Daughter of Lewis XJV. and mftdame^lt VaUibe. 
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far it^ you wHi i]»e no reasoK to repent the idlianee." 
Tim kmg was direrted it this; and in raarryiog liis 
daixgiiter^OQinpliineBts the prince, the duke and dttohess^ 
like any crtber peraon. He has solicited the friendship 
of the last for mademoiselle de Blois ; adding, that she 
will be too happy in bein^ often in her company, and 
in having an opportunity of <:opying so excellent an 
example. He delights in teasing the prince de Conti, 
who is given to understand the marriage-articles are not 
without 4tflicalties, and tha^the marriage must be put 
gfftjJU.ti)e sext winter: on hearing this, the a^cioroul 
piunoe awooos away; the pr.ii>cefis at ithe same litne 
Y(Kwixigshe will have no other feusband* Tim ca:(aslroph^ 
is spmewbat allied to Don Quixote, and, in reality, there 
oever was a finer piece of romance in the world. You 
VMy guess what pleasure this match, as w^H as the 
manner in whi^ iib h^s beea conclud^^ creates in a 
certain place*. 

The portraijb of the dauphiness is arrived ; she appears 
to be but moderately handsome ; they praise her un- 
derstanding, her teeth, her statui^, but these perfectiong 
gajre de Troyf no opportunity of displaying his talents. 
I have thanked M. de la Rochefoucault in your name. 
He hBs a very flattering regard both for you and your 
husband. Madame de la Fayettie sends her kindest 
compliments to you ; so do the cardinals de Bouillon 
and d'£trees, and the widows ; I see on all sides not 
thing else but persons requesting me to remember them 
to you. 

Madame d*£(Sat has neither spoiled any thing, nor . 
is she spoiled herself. Marshal Clerambault^s lady ia 
here; she supports disgrace like a true Stoic, and has 

* Madame de Montespan beheld, no doubt, with grief, the king's 
affection for a daughter of madame de U Valli^re. 
^ An eminent portrait-painter. 
VOL, V. K ^ 
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ho thoughts of opening ar vein on the occasion^ : but 
she lost a thousand loais-d'ors to the little d^Haroiiis, 
the evening she arrived; this is sufficient to throw a 
light upon what happened to her at the Palais Royal. 



LETTER DLXXXVIIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, December 39> 1679. 
Figure to yourself, my dear good child, that I am on 
my knees before you, and that I conjure you in tears, 
by all the love you ever bore me, and by mine for 
you, never again to write me a longer letter than your 
last : I request it from the bottom of my heart so fer- 
vently, that it is impossible I should fail to convince 
you. What ! have I to reproach myself as the cause 
of your being weak and exhausted ? Alas, my dear 
child! this thought alone does roe sufficient injury, 
without adding that of having'killed you with my own 
hand. As things are thus, let me, I entreat you, no' 
longer be numbered among your duties; I have long 
been alarmed at the volumes you write me, and fright- 
ened to death at the apprehension of what may have 
happened to you. In short, it is now too apparent ; 
and I shall love Montgobert all my life, for having 
obliged you to resign your pen to her : this is, in my 
opinion, an instance of real friendship, for which I 
shall write her my thanks ; it is what I call having eyes 
and seeing with them/ I care not a straw for the rest ; 
they have eyes and see not ; she and I both see alike, 
and for this reason I listen to no one but her : she durst 
not say a word to me this time ; her sincerity, and the 

* AUusioa to the death of Seneca. 
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fear of giving me pain, have prevented her. Mademoi- 
selle de Meri governs herself much better ; «he writes 
not a syllabie to any one. Corbinellt can kill himself 
at pleasure ; it is no more than putting pen to paper, 
and he is a dead man : let him keep out of sight of his 
writing-desk for a week, and he is in a manner risen 
from the dead. Cluit yours a little, my dear, hand- 
some as it is ; did not I say right, in saying it was put- 
ting a dagger into your hand against yourself? I saw 
Du Ch^ne the other day ; he spoke of your health, and 
told me that writing was as bad as hanging. You have 
been at Lambesc and Salon ; these excursions, with 
your lungs, could not fail of being injurious to you ; 
you abandon your health entirely, and no one else seems 
to thmk of it. It would give you great concern to have 
any thing deranged : the company of the Bohemians 
must be complete, it seems ; as if y^ur health were as 
robust and vigorous as theirs. What you ought to do, 
is to keep your bed, your chamber, to enjoy undis- 
turbed repose, and attend to a strict regimen : instead 
of these, it is a perpetual hurrying up and down, visit- 
ing, bad hours, and fatigue. We can have no hopes 
of you, my child, while you prefer every thing in the 
world to the care of yonr health. I have ordered this 
first of human considerations in a very different way, 
and hold every thing in nature foreign to me, in com- 
parison of the earnest attention I pay to what concerns , 
you ; but I will close this subject for the present. 

I informed you yesterday, by a sort of label, tagged 
to the end of an immense letter, that madame de Sou- 
bise was sent into exile ; this proves to be false. It 
seems she has spoken or perhaps grumbled a little, at 
her not having been appointed a lady of honour''^, as the 

* It 18 teen, in the Memoirs de Montpensier, that roadame de Sou- 
bise pretended that tKe Idng had promised her the situation of ladj- vf 

k2 
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queen wished ; perhaps too she might have despised her 
pcQsioii^ compared to that charming sitnalion; and vpen 
this, the queen has advised her to come and ff«ar away 
her vexation at Paris. Here she is^ and they aay is ill 
of the meases ; slie is not to be seen, hot the world k 
of opinion she will retam as if nothing had ha{^iened. 
A great bastle has been made aboattiothing ; tbecfaa* 
ritnble ^rii of wishing all the world lame atid hmehed 
back AS spread wonderfvilly ; en <ihe contrary, there affe 
certain thin^, respecting whtcfa people iind th^nseUrca 
disposed to pray for happiness, as in the iknes of the 
fiaines. The marriage of mademoiselie de Biois, isaaie 
of those which gi^es real pleasure. The king bade her 
write her mother * word what he had been doing far 
her. All the world have been to pay their conpUmeDta 
to the CarraeJite ; I iancy ms^me de Coulanges wili 
take we there to-morrow; the prince and duke iwae 
been there in great haste ; they say she has suited h«r 
&tyle Ao her black veil wonderfully ; and that she has 
seasoned her maternal tenderness with that of the spouse 
of Jesus Christ. «The king marries hb daughter, as if 
he were marrying the queen's daughter to the king of 
Spain ; he gives her five hundred thousaad crowns of 
gold, as is commonly done wifth these potentates, with 
this difference only, that the dower will be actually 
paid ; whereas, in general, the sum is only nominal, ia 
honour of the alliance. This pretty wedding k to be 
celebrated about the middle of January. Gautier has 
po longer any reason to complain, as these marriages 

honour, and that she had prated about it, and given offence to the kii^ 
notwithstanding his secret regard for her. In hts vexation, he d'lsco- 
▼ered to the queen, whose friendship madame de Soubiae had irnpoMd 
upon, how much she washer dupe. This occasioned her^seoce, thov^ 
«t that time the court only knew the rtMon paitiaUj. 
• Madaiue dc la Valli^re* 
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mil put upwarda of a milUoa thi» year inlo^ his hands : 
a hundred thousand livres are to be gifen immediately 
to madame d« BocheiieHrt, to begin making the dresses of 
the dauf>hiness. Th& elector had written te the nier<« 
chants of Paris, to provide suits for his sister, bal the 
king has written to him to give himself no trouble abcmt 
k, aft the princess will receive eveiy thing she has oc- 
casion for, from those of the household that are to bar 
sent hev. This marriaige will be celebrated with great 
a|)le!ndour ; the parties do not set out till February, i 
expect Gordes with the utmost impaiiejAce, and wiU 
iMOsf assuredly leave the skimming <^ mtf pot * to whom- 
mever it shall please, that I may have the pleasure ta 
ask hin how nof daughter does, and tvhat she is doing f 
If he shoobd answer me like the chevalier de Buousf, I 
shall qoftl him with sighs ; Ibr i cannot hear the strange 
tibings I am told of your health, withotit real; aneasi'- 
ness. The intendant is very happy in being so gsdlasi^ 
wilbeut the dread of making his wife jealouSr 1 wi«b 
he could place bis chesa-men, so that every time he 
cried check, might be so many proofs of lua passion. 
My passion for this game still contiwies ; I pique my-' 
adf in cafRsiitg M. de la Troease to tell lies, and ana 
sometimea apprehensive I shall not succeed. 1 am al- 
ways well received when I come to pay your compli- 
ments ;. yoar remembering them is always an honour* 
Madame de Couhmgei. will needs write to you, to thank 
you herself, but it will be next year first: she is busy 
vrith new-year's gifts, to which there ia no end. I 
iaacy you will think I fib, when I mention Fagen and 
du Ch^ne being acquainted : this was occaskmcd by 

• That M, I will leave, to any body that pleaMs> iht trouble of ds« 
i»g tbe bonouxa of my honse to my conpas^. 
t See Udar of tht 8th Dceeniber. 
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M. de Louvois's wound, when they were forty days 
together, during which they contracted a very sincere 
regard for each other. Do not laugh at what I am go- 
ing to say : you must consult your watch, to know when 
you are hungry ^ and when it tells you it is eight or 
nine hours since you ate any thing, you must take a 
good mess of pottage, which will destroy what is called 
indigestion. 

We may then hope to see the coadjutor, and to reckon 
a princess amongst the number of his chickens. Alas! 
who can know whether the little princess is contented 
with her lot ? The present whim of her husband, is to 
sound a horn to assemble his party round his bed : it 
seems to be the will of God, that nothing bat him- 
self should fully satisfy us. Ah, what a pretty story I 
have to tell you of the archbishop ! but I will leave this 
to some other opportunity. M. de Pomponne is returned 
to the banks of his Marne ; he had, the other evening, 
a greater, number of persons of distinction than were 
ever assembled there before his disgrace: this is the 
fruit of his having been, in his prosperity, the same' 
roan to his friends, and you will see they will be the 
same to him. Madame de Vins is still affected to toars; 
I have often seen her fine eyes red with weeping ; she 
will make no visit without me, since she lost yeu and 
madame de Villars. She has my leave to dispose of me 
as long as she thinks proper : I have too many reasons 
to be happy that it proves agreeable to her; she has 
some affairs which detain her here unavoidably, though 
in her heart she wishes to be at Pomponne ; this attach*^ 
ment merits honour, and alleviates common misfortunes* 
Adieu, my dear beauty ; get some one to write to me 
after you have begun ; for I must have a few lines from 
yourself. Mademoiselle de Grignan, Montgobert^ Gau- 
tier, pray take pity upon me and my daughter. }n 
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short, my child, relieve yourself, be mindfdl of your 
healthy and shut your desk: it is the true temple of Ja« 
nus ; and be assured you cannot possibly give those ^ho 
love you, either a more solid or real pleasure, than by 
preserving yourself for them, since writing is certain 
death to you. 

. LETTER DLXXXIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Pans, Wednesday, January l, 1680. 
Ma7 God grant a happy year to you, my dearest child, 
and to me the perfect joy of seeing you once mbre in 
better, health than you are at present! I assure you I 
am very uneasy about you ; perhaps it freezes at Aix, 
as it does here, and your lungs may be worse. I con- 
jure you, affectionately, not to write so much to me, 
and not to reply to every particular of the trifles I send 
you ; attend to me, persuade yourself it is a newspaper, 
for I promise you I think no more of what I write after 
it is once gone from me: these minute answers are 
much too long for our correspondence. Tell- me in 
three or four lines how you do, and your present situa- 
tion ; you may add, if necessary, a single word of busi- 
ness, but no more, unless you can find some charita- 
ble person to write for you. The chevalier is sitting by 
his own fire-rside, disabled in one hip : this rheumatism 
of his is a rare excuse. Madame de Soubise is still shut 
up at her own house *, where she gives out that she has 
the measles ; it is thought this illness will last a consi- 
derable time. She pretended to claim the same access 

• See the preceding Letter. 



90 a laidy af bdneur ) their mffjeaities wete of a iaSetalt 
•pbion. Sbf njs her pension was by m» vleaM 
•Qoagh for her; she maai have said a gresl deal 
fli6re than this. In short, sho i» novr at Paris, that is 
j^as^ all doabt; as for the other stories, it is a mera 
chaos ; every one saying what he thinks proper. Th^ 
dauphiness has written some letters, which are thought 
80 reasonable, just, and proper, as to give a very favour- 
able opinion of her good sense. Her portrait is not 
handsome. You have heard how happily the pro- 
phecy of a second lady of the bed-chamber has been 
fuelled. 

Gordes is not yet arrived ;. I am extremely desirocifl^ 
Co see one who has seen you. You will send me, yo«f 
say, a new-year's gift ; I am apprehensive it wi41 bfe 
too handsome : my own is so light, that tho smallest 
puff of an easterly wind will cstrry jt off. I hav6 heartf 
nothing of those of St. Germain^ Th* duchess of Sfetfoy . 
was in raptures with her screen ; the young prince and 
the courtiers said nothing: the ptoject in the devicfcf 
dues not please them as much as it pleases the mother* 
However, all is signed and settled in Portugal ; I kno^ 
not how Providence will decide thes6 diiiferent interests: 
M. de Pomponne has had his dismission, bat no money y 
he is i*eturned to Pomponne. Madame de Vins is here ; 
she thought of going to St. Germaini but would first ask 
madame de Richelieu's advice, who is at Paris. We had 
great difficulty in procuring access to her: the abb^ 
T^tu gained us admittance, whith madame de Cou- 
langes could not effect; madame de Vins therefore' 
waited for madame de Hichelieu's answer, before she un- 
dertook the journey ; I paid your compliments at the 
same time with my own ; I told madame de Riche- 
lieu, that her nierit obliged us to pay an extraordinary 
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fciadofcomplimeDt, which was, to congratulate bar oil 
being no longer kdy of honomr to the qaeen^ ; thdt 
ahe was the only petson who could show as that tfaero 
was any thing superior to her former sitiwtioo : all this 
was parapbrasedr so as not to wound her ranity. I will 
take care to present your complinfents to madame d'£f«i 
fiat f, madame de Rochefort Xf ftnd> if I possibly can, 
to madame de Vibraye ^ who, on account of the situ- 
ation of her affairs, has accepted the place of lady of 
hononr to the princess de Conti ; it is said.the king will 
have her ride in the ^een's carriage^ as well as madame 
de Montchevreuil : this is a cure for all ills. Madame 
de Langeron will recover her lost precedency at the 
same time ; for she had the same honour when she was 
governess. Poor Vibraye is drowned in pleasures ; she 
has great occasion to mortify the flesh, like our friend 
Tartufie. This place had been offered to madame de 
Frontenac, which vras convenient enough for the lady 
^ a governor of Quebec ; bnt she answered she valued 
her repose and the DMmty ^, much more than a life 
of bustle and parade : this is all welh for madame de 
Yibraye has reason to take in good part their making 
choice of her for such a place at her age. M. and ma- 
dame de Chaolnes send you a thousand compliments ; 
yoa know their way ; and madame de Coulanges a 
hundred thousand ; she would not consent her fatbet 
should boy the house ^; this delights me. I have 

^ Madame de RicbeHeu was lady of honour to the qtteen, whni aha 
«aa choaeo to be Uiy of honour to t)ie da^iphiness. 

f Gtyveraeaa lothe pruiqe'ft dbildren. 

X First lady of the bed-chamber to the dauphuiess, 

§ Poliisenale Coigncux, wife of Henry Herault, marquis de Vlbsaye. 
' Q MademoiKlle d'Outrelaife, the intimate friend of madame de Fron- 
tmae. 

f The koMl de CinMmlef . 

k5 
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always the chess-board in my head^ though I fear I 
shall never be a good player. Herbert gave CorbinelH' 
check-mate six times following, and made him as mad 
as a March hare ; this is all he got at the hotel de Conde. 
I must bid you adieu, my child, for long letters at pre- 
'sent alarm me more than any thing. Thus we change 
as circumstances change, but only on your account, 
and from my affection for you, which is incapable of 
change, and is now become my soul itself, I am not 
sure whether the expression may be tolerated ; bat I 
am sure, that to live and love you, are to me but one 
and the ^ame thing. 

LETTER DXC. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, Januaiy 5, 168aw 

An, my beloved, how much I am obliged to madame 
du Janet, for taking the pen out of your hands I If by- 
means of the bad air of Salon, and your eternal fatigue, 
you are relapsing every moment, how much reason have 
I to conjure you a thousand times, to lay aside all 
thoughts of writing ! You talk of your disease with a 
skill that astonishes me ; but the interest I take in yonr 
welfare, enables me to understand $tU you tell 'me! 
How much I wish that cursed easterly wind, and that 
wicked south, would suffer you to resf! What a mis- 
fortune it is, to be exposed to the blast of two winds 
that so often prevail, and especially in Provence-j I ask 
youj my child, whether I ought not to be exceedingly 
uneasy at your present situation. 

I was yesterday at the grand Carmelites with madie- 
moiselle, who luckily bid madame de Lesdigui^res to 
bmig me along with her. We accordingly entered that 
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sacred abdde : I was charmed with the good sense of 
mother Agnes ; she mentioned you, as knowing you 
thYough her sister^. I saw madame Stuart, who is both 
happy and contented. I saw also mademoiselle d'£per« 
non, who thought me but little altered ; we had not seen 
each other for upwards of thirty years; she seemed to 
me' horribly changed. Little du Janet never left me ; 
she took the white veil three days ago ; she is a miracle 
of fervour and devotion : I shall relate this to her mo- 
ther. But what an angel f appeared at last ! whom the 
prince de Conti had detained in the par.lour. She has, 
in my eyes, all the charms we forn^erly witnessed. I 
found her neither overgrown nor yellow ; she is not 
qnite so thin as formerly, but much happier ; the same 
eyes, the same looks; neither austerities, bad diet, nor 
vpant of sleep, have been able to hollow or dim them ; 
the habit, strange as it is, has had no effect on the 
gracefulness and elegance of her person : her modesty^ 
is no more than she possessed when* she was delivered 
of the princess de Conti ; but it is sufficient for a Car- 
melite. She said a thousand polite things to me, and 
then mentioned you so jiistly and so opportunely: every 
thing she uttered was so becoming her character, that 
it is impossible for any thing to exceed it. The prince 
de Conti loves and respects her greatly ; she is his di- 
rector : he is devout, and will, like his father, continue 
so. In reality, the habit and retirement of this place 
add wonderful dignity to her. 

You have seen the effect of my prophecy. Certainly, 
the qualified person (madame de Montespan) cannot, 
in any degree, come in competition with the invalid; 
(madame de Maintenon) ; for she considers her as the 

• The marchioness de \^iU«ii. 
f Madame de ValU^ie. 
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con^entiiil friend. The lady who is above all (dMi 
queen) does the same ; so that she is the very aoul of 
Ihe court. I take pleasure in giving you this iBteUi- 
gence a few days beforehand, as I received it. Tho 
person that is not to be seen*, and whom no one ineB* 
lions^ is as well as heart coald wish; she sometimea 
shows herself like a divinity, but holds no earthly cor? 
respondonce ; she has given magnificent new-year's 
gifts to her predecessor and all her children, to make 
up for past neglects, when louis d'ors were scarce. . 

Madame de Soabise is still at Parb, where she refo'^ 
lies to see any one i it is supposed she will remain tbeje 
longer than she imagines.; she has said several things 
which have given offence. Monsieur has desired Beau* 
vais to quit the Palais Royal ; he found her in Madame's 
apartment, in conversation with the count de Soissonsf. 
She is at madame de Vibraye's. This is the surest way 
of marrying Beauvais to that prince, who would make 
it a point of honour not to abandon her, as what she 
suffers is on his account. It is said that madame de 
Vibraye will be appointed a lady of honour to the 
princess of Conti, with all the privileges of a lady of 
the palace. 

I have this morning received a very long letter from 
madame de Villars; I would have sent it to yon, if it 
contained any thing more than three points you are aU 

^ Mademoiselle de Fontanges. 

•f* Louis Thomas de Savoy, count de Soissdnt, married, in Decem- 
ber 16S2, Urania de la Cropte-de-Beanrais. 

Madame says, in her lettwrs : " The king fdi in lovt with ttttdettd* 
selle de Beauvais ; but she reaoained finn: he then turned bis th^ogbts 
to her companion, La Fontanges/' She was daughter of the madaioe 
de Beauvais, first lady of the bedchamber to queen Anne of Austria, 
who, though blind of one eye, without youth or beauty, first gave the 
young Lewis XIV. a taste for pleasures^ which afterwards occupied w 
large a space in his lifet 
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ready aCqaAmted wtlh ; tbat is, the «M;eem, admiratbn; 
and afieetkxi^ you know &be entertaim for you ; much 
aSictkm and astonishokeDt at M. de Pompoi^ne^f miffor* 
tune^ wkich you are beginning to get the better of; tha 
news from Spain, and the praises of madame de Grancey, 
which you know likewise. It appears, besides, that she 
confines herself a good deal at home, as she wants to 
shun all appearance of uneasiness, and to give the lie to 
the prophecies. The queen is to see her incog, but 
sh6 obliges them to use great entreaty first, to give her 
merit a new lustre. The young queen is perfectly 
adoT^ ; she made her appearance for the last time at 
the queen-mother's, dressed in the French fashion. She 
teaches the king French, and the king teaches her Spa- 
nish : all goes well hitherto. 

Madame de Coulangee is at St. Germain, where she is 
t^ery busy about the new year's gifts; and it happens 
that poor La Trousse has the whole fi^itigue of it^ He is 
always busy : and she harsh, contemptuous, and satiri- 
cal ; it is impossible to form an idea of their method of 
going on. The marchioness (de la Trousse) is ccmstantly 
in a rage, and her daughter in despair. I keep up every 
acquaintance you desire I should. Madame de Lesdi- 
gui^res has given me a thousand compliments for youj 
and yery genteelly. I shall give yours to madan^e de 
Rochefort ; and as for her companion*, madame deCou* 
langes will take the . office upon herself. Madtune de 
Vins is still here ; the other ladies are at Pomponne : 
their house at P^ris had like to have been burnt to the 
ground ; one room, with its furniture^ was entirely 
consumed : but the miracle is, that there was some pow- 
der in it which did not take fire, and which, in all pnH 
babiltty^ would have blown the house up : this vrould 
haye completed their ruin, but God has presenred them. 

* Madamrde Maintenon, 
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Adieu» my dear, lovely child. My son, who is stin at 
Nantes, would like to put off his return till the dauphin- 
ess is with child : I laughed at his idea, and have writ* 
ten to hioi, either to come away, or to sell his office* 

LETTER DXCL 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wedneadaj, Jamiary 10, 1680. 
If I had a heart of crystal, in which you could view 
the grief that overwhelms me at your wishing I may 
outlive you, you would then also clearly perceive with 
how much sincerity, I pray that Providence will not in* 
vert the ordinary course of nature, who has called me 
into the world before yoH, that I might be your mother; 
reason, and the established ordet of things, require me to* 
depart the first; and God knows with what earnestness 
I pray, that this order may be preserved in my case. I 
canhot believe but the justice of this sentiment must af- 
fect you« as much as it afiects me : after this reflection, 
my child, you will have no difficulty in conceiving the 
interest I take in your preservation. I conjure you, by 
all the regard you entertain for me, never to write me 
more than a sheet at most ; bid somebody else write to 
me, and even give up dictating, as even that fatiguea. 
I cannot find the least pleasure, in what gave me the 
highest gratification heretofore^ when you were absent : 
and the length of your letters really does me more harm« 
than they do you. I entreat you to deliver me from 
this pang ; I shall still have but too many left Ma- 
dame de Schomberg advises, .if you must, at all events, 
drink coffee, to sweeten it with Narbonne honey instead 
of sugar: this is good for the lungs; it is only allowed 
to M. de Schomberg, when qualified in this way. He 
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has been extremely ill for six or seven months past. I 
am perfectly well. I told you what an excellent effect 
the purgative medicine had on me, and the cherry water 
too. My hands I consider as cured, and I never trou- 
ble myself about them. Ah, my dear child, think of 
nothing but your health! neglect nothing you think ca- 
pable of affording you relief^ you are too well 'acquainted 
with the nature of affection, to doubt of what I sufter, 
when I think of your situation : a thought which never 
quits me. 

I am entirely of your opinion in respect to the 
household of the dauphiness. Marshal d*Humieres has 
written to Rouville, that he is the servant of the devo- 
tees, ever since he saw that marshal de Bellefond was 
made equerry, raadame d'Effiat governess, and madame 
de Vibraye lady of honour. They say, this last had been 
rejected, as having made a great pother, and a multitude 
of requests. It is pretended, that any pjace, be it what 
it may, in the Lord's house, is an honour to the person 
appointed to it. Formerly the queen's ladies of honour' 
were marchionesses, and all the great offices in the king's 
household were filled with lords only ; now, all the 
world is a duke, and a marshal of France ; every thing 
18 risen. 

M. de Pomponne is come here to settle his affairs, and 
is going to receive his money. I see madame de Vins 
frequently, who, as she has nothing particular to say, 
does not write to you, to avoid giving you the trouble 
of writing unnecessarily. M. de Bussy and his daugh- 
ter"^ have dined here twice; they have really an infinite 
deal of wit ; they entreat me to make their compliments 
to you. Little Coulanges is here, just the same as ever : 
madame de' Rochefort takes her with her to meet the 

• LtfiusarFniices de R«butin> roaichioifesa de Coligni. 
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dmiphiatM: I ftdvUed her to take that journey, as she 
had no better employment on her hands; and perhaps 
it may do her good, to write some entertaining account 
of it. Adieu* my best beloved ; I know nothing : I am 
of o|miion too, that by shortening my letters I may oc- 
casion you fewer reflections, and possibly diminish your, 
urdour to write. This is what I sincerely desire, as I can. 
jFonn no wish but what has your good for its object 

My son is returned into Britany, to spend Twelfth, 
tide ; he assures me he will be here the 20th ; God grant 
he may. Madame de Soobise is still invisible ; she will 
be at Paris longer than she imagines ^ she has been ex- 
tremely well served in this country. Mademoiselle d« 
Fontanges is a siagultur beauty *; she appears in the gal- 
lery like some goddess; and madame de Montespan, on 
the other side, like another goddess, Thi» ungulav 
beauty has given new year's gifts to the amount of siac. 
thousand pistolesf. Madame de Coulanges has bcen^ 
greatly admired for the part she has had the manage-*- 
ment of. 

* Thitf it bow Madame describes her in her letters : '< La Footanges,. 
though a little freckled, was beautiful from bead to foot ; notbiog more 
wonderfulwas ever seen. She bad, also, the best ebaracter possiUe,' 
but no more sense than a kitten." The abb^ de Cboisy says, ** Sbo. 
WM ts hwnliomi? u an ange)^ and a» stupid m apost." 

•f The foilowing ia a trait of the magnificent gallantry of the timet» 
as related in a letter of madame de Scudery to Bussy: 

" Mademoiselle de ♦** has received a very gaiJant new yeai's gift. 
She found upon her toilet a little devil boldiog a German mouse, wbicb, 
as sexm as she touched it, opened of itself, and let &U two bracelett o£ 
the value of a thomand knus each, widk a slipof pifwr^. on which m* 
the i«)ffisi]^tiott : TUimlisiniU" 
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LETTEH DCXIL 

fO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, January 12, 1680. 

I coniuhe you, my child, never to make peace with 

your enemy, the writing-desk, which ia alone sufficieii4 

to exhaust you ; and this, not only in compliance with 

necessity, but from a firm resolution of shunning every 

thing pernicious to you : it is preserving my life, to be 

careful of your own. I yesterday told you madame de 

Schonoiberip's advice, to sweeten your coffee with Nar- 

bonne honey, instead of sugar : I have since met da 

Ch^ne by accident, who absolutely prohibits coflee ia 

any shape whatever. You may make the experiment 

however. Should M. de Grignan be offended with me, 

luid if you think my approbation of his note to madame 

deCoulanges will contribute to soften hhn, I flatter myself 

you will not let slip that opportimity of accommodating 

matters between us. I never met with any thing so well 

imagined as the conclusion of that note, nor so gallantly 

turned. Madame de Coulanges is gtill more charmed 

with it than I am, and M. de kt Trousse, who happened 

to be at her house, has overcome his usual coidaess, ia 

his admiration of it ; it was he who made me send i^ 

away yesterday evening. Your letter to madame de 

Coulanges is very good, but that of M. de Grignan 

eclipses all. Try what yon are able to make of thh, ia 

order to repair my injustice; you mast add my real 

sentiments, which might jtsstiy plead my excuse for any 

faLuh I could possibly commit ; for, if all were properly 

translated, what I have said would be found to proceed 

from friendship, interestiregard and veneration for a name 
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and a house» which he ought to honour still more than I 
do; it is the misfortune arising from a number of 
concurring circumstances, which fall on a person I 85 
dearly love, and who returns all my affection ; but then, 
since this person is but his other half, and he will needs 
be so severe to himself, it is by no means sufficient, it 
does not satisfy us, and we could wish it were in our 
power to bestow upon him a greater share of sensi- 
bility, both with regard to her and to himself: see 
what your address can effect, with so large a stock of * 
excellent materials ; for I really could not help being 
Texed, to think I had fallen out with a man who writes 
so charmingly. I should be glad to know whence he 
derives such thoughts, such noble and gallant tums^ 
which convert satire into the most obliging thing in the 
world. While I am on the subject of letters, I must say 
a word or two of that of Paulina to the coadjutor. I am 
apprehensive she will one day shame her relations : I 
never met with a little personage so properly named ; 
mean time, till she puts us all to the blush, I embrace 
her affectionately, and rejoice with you at her natural 
and sprightly wit. I begin to fear the marquis loves me 
less than he used to do : pray ask him if I am mistaken? 
The king is unboundedly liberal : indeed, I see no 
reason to despair : though a person may not be groom 
of his bedchamber, it may happen, that by making his 
court he may find himself in some of his cast-off* gar- 
ments : thus much is certain, that all our services go for 
nothing, while we keep at a distance: it was otherwise 
formerly. I spent the whole of yesterday evening with M. 
and madame de Pomponne ; madame de Vins and I had 
been to visit the countess de Roye, to pay her our com- 
pliments of condolence on the death of old Rouci. You 
are greatly beloved and esteemed in this family : I told 
them you omit no opportunity of inquiring after them ; 
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their gratitude is at least equal to the interest you take 
ip their fortunes. M. de Pomponne will have occasion 
for all his philosophy, to enable him to forget this coun- 
try entirely, and to accustom himself to live at Paris. 
Do you know that there is a kind of fatality in thjs vor- 
tex, which prevents our being able at first to discover the 
charms of tranquillity and repose? As he is of this opi- 
nion« we ought to believe him possessed of sound 
good sense. He is now employed in receiving his mo- 
ney, and discharging his debts : this occupation both 
renews his affliction, and determines his future conduct. 
I am convinced that madame de Vins's destiny, being 
mvolved in his, creates him the most uneasiness ; this i$ 
a Tery natural feeling, and at the same time a very 
worthy one, on account of her sentiments for him : I 
think I never saw so many fine things in one place as 
there are in this house. We talked much of madame de 
Richelieu, who is beginning to find her legs again, and 
who, having neither time at present to eat nor sleep, 
ought to dread the fate of one who had a much greater 
share of sense than herself, and wais much better used to 
Aoise ; for, before madame de Montausier^ came to the 
Louvre, the hotel de Rambouillet was the Louvre, so that 
she 1^^ only changed the scene of action. We are every 
moment expecting to hear the name of the princess de 
Conti's lady of honour ; it is time ; she is to be married 
on Tuesday. 

Your brother is by no means eager to make his court ; 
he is carousing at his ease at Tonquedec's : I conceal all 
under the mask of business I have for him at Nantes^ 
though M. de la Trousse chides me severely for employ- 
ing him in such matters. It might have been concluded 
long ago, had he thought fit : it is true, he will not 

* Julia-Lucia d*Angennes, duchess de Montausier, was g^hiesB to 
the prince, and afterwards first lady of honour to the queen. 
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make his appearance for a fortnight ; and to pay him a 
compliment which is but his due* when he is here, he 
performs his part extremely well; he pleases, and is 
thought an excellent companion. Poor PomeBars was 
cot for the stone yesterday^ and underwent the operation 
with heroic courage. Madame de Chaulnes set me the 
example to visit him ; the stone that was taken 1rom him 
is as large as a small egg; he chatters like a woman 
newly brought to bed, and has more joy than ever h« 
felt pain ; and to fulfil M. de Maille's prophecy, who 
one day told Pomenars he would ne^er die miconfessed, 
he went to confess, the day before the operation, to the 
great Bourdaloue. Ah, what a confession must this have 
been ! he was with him four hours. I asked him whe* 
ther he had told all ; he swore he bad, and that he did 
not weigh a grair^; for he had told all, and you know 
there is nothing to be said after that : he did not lan- 
guish at all, after receiving absolution, and it went off 
well ; the best of it was, he had not confessed for eight 
or ten years past : he mentioned you to me, and is so 
gay that his tongue is never still. I shall make your 
compliments to the other gentleman, who is afways so 
happy and contentedf ; and of whom it may with great 
justice be said, that he has resources of hope, which 
smell strongly of one of those cells you know of: except 
in this particular, that he does not want for good sense : 
his daughter^ would delight you. I am chattering, my 
dearest, without telling you any news, because I know 
none. The duke of Hanover is dead at Venice, and his 
wife is settled here with Very little property, and three 
daughters, who are very young : M. dX>snabruck sac- 

• it was DO secret that the mati^is de Ppraenan had sevaiai tiinef 
been tried for his life, and once among the rest for falsi^ing the coin. 
t M. de Bittsjr. 
X The mMrcbbneH de Cotigai. 
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ceedfl him. Madame de Meckelbourg lodges in the Hoe 
Tarane, where La Marans lodged : it is far from being 
like ^e hotel de LengaeviUe. I have told you of ail . 
the beauties^ and alji the new-year's gifts : LaFontaoges 
has giren to the amount of tweynty thousand crowns^ 
without dreamiiig of making a present to madame de 
Conlanges, who has been at the tron)>le of preparing 
those she gave away to others : her star is really very 
whimsical on all occasions ; for the things the most easy 
to comprehend, are become absol«tely inconceivable!. 
Make no answer, my dear child, to all these trifles ; they 
hardly merit the trouble of readUig; be careful of your<^ 
self; write little ; yet I would have you say a word or 
two about that colic that so constantly attends you; 
Guemene, the mother, had promised to return from the 
country, to take her danghter-in-law to Saint Germain ; 
she keeps her in suspense, perhaps, out of mere malice* 
This is, however, a fine season for her, she will find none 
of the Soubises nor the Luyncs in the way. 



LETTER DXCIIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, January 17, 1680. 
The time is past, my poor child, when it was my chief 
consolation to receive a long letter from you ; at present 
it is a real pain to me : and when I think of that which 
writing occasions you, and of the evident injury it dees 
you, 1 maintain that your letters can never be sufficiently 
short ; and that if you had any regard for yourself, or 
for me, you would undoubtedly, from necessity or pre- 
caution, pursue this conduct. When you find yourself 
at all uncomfortable, repose yourself; when you do 
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not» Still take care ot yourself; and since that healtk, 
which is so precious, but of whose value we were never 
so well convinced as now it is gone, obliges you to be 
watchful, think it your only business, and that for which 
I shall hold myself chiefly indebted to you. You seem 
to me to be overwhelmed with the expenses at Aix : it 
is really hard, when you thought your afl&irs in Pro- 
vence a little improved, to find them in a worse condi- 
tion than before. You wish to be at Grignan ; it is 
the only place, you tell me, where you can live within 
bounds. I am convinced some stay at your chateau 
would be of service to you in this respect; but this, 
from the state you are in, ought not to weigh with you ; 
your health should hold the first rank, and regulate all 
your proceedings. What human consideration can pos- 
sibly induce those who love you, to leave you in an air 
which visibly destroys you ? You who are so sensible of 
the ill effects of the north-easterly wind of Aix and Salon, 
ought to be much more apprehensive of that of Gri- 
gnan*. Thus, my child, you must necessarily adopt 
some prudent resolution ; when you come here, you must 
lay aside your restlessness ; there is no good to be ob- 
tained from this perpetual hurrying from place to place ; 
you must change your manners, as your health and 
constitution change; you ought to say, I will travel no 
longer, I will rest : but instead of speaking sincerely to 
M. de Grignan, who loves you, who would be loath to 
lose you, and who sess, as well as I do, how necessary 

• The castle of Grignan stands very high, and of course is more ex- 
posed to the wind than either Aix or Salon. The bise is a wind which 
blows firom the north-east, and is dangewus for those who have any 
-weakness on the lungs, especially in the provinces adjoining to the Alps 
and the Mediterranean, where the bise is also very uu&vourable to na- 
vigation. This seenos to be a sort of Levant wind, coromou in all th« 
countries on the Mediterranean. 
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repoae and good air are for you, of your real situation, 
it appears, that you would deceive him and yourself, by 
telling him you are in health, when you are as ill as you 
possibly can be. This conduct, which has hitherto serv- 
ed no other purpose but to injure you, must be corrected. 
We will taUc of it again some other opportunity, but I 
could not help telling you thus much : I lea?e you to 
make the proper reflections. 

I fancy you think the court very stormy. You have 
reason to be astonished at madame de Soubise ; no one 
is acquainted with the real cause of this disgrace ; it 
does not appear she will be a victim ; she wanted a 
place .the king had no intention she should have; a 
great many epigrams might be said on the occasion. 
As soon as she found all the distinction she was to en- 
joy, reduced to an augmentation of salary, she spoke of 
it, complained of it, came to Paris. / am come here, 
und here I am still, kc. It would be no difficult mat- 
ter to give the rest of these verses the same turn. Not 
a soul is allowed to see her, brother, sister, aunt, nor 
cousin ; she has no society but madame de Rochefort. 
It is impossible to make her utter vrhat she never said, 
as she is quite a recluse ; meanwhile she is well served 
belew« and is in hopes of rising again. Some, how- 
ever, are of opinion, she may find herself mistaken ; 
if it prove so, she must lead a new life; a longer 
retreat would hardly be supportable : madame de 
Rochefort is not to be seea either. There will be a fine 
woman the less at the entertainments given on occasion 
of the grand wedding. 

Mademoiselle de Blois is now princess of Conti ; she 
was betrothed on Monday jn great state, and married 
yesterday in the face of the sun, in the chapel of JSaint 
Germain ; a grand banquet, as on the day before ; af- 
ter dinner a play, and in the evening the putting to 
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bed> the abirt and shift being gtvea by the laog wA 
queen. If I should see any person from coart betee 1 
close this hiUar, I will add a postscript But pray c^« 
serve the coBse<)aence of seeking after places ; it is cer^ 
taia, tbe ladies who were natated to be l^M^ies of hcnovr 
to that princess, had used all possible diligence. Cbaace 
put madanie de Suri *, who. is fifty leagues aS^ ints 
madame Colbert's head ; she had seen her fennerlyy 
and she mentioned her to M. de Lavaidin, her nephew; 
she also mentioned her to the king ; she was found is 
be the i^ry person they could hove wished for; they 
l^rote to her, that she was to have a pension of sis 
thousand Uvres, with the privilege of riding in the queen's 
carriage. Father Bourdaloue, who is her confessor, for 
she is BO Jansenist, like madame de Vibraye, has writ- 
ten. It was this word Jansenisi, which caused .the 
latter to be rejected, though she is under the direction 
of Saint Sulpicius, who is, in matters of doctrine, with 
the Jesuits. In short, the courier is set out, and is ex- 
pected b^ck to-morrow. Madame de Lavardin makes 
madame de Buri a present of a black robe, a petticoat, 
a point handkerchief, and a pair of ruiles, all ready ts 
put on. La Senneterre has in vain revolved round Boar- 
daloue f I no news. You \\ under the crowd should b« 
so great, you are not singular ; but the rage is, to be 

• Anne-Marie d'Eurie, d*Arg\iebonne, widow of Francis de Kostaii^ 
count of Buri. 

•f* See tlie aubterc director, the thandering preacher, the great Bour- 
daloue, rndking ladies of honour, and selecting i hem from among tht 
Molinisls ! Tliis is worthy of remark ; and so much the more, at h« 
9i'B8 seen, several years after, to refuse a situation the most advantageous 
for a man of intrigue, if he liad been so. Madame de Maintenon wished 
him to have the direction of her conscience. He would only promiit 
her two days in the year, the rest being devoted to preaching. It is tni«, 
that, in the end, he reproached her for having chosen a director who 
was not a Jeiait. 
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there in ogni modo> So then, here is a friend of the 
coadjutor's iu place stiil : she is a talking mill« as yoa 
know ; she speaks Buri, that is, a particukir language 
of her own ; but it has had no share in procuring her 
the place. That of madame de Clerambault is irery ex- 
traordinary ; she is protected by the princess, who would 
fain have made her lady of honour to the queen. She 
goes to court as if nothing had happened ; she seems to 
-have lost all recollection of having been what she is no 
longer, a governess* ; 

£t trouve le chagrin que Monsieur lui present^ 
Trop digne de mepris pour y preter Tesprit. 

And finds the aonow that Mwisienr prescribes. 
Not worth a serious thought, whatc'er betides. 

l now begin to think you as jealous a wife as M. de 
Grignan is a fond husband. Montgobert mentions a 
ball, where I think I see the pretty little marquis dance 
charmingly. Is Paulina as fond of dancing as her sister 
d'Adhemar? This accomplishment is all that is want- 
ing, to make her the most charming child in the world. 
Pray amuse yourself with her, and do not send her 
where she will probably be spoiled ; I have a great de- 
sire to see her. 

I am going to tell you a droll circumstance, to which 
Corbinelli is witness. I told him on Monday morning, 
I had been dreaming all the night of madame de Ras ; 
that I could not conceive how she could have come into 
my head, and that I would ask you to give me some 
information respecting her. Upon this I received your 
letter, in which you mention the very person, as if yoa 

' * Madame says, in her letters, that this lady was removed merely 
because she was attached to her ; that it was a trick of madame de 
Grancey, whose youngest daughter was the mistress of the chevalier de 
Lorraine, who w«i hiauelf the favourite of Monsieur. 
VOL. V. - L 
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had beard what I said : this is very droU, and I koiWt 
now the information I wanted. Strange, that a mam 
ahouid be in io?e with this creature to soch a degree as 
to ruin bimself £or her ! But it is thus she always cap- 
tivates; I have ttothing half so marTellous to teil yon. 
I liave not yet for^tten the oe«int de fiuze ; M. de 
Saint Qgaer, his brother, hat been at the fohstof deatli, 
and has received i^l the sacraments ; ha refused to be 
bkd, though in a high fever, attended with inflamma*- 
tion. The English physician caused him to be bled by 
force; guess whether he stood in need of it; and after- 
wards, with his medicine, restored him to life; in a 
few days he will be able to play at chuck-farthing again. 
And so the poor lieutenant's lady, who was so fond of 
M. de Vins, and was so apprehensive he should not 
know it, is dead, aad at so early an age ! pray kt me 
know wbat she died of : I am always sur|)ri6ed at the 
death of young persons. You have just rei^a to cooa- 
plain of the manner in which I educated yQu : had you 
learned to take time as it flies, it would have cpntri<- 
'buted greatly to your amusement. 

Did you remark the Dutch gazette ? It enumeratcn 
those who are to have places about the dauphiness ; M» 
de Richelieu, gentleman of honour ; marshal de Belle? 
fond, £vst equerry; M. de Saint <3lerom, nolhing*. Is 
not this excellent? Xhis jest has reached IMkind* 
My son is still the darling of Quiraper ; though I fancy 
be is now at Nantes» and that he will be here by the 
end of the month. You see I brought him up in a much 
better manner than I did you. I hope in a fortnight iibe 
will not be seen there, but will be ready to set out with 
the rest. Be sure you do not write, at least, do not 
think of replying to all my nonsense, since I shall have 

* See Letter oHkoemVa 3^« 
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4ot^gatttn tk€ gf^test p^Ltt of it mfwlt in three weektf. 
If MontgobcA't's health will permit her to write, she wiU. 
be a great relief to you, and will even save you tbfe 
trtenible of dictating ; she writes as we do. 

I am delighted with your plan of eating suppers ; 
this is nmch better than your twelve spoonfuls of milk. 
Ah^, my child, I change honrty ; I know net whet I 
would have : except that I wish above all things, you 
conld rec<»ver yom* heaHh ; you must pardon me, if I 
pvrgue what I think best ; if I change my advice, it is 
always under the name and prospect of some good. As 
for you, my beloved, never suffer yourself to change 
the good opinion you ought to have of yourself, let for- 
tune show herself ever so cross and malignant. Indeed 
did she but think fit, M. and madame de Grignan might 
-well enjoy the rank at court to which thiey aVe. entitled: 
but you know where all these matters are decided^ 
and the fraitlessness of that vexation, which, however, 
it is impossible to avoid* 

I know not yet any particulars of the wedding. I 
know not whether the marriage was celebrated by sun- 
shine or by moonlight. I shall go to madame de Vins 
to make up my packet, ai|d will acquaint yop with 
what I can learn. However^ I will tell yotk a very ex- 
traord-rnary piece of news, which is, that the prince was 
shaved yesterday; actually shaved : I assure you, it is 
no illuston, no supposition, but a tfnth : the whole 
court was witness to it, and madame de Langeron, tak- 
ing the opportunity, when his paws were laid across 
like the lion's, put him on a cassac with diamond but* 
tons; a valet-de-chambre too abused his patience, 
frizzed and powdered his hair, and at last brought him 
to the figure of a courtier of the first fashion, and gave 
his head a grace, that confounded the finest peruke of 
them all ; this is one miracle of the marriage. The 

l2 
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prince de Conti's dress was inestimably; it was embroi- 
dered with diamonds of an immense size, in the pattern 
of black velvet figures, on a straw-coloured ground. 
It is said the ground had but an indifferent edect, and 
that madame de Langeron, who is the soul of all the 
dresses at the hotel de Conde, fell sick in consequence. 
In fact, these are things which admit of no consolation. 
The duke, the duchess, and mademoiselle de Bourbon, 
wore each a different suit, enriched with jewels, every 
day. But I forget what is best of all, that the prince's 
sword was studded with diamonds. 

La famosa spadi, 
AV cui valore ogni vittoria i certa^. 

The lining of the prince de Conti's cloak was black 
satin, studded with diamoiids. The princess was ro- 
mantically beautiful, elegantly dressed, and happy. 

Qtt'il est doux de trouver dans un amant qu'on aime, 
Ud epoux que I'on doit aimer ! -f* 

This is all I know of the matter; I will tell you what 
I can learn in the evening. I advise you to get some 
person to read the gazettes to you ; they are extremely 
well written. 

M. Courtin is returned from Sh Germain ; he saw 
every thing: the sun shone upon the marriage at noon; 
the moon witnessed what passed afterwards. The king 
embraced the princess afiectionalely after she was in 
bed, and besought her to be gentle and obedient to the 
prince of Conti. I dure say she was so. 

• The famous sword, which is always certain of victory, 
f How delightful it is to find, in a lover we adore, a husband whom 
duty commands us to love ! 
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LETTER DXCIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Vuis, Wednesday, Januaiy \9, 1680. 

I-iHD not a$k you to write me a sheet ; I meant a page, 
or rather a single line from your hand ; in short, no- 
thing but what you might have done without putting 
yourself to the smallest inconvenience. If you are ill, 
my dear.child, you cannot possibly write ; if you are 
otherwise, keep yourself quiet, and beware of a relapse. 
When the weather is mild here, I conclude it must be' 
still milder at Aix ; but then even the mild air of that 
place is piercing, and proves sometimes as troublesome 
to you as your Mse*, When you walk out on those fine 
days which I remember, do you feel the same pain and' 
heaviness ? are you not always more or less affected 
with this complaint > I admire how we can dwell for 
ever on one thought, to the rejection of every other: 
this is the telescope, which brings objects near, or sends' 
them to a distance from us. 

I mast thank you for your charming new-year's gifts; 
they are very useful to me; I am delighted with them, 
and the time is coming when I shall thank you in my 
heart every day for them. Should they happen to 
change colour, I shall take care to make no inference 
from it, with regard to your friendship for me : the case 
IS different with respect to my pitiful gifts ; the moment 
I cease to love you, they will grow as green as a leek; 
watch them narrowly, my child j I refer you entirely 
to this indubitable proof, so that without my taking the 
smallest trouble, or so much as saying a word about the 

* A north-east wind blowing from the mountaiat. 
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matter, you will be able to form a judgement of the 
true state of my affection. I thank you, therefore, for 
your pretty present, and I receive as a mark of your 
regard, the value you set upon mine, though intrinsi- 
cally of little or no worth to you. This is the only mor- 
tification my atraitened circumstances give me ; bat 
thea that mortification is by no means so small as my 
fortune ; I am overwlielmed with grief at it^ and con- 
sider the plenty of madame de Verneuil ^ as a pleasure 
much surpassing her principality, I must not forgei to 
tell you that I have just written to her. I have dqI yet 
seen M. de Gardes, but will find him out* Yen have 
wt hit the mark in regard to your prophecies ; you will 
atill find mesdames de Cr^qui and de Richelieu ladies of 
honour. The choice is too excellent to admit of their 
having any companions in office; the king never had 
t\\e sQ]iallest intention ef allowing the honours and pri" 
v^Ieges of that place to madame de Soobise^ and it ii be« 
cause she bot^ expected* and gave out, she w^ to have 
them„ ^bat she is now at Paris : when she fomid« on iU 
beii^g explained to her, that it was only an augm^ta- 
tion of her salary to ten thousand livres, she complained 
and spoke-of it; this is all I know of the affair, l^e 
good ofices of this part of the werU, have been i^ijT 
generously done in her absence. She keeps herself re^ 
tired, that she may no longer be under the oecessitky to 
speak. Yet ^or all these fancied measles, and this per* 
feet retirement, we spectators are far from being satis- 
fied. It is, however, believed, all will be made up 
again in time ; but then she has lost the sight of a fiB0 
wedding : this is far from being a matter 4^ iaidiiier* 

:. • CbwlQtt9 Segokfi widow of MaidipiiJait de Bedmac, duke of 
Sully, and married a second time, October 29, 166li, to Henry de 
BouiboD, duke of V«ra<uU. 
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esce to ft person who thioks there k no liTiag^ oat of a 
court* 

M. de Marsilhic is so entirely takqn up with hunting 
and attendance at court, that he is like an imbenccidcK 
He neither anavrers M. dela RochefoucauH's nor Lang^ 
lade's letters, though they wholly regard his own afiairs* 
Still if M. de Grignan were to come and dine with, him, 
or put it in his power to serve him, he would still find 
him the same hearty friend as ever ; of this his father 
every day assures me, and at the same time presents 
you his kindest remembrances,^ and always inquires after 
your health very particularly. Madame de la Fayette 
shows greater hindness still, both on account of your 
<dd and renewed friendships Mada»e de Vins appeanv 
to be very sincere r she entreats yon not to write to 
her : a person wast certamly have no sort oi regard. fi»« 
you* to require what could not fail of proring mjurioiis 
to you, which UTiting most assuredly deea. When 1 
visit M. de Pomponne, I no longer consider him as a 
Buniatei!, but as the wortl^iest man in. existence. Ha 
has not yet been paid hts whole salary. I beiiGve m»* 
daibe de Vina will soon go to Saint Germain. > raadame 
de Riehelieu begged she woiid : I pity her, in being 
Obligfsd to take ae mdaaehely a jouniey as t3lia musb be 
to her : I oannotyet reconctle myselfto this montffying 
disgrace. 

My 9<u& haa not written to me ; he is not yet returned 
toNaotea: I had till- now taken the. whole rcsponsibilhy 
upon myself, by giving out that he was gone aboul 
my affifcirs ; bat I begin toisink under M. de taTreusae's 
bitter reproaches^ who tells me, i eught first tO) have 
made him sell his place, that he might have nothing to 
do but to be my agent. I am persuaded that he will 
return when I least think of it, and that in a week af<< 
tecwarda he will be off again. The ladies belofiging to 
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the daupbiness are to set out on the 2iith for Schelestat.- 
The chevalier was at the wedding ; it will be bis own 
fault if you do not receive a foil account of it from bim. 
The beautiful Fontanges did not make her appearance $ 
they say she is inconsolable for the death of a little boy. 
Adieu, my dearest/ loveliest child; I embrace yoiB' 
children and mine^ and those of M. de Grignan. 
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TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday^ Jammy 6, 16S0. 
This little fit of illness lasts a long time> and is, I guess, 
very troublesome. There is no one who has not been 
more or less afiected with a pain in the stomach ; but 
that you complain of is so deeply seated, and you suf- 
fer so much, my dear child, that I have always admir- 
ed your meekness and patience, I see plainly it does 
not proceed from want of repose ; you have been ex- 
tremely well managed ; your walks have taken place on 
the most charming days that were ever seen ; so that* 
aH your ailments come from your chest, your blood, 
and your lungs* I am very happy that the advice I 
gave you, from M.de Eagon, to eat more heartily, has 
succeeded so well. This regimen, for persons of deli- 
cate constitutions, is now much used. You may adopt 
what resolution you think proper, as to the use of 
milk. 

M. de Grignan has done roe a signal pleasure, in 
mentioning my little marquis ; I have a great friendship 
for him: but as for Paulina, I am in love with her; she 
appears to me the most charming little creature in the^ 
universe. M. de M^mes t^poke of her to me the other 
day exactly in thb styJe; it seems he was just come- 
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from seeing her: both himself and his wife are still foil 
of the hearty welcome and polite reception you gaye 
them. Mademoiselle de la Basiniere is become a re*« 
diue, with raadame de la Fayette : certain family inter- - 
ests, and a very ill temper, have been the cause of this 
retirement^- which proves extremely irksome to her. 
My son is not yet arrived at Nantes ; as I have already 
said too machon this subject, I. will add no more now. 
He might have been here two months ago^ if he had 
retrenched from his jonrney the days he has besto<M«d . 
on the enchanting pleasures of Lower Britany. He 
went to spend the holidays at fifty leagues from Nantes. 
He passed through Saint-^Brien, the bishop of which is 
appointed to the bishopric of Poitiers. I am always at- 
tentive to news about bishoprics, on oiu* handsome 
abbe's account The household of the dauphiness sets 
out to-morrow to meet that princess, whose physiog* 
nomy did not promise such good fortune. She * who 
loves you so much, must be an amiable princess to re- • 
tain so good a taste, at so great a distance, and for so 
long a time. Madame deSolre is not at Paris; if she 
had been there, I think she would have sent me word, 
OP I should, in some way or other, have heard of her« 

The princess de Conti is still a charming creature. 
She is in good health, and they tell wonders of the 
prince de Conti's goodness of heart and generosity ; he 
lavishes his money like a hero, has all the afiability of 
Henry IV., the integrity of the chevalier Bayard, and 
the justice of Syllaf: in short, they. relate five or six 
wonderful things of him. Madame de Buri was receiv- 
ed by the king in a manner that exceeded her most san- - 

* Anne Elizabeth de LerniBe, printess de Vaudemont. 
i* This name la found in all the editions.: but the comfNiriaon is so i 
citraordiDaxy, that it seems as. if it should be Sully instead of SyUtu. . 
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gaine expectations*. He raoomiiiended to her care tbt 
coBdact of kk danghter, for so be always calls her, and 
loves her dearly. He has given a salary of two thoa- 
saad crowns to this Bnri, who thai very day took her 
seal in the queen's carriage. With Uiis addition, il is 
one of the best places about the court : what sbe may 
expect from the Coad^ family must consist of pvesents, 
for she is immediately dependent on the king. Now is 
madame de Langeron's time to try whether ^e can ob- 
tain the honour of the queen's carriage, which she lest 
through the family of Cond^. it is difficnlt to form a 
judgement of the effect of a person's conduct ; madame 
de Bari at the distance ^ fifty leagues from coart, is 
taken to fill a pkce> which hat been made exceedingly 
advantageous. Madame de Samt Getanf, who has 
been licking the outside of the pitcher, has got nothing. 
M. de Saipt Brien, in bis dioeese, is translated to Pot* 
titrs, acoording to bn wt&h ; while olhere, who attend- 
ed at the king's mass in ranks, like so many strings ol 
onions, have only had their labour for thek pains : what 
inference can we draw from thi% but that every thing 
goee as Ged would haveJt } Paulina and I still aAere 
to this pevverse opinion ; she answered you in this strain, 

* Meidaaie da Bwi> vIm !• somevhat illrereated hcYe» ip nf roaeoSsd 
¥; m. ^ Smt $im9^ in a m»ek xsor* ^vow^Ue vraw. Ic k wosd^ 
oi rem^k, <kw»t it wa» i|be ^ho inuoduced hex niece, oiadnnoUeUe de 
C)ioin, %t court, who was beloved, by, and secretly mairied (It is said} 
to^ the daupll^in. ^ 

•f N. d'O., nmrried to Bemafd dte h Guiche C.de Saint, Geran, was 
the intlmata and oanSdamtial iA^ni of madame de Maintanoa. Th«ir 
let^tts aya aii^I if. \>w^* It waa to hvr madais^ dA A^»Btriio% w«te : 
** The master comes to my hoase in spite of mei and goes away in de- 
spair without being fepnked." it has baan aeen^ that, lika'ber, her 
h«flband paid Ilia ooofiail any psftce. TbadiikadaBeliMBeaaidofhimt 
" Tha fti^St. Gana- h an hwwM sasD, buthia warth mU usa bt M> 
estimated till he is dead.'* . 



M. de Sl^Omer^ is coved bftdra EngHshmaih The 
duchess de Saint Ai^aa f lies dead liwroogb hia me^am ; 
it is *riie his medicine was not ftdmioisleied till diewes 
in the last ironies. Her husbend is nstiinied f ost fseii^ 
Harre^ on Hie oU wingn of Im old passion, £bfr anrLved 
as ^le was expivii^, kissed her haad^ ^rieked, and 
grosKied ; be is going, to ^to oa a touch of a SienaMo*' 
renrn^ in hia reliromcBt and monrikittg. Madaaoe do 
Umi j: is in grcafe ailUction ; she has lost her 9IL 

I have seen nrndave de Coolangies; sba embraces 

y<m» and seems much pleased with your mode of corre* 

spandiDg. She has been at Saint GermoJDy whut «he 

was (soBlinQally caressed^ not to say spoiled. She wao 

in sonae disfaToar with the coanless do GraamKNSt : the 

aibbe Teto» thoQgh he bad given op visiting hor^ hatk 

naed his iafloence to mate up the afibir^ snid has sac-* 

ceedad. The da;ephin aited M. de Montausier, whea 

he thought the dantphiness would be with child ? They 

ate to be married to-morrow at Munich ; I suppose he 

thinks she wiU become ao^ isuaediately on b$r amval 

a* Schelestat ; the piince, her brothsr« i» to be tho 

proxy. They have sent frook henee ths loaf^ificeni 

dreaaea which the elector had ordeted foe himself and 

his sister ; bat not so many as he wished* becaase no« 

tlmsg caa esceed the magnificence of thosa which Hkft* 

dame de Rodieibrt is tor take to tlie priaeesa. The lady 

of honour, the ladies of the wardro^ the maids^ the 

gorennesa^ the geftllcmen, in short, the whole houses 

hold, set out to-morrow. Madame de Coulanges is at 

present in the whirl oTprepaiatiois far their deparCuia ; 

they are all at Paris: 

* Afterwards archbishop d*Aucfa. 
t Wife of BeauviQiers, dak« de Saint AignaB. 
Z Marie-Antofinette de BesuvilBery, wife of Lewb Ssngoifi^ mwqttis 
•flivri. • 
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I have a vciy tragical story to tell you. Poor Ber-- 
tillac, as a ponishment for her past sins^ is become pas- 
sionately in love with the insensible C***.t He wit- 
nessed the rising flame, and saw that she used no efiR>rt 
to suppress it : he lost not a moment, but came at once 
to the point, and caused her to pawn her jewels to en- 
able him to hold out a little longer at basset. He was 
seen to come to madame de Saint Qointin's with a thou- 
sand louis-d'<H^, which he chinked all the way ; his 
extreme gratitude compelled him to tell where he bad 
them. This conduct has so sensibly affected La Bertil- 
lac, that she has become, as formerly, stupid with sur- 
prise; so that, her blood and spirits being perfectly 
stagnated, she is now actually bloated and gangrened, 
and I may say at death's door. The little Coulanges 
and I went there yesterday ; they expect her every mo- 
ment to give up the ghost. She will not be much la- 
mented : the father and husband both sincerely wish 
her in her grave. There are not two opinions of the 
cause of her death. Madame de Frontenae seems per- 
fectly ashamed at it, as well as the rest of the sex, who 
ought, in justice to themselves, to tear C**** limb 
from limb, like another Orpheus. I assure you he shall 
never be my hero : I am as inveterate against him, as 
madame de Coulanges is against La Fare X ; she never 
iiow takes any notice of him, and tells the world, in 
plain terms, he has deceived her : she is the only one 
aliTC who is sorry for it La Sablidre has taken his 

•f^ It is evident, by the aopplement to Bully's Merooin, .tbtt M. de 
Caderoaase was the hero of this rile adventuie. . But the lady is therq 
talUtd madame de Bambure. Perhaps she had changed her name, or 
bore two. 

X The marquis de la Fare, knoim by lus verses, hb memoirs, and 
hf the finendship of Chatdiett, had been in love with madame de Cau- - 
lal^esy and was belovad by madame de la Sabli^re.- 
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part like a pretty and spirited personage. My hatred to 
C**** is lar from springing from the same soui'ce, as 
you may perceiye ; for he has never deceived me. 

Wednesday, six in the evening. 

My long letter is sent away ; but in case of extraor- 
dinary news I cannot help writing, though you may r 
possibly receive the information from others. I must 
tell you> then^ that the countess de Soissons is this even-' 
log set out for Liege, or some other place not belonging 
to the dominions of France. La Voisin observed her« 
Tery narrowly, and I imagine his majesty has given her 
time to retire. . M. de Luxembourg has voluntarily com- 
mitted himself to the. Bastile, and has sufficient confi- 
dence in his own innocence to have no fear of acting 
thus. They begin to talk of madame de Tingois, and 
several others; but it is all a chaos of uncertainty, 
though what I send you is fact : the rest on Friday. 

The. countess has been summoned to appear within 
three shori days ; that is to say, she is to take her trial 
for contumacy. The king, said to madame de Carignan, 
** I have been very desirous, madam, that the count- 
ess should clear herself;; perhaps I may one day render 
Zfx account to God and my people of the sincerity of my 
intentions.'^ And, with regard to the apartment ma- 
dame de Carignan requested for her, the king made aa-i 
iwer, be had already given orders about it. 
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TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Vnivf, Jmmj M, 108^ 
I BEGIN with the State of your health, as the sc^iject 
nearest my heart. It is without disparagem^it to this 
farearite idea, that I see and hear what passes hi the 
world : events are more or less interesting to rae, as 
they are more or less connected with yon : creB the 
att«tition I pay to news, springs from the same 
source. I find you well nursed^ my dear child, and 
kept in cotton ; you are not in the whirlwind, so that 
I. am perfectly easy with regard to your qnret ; bcrt then 
I am hy no means so with respect to that heaviness, 
and those heats yon are troubled with ; and then again 
that pain you endure, with no nortb-^easterly winds^ or 
extra^dinary fatigue to occasion it I could wiieth to 
have a little farther information on this particular, whkh 
is of so much importance to me : the care that is taken 
of ytHT, cannot be wholly owing to precaution, nor 
without good reason. I wish you may be sincere in 
yowr resolution, no longer to destroy yourself with 
yovr writing desk : confirm me, I beseech you, m my 
good opinion of you, and never again write me such 
long letters, since Montgobert acquits herse¥f so weRof 
the office ; and, as I have already told you, may also 
save you the trouble of dictating. I could wish, too, 
she would now and then add a word or two of her own, 
relative to the state of your health. 

I have at last received a letter from my son, who is 
at Nantes, He was but twenty days on the road ; he 
travelled only ninety leagues from Britany in the month 
of January, to spend the holidays, and without one 



spwrk iii kve in his heart! I have wrttteD to him to 
take care how he tell» this story to otber?^ and that^ to 
save hia reputation, he ooght to allege some flame> real 
<Nr pretended ; otherwise he would apftear more a Bre-^ 
ion than the Sretons themaelTes. I have also entreated 
him not to stay at Nantes, on account of my affairs ; 
tbey are not a plausible excuse, and I should be sorry 
to pasa for so silly c»r ao covetous a beingj, as to prefer 
tking^ which are of no consequence, to the necessity 
of hia paying his attendance at court on such an occa- 
sion 9B the present. He seema to me to be under some 
embarrassment ; but he will return soon enough to set 
o$u with M. do Cbaulnes : mark oky goodness, I have 
secured him a place in bis carriage. 

In reality,. I had forgotten little de Genoi ; I l^aive 
the care of such aotediUviaoA to such folks a& you and 
your worthy brother. Had it not been for the presence 
of Mademoiselle, I should have renounced mademoiselle 
d'£perQn : I said that day, as indeed I do every day of 
my life, the fodish things you are pleased to call pretty, 
which is saying as much as eoe well can to qnatify 
them ; you wish what I said the other day to madame 
de Richelieu, to be distinguisbed from this class*, to 
which I readily comstmut* as it bears ao great a resem- 
Uanee of what M. de Grignan would have said; and 
I tkoufht so at the time. Such things come from 
hjym naturally, vrhenever he speafca or wrkea ; and it is 
owing to this that his letters are for. montlia the orna- 
ment of every pocket. Madame de Coulanges had 
iMrs still yesterday, and the watch; k not this droll? 
B«t, my dear, think not so much of what you are, or 
ought to be, as to forget that it is your duty to be here 
sometimes. It is not only your native country, butM. 

a Sm Letter Jaamry 5. 
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de Grignan's likewise : and I should pass roytime hea^- 
viTy indeed> did I not hope to have the pleasure of see- 
ing you both here this year. M. de Rennes * reserves- 
3*our apartment for you, thougb he will allow us plenty • 
of time to repatr it. You have no obligation to me for • 
his society, it is not one:- he is an admirable inmate; 
he is as light as a feather, and so are all his attendants ; 
he talks little, and is seldom to be seen ; he is continu- 
ally trotting up «nd down, and has no aversimv to being 
alone in his study ; his company is mucb sought after, 
and he has not the least resembtance to the late M.de • 
Mansf . In short, his yalue is so great, that, if I could - 
wish for any one who was not yourself,- it must be just 
such a one as he is. He has often begged me to pre-- 
sent his compliments to you, apd to tell you, that, 
however satisfied he is with his present situation, he has 
too great ^a regard for me, not to wish to be obliged to 
relinquish it to you. 

Madame de Soubise is no longer talked of; she even 
seems forgotten already. In fact, there are a thousand ' 
other things to employ our attention at present; and I 
am foolish-enough myself to venture on some other to- 
pic. For these two days it has been, as in the affiiir of- 
Mademoiselle and M. de Lauaun: a constant bustle, 
sending to learn the news, paying visits from house to 
house, to learn what is passing; curiosity is on the 
stretch; and this is what has come out, in expectation* 
of the remainder^. • 

• Jean Boptiste de Beaumanoir, hUhof of Remiea, who ^at thU 
tune lodged in madaiae de Grignan's apartments, in the hotel de la Car- 
navalet. 

f Philibert Emanuel de Beaumanoir, bishop of Mans, died July 
1T6, 1671. 'tte was first-cousin to M. de Rennes. 

X La Voisio, La Vigoreux, and a priest of the name of Le Sage, 
known at Fails as conjurers and casters of oativitiesj added to this jug- • 
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M. de Luxembourg was at Saint Germain on Wednes-* 
d*y ; tb« king frowned on bim more than usual : he 
was told there was a warrant issued to apprehend him :• 
he asked to be permitted to speak to the king ; you may 
conjectaire what was said; The king told him, that if 
be were innocent, he had nothing to do but to throw 
himself volontarily into prison, and that- he had ap- 
pointed such upright judges to make inquiry into affairs 
of this kind; that he left every thing to them. M. de 
Luxembourg immediately took coach, and went to fa- 
ther de la Chaise ; mesdames de Lavardin and de Mouri 
met him as they were coming here, in a very melan* 
choly mood, in the Rue Saint Honore : after passing an 
hour at- the convent of the Jesuits^ he repaired to the- 
Bastile, and delivered to Barsemeaux ^ the order he' 

^<»y, the tecnpftac6te of poisoitt, whi^h tfaey denominattd tueeeman 
powder. Tkiey ^d not &il to accuse those who implied to them lor one- 
thing, of Iwving had recourse to them for another. It is thus marshal 
de Luxembourg wa^ exposed, by his intendant Bonard, fgr banng.made . 
some extrayagsmt exorcism with Le,Sage, for the purpose of recovering 
Ha loat papers. The vindictive Louvois seized the opportunity to ruin, 
or, ■ at least, to torment him. 
, Besides the penooa here named, madame de Pblignac wa» decreed to • 
be imprisoned, and madame de la Fert^ as well as the countess da- 
Boure, to be personally summoned. 

The countess de Soissons was accH9ed of having poisoned her hus- 
band ; madsime d*Alluie, her father-in-law ; madame de Tingry, her 
children j nudame de Polignac, a valet who was in possession of her • 
attcret ; and this secret was, that she wished to give tlie king a charmi 
tu. make herself beloved by him. 

The king gave the ducliess deFolx a note, written by her toLa Voisin, , 
expressed in these terms : " The more I rub, the less they project." 
He required an explanation. It alluded to a receipt to increase the size 
of the bosom. She informed La Voisin that her drug was ineflfectual. 

It may be supposed that La Voisin bad many of these secrets for the. 
\isfi of ladies. 
* Gox-eroor of the Bastlle. 
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l^roQght from Saint Germain. He was at first shewn 
ipto a tolerably handsome chamber. Madame de Me^k- 
' dbourg * came there to visit him, and was almosfc 
drowned in tears. About an hour after she left bim» aa 
order came to confine him in one of those horrible 
places in the towers, of which the windows are closed 
with iron bars, so as scarcely to admit the light of day, 
and to sufifer no one to see him. Thia, ray childj i» 
ample subject for reflection : think of the brilliant for- 
tune of such a man, raised to the honour of command- 
ing in chief the king's armies, and then fignre to your- 
self what his feelings must be on hearing those gating 
bolts shut upon him, and, if it were possible for hiia ta 
sleep, what his thoughts must be when he awakes! No 
one thinks there haa been any poison in his a&ir. Tiuir 
is a misfortune that seems to obliterate every other. 
, Madame de Tingres is siunmoaed to give evidence «ft 
tbe triaL The countess de SoisBoiia cmild not endoiv 
the thoughts of a prison ; she has been allowed time ta 
make her escape, if she really is guilty. She was 
playing at basset on the Wednesday, whea M. de Bouil- 
lon came in ; he begged her to s|;ep witb him int« the 
closet» where he tekk ker she must either leaive France, 
or g» to- the Bastile : she was not long in determiiting 
what to do. She immediately called the marchioness 
d'AlIure from the card-table, and they have never ap« 
peared since. When the hour of supper came^ they 
v^ere told the coontesa supped m town ; the whole com- 
pany broke up, thinking something very extraordinary 
had happened. In the mean time, parcels are packed 
up, with money, jewels, &c. the male servants have 
grey liveries, and eight horses are put to the carriage. 

* Sister of M. de Luxembourg, furmerly madame de Chatilloo, men- 
tioned ID a-uote to Uie Letter of December %0, I66S. Vol, L 
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She mads the laarchioness d'Al}uie> who tbey say was 
unwilling to go, sit behind, on the aaine side with her, 
and two female servants in the front. She told her 
people not to be uneasy on her account, that she was 
innoceiU^ but that some vile women ^ had taken plea* 
8«re in impUeating her ; she wept, called on madame 
de CarigRan> and left Paris at three in the morning. It 
is said she is gcwie to Nantur ; yon may be sure nobody 
wants to follow hey. She will, notwithstanding, be 
tried in heir absence, if it be only to clear her repota^ 
tion to the world : there is a greaft deal of detraction in 
what La Voisin says. It is believed the doke de Villo* 
roy f is very much ooaoented at it ; he keeps his room, 
and sees nobocly. Perhaps I OKiy be able to tell yoa 
more before I seal roy letter. 

Madame de Vibraye haa fellen into the old traia of 
devotion ; God, as yoa well remarked^ would not su&f 
bet to pass hev wh«4e life in the compauay of her ene» 
mks« Madame de Burl tarns her talking-nill with 
"v^cry great address^ If the princess is to be seen at Pa« 
ris^ saadMne de Vtns wishes me to accompany her when 
she goes there. . Pomenars has beea cut for the stene;. 
did I not tell yoit so ? i hare seen him. ; it is pleasant 
to hear bint talk of the^^isoos ; oae is almost teiapled 
to m^ to hina^ *^ la it possible tbis crime alone shonkt 
be unknown to you V Volonne gives his opini<»i, with- 
out any hesitation, and wonders how any one could 
hold a correspondence with these vile women, llie 
queen of Spain is, in a manner, as much confined as 
M. de Luxembourg. Madame de Villars wrote to ma- 
dame de Coulauges the other day, that were it not for 

* La Voisin and her associates in their witchcrafts, &c. ^ 

t Francis NeufviUe, afterwards marshal of France. He had bees 
the loTcr, and was the intimate friend, of the countess de Soissons. 
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her love to M. do Villan, she would not have consented* 
to paw the winter at Madrid. She gives madame de 
Coulanges many pleasant and entertaining narratives^ 
as she thinks they will go farther*. I am overjoyed to 
have the pleasure of perusing her letters, without the 
trouble of answering them. Madame de Vins thinks as 
I. do. M.de Pomponne is gone to breathe the air of 
Pomponne^. where he means to stay three days ; he has 
received all, and given up all ; so that affair is finished. 
U really pains me to hear. him always asking. What 
news ? He is as much a stranger to what is passing, as 
one living on the bank«of the Marne ; he- is in the right* 
to make his mind as happy as he can. Mine, as well 
as the abbe'sj was much afiected at what you wrote with 
your own hand ; you did not feel it, my dear child, hut- 
it was impossible to read it without tears. Good hea- 
vens ! you pronounce yourself as good for nothing, as 
an encumbrance to the earth-;, to one who sees no ob- 
ject in existence but you ! Think of the consequen- 
ces your, talking thus may. produce.- I beseech you, 
never henceforth to say any ill of your humour. Your* 
heart and mind are too perfect to suffer snch light clouds 
to be perceived : be a little more tender of truth and 
justice^ as well as of' the sole object of my vows and 
prayers. I shall think myself really dead till I hafia the 
gratification of seeing you. 

• Madame de.Coulanges, pasting h«r life st court, withtnadtmedoc 
Mainteiion, and even with mademoiselle de Fontaoges, could easilj^, 
report these agreeable Danatives to the kiog. 
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LFTTER DXCVII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, Jaauary 31, 1680. 
It is impossible for me to see your hand-writing with- 
out emotion. I well know the injury writing does you; 
and though you say the most affectionate and most ami- 
able things to me possible, I regret exceedingly the 
purchase of that pleasure at the expense of your lungs ; 
I know you are still far from well. You tell me the 
weather is extremely mild, and that you do not fatigue 
yourself, and that you write less than usual : whence^ 
then, proceeds this obstinacy in your disorder ? You 
are dumb on that subject, and Montgobert has the cru- 
elty, though she has the pen in her hand, not to say a 
single word about it. Good God ! what is the rest of 
the world to me, and what pleasure can I receive from 
the account of all the rejoicings at Aix, when 1 find you 
are obliged to go to. bed at eight in the evening ? 
" But,'* say you, *' do you then wish me to sit up late 
and fatigue myself ?'' No, my dearest; God forbid I 
should be capjible of forming so depraved a wish ; but 
when you w^ere here, you w^erc not wholly incapable 
of relishing the sweets of society. I have at length seen 
M. de Gordes ; he told me, with great sincerity, that 
you were in a very feeble state in the boat, and that 
you were much better at Aix : but then, with the same 
simplicity, he assures me, that the air of Provence is too 
keen, too piercing, and too drying, in your present 
condition. When we are in health, nothing is amiss; 
but when the lungs are attacked, and we are thin and 
delicate, like you, we run the risk of putting it out 
of our power ever to recover. Tell me no more that 
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the delicacy of your lungs draws our ages nearer toge- 
ther: God forbid, that the order established by Provi* 
dence, so agreeable to nature and reason, and at the 
same time so dear to me* should be deranged with re- 
spect to us. 

I must resume the article of news, which I always 
safier to rest awhile, when I get upon the subject of 
your health. M. de Luxembourg has been two days 
without eating ;' he asked for several Jesuits, but has 
been refused every one of them : he asked to have the 
Lives of the Saints, and it has been given him ; you 
will see he is at a loss to which of the saints he shall ifc- 
voie himself. He was interrogated for four hours on the 
Frtday or Saturday, I cannot recollect which; after 
that his mind appeared much relieved, and he ate some 
supper. It is thought he would have done better to 
have made his^ innocence take the field, and to have left 
word he would return, when his proper judges * should 
think fit to summon him. He has don« a real injury to 
the dukedom, in acknowledging the chamber ; but he 
was willing to yield a blind obedience to the commands 
of his majesty. M. de Cessac has followed the exam- 
ple of the countess. Mcsdames de Bouillon and de 
Tingry were interrogated en Monday at the chamber of 
the arsenal. Their noble families attended them to the 
gate : there is yet no appearance of blackness in the 
follies which have been laid to their charge, nor even 
so much as a shade of grey. Should nothing farther 
be discovered, this is a scandal which might very weH 
have been spared, especially to families of their high 
quality. Marshal de Villeroy t says, these gentlemen 

* The parliament of Paris. 

f Nicholas de Neufville, marshal duke de Villeroy, fethcr to die last 
mnhil of tfatt nuB/B* 
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and ladies do not be)io?e in God, though they belterb 
m the devil. In reaHty, a great many ridiculous things 
are related, respecting the private transactions of thes'e 
abominable women. Madame de la Ferte, who is so 
properly named, went out of complaisance (to La Voi- 
sin's) . with the countess (de Soissons), but did not go up 
stairs; M. de Langres accompanied madame de la 
Fertife ; this is very black ; the circamstance has giveti 
her a pleasure not often enjoyed by her, which if, to 
hear it said that she is innocent*. The duchess de Bouil- 
lon went to ask La Voisin for a small dose of poison, to 
kill an old tiresome husband she had, and a nostrum to 
marry a young man she* loved. This young man was 
M. de Vendome, who led her by one hand, and M. dte 
Bouillon, her husband, by the other. When a Mancin&X 
is guilty only of a folly like this, information is given 
of it ; and tbese witches explam it seriously, and shock 
all Europe with a mere trifle. The countess de Soissons 
asked, whether she could not recover a lover who had 
Inserted her? this lover was a great prince ; and it is 
asserted, that she declared, unless he returned to her, 
ahe would make him repent his ingratitude T this is un^ 
derstood to be the king, and every thing is of import- 
ance that has relation to him : but let us look to the 
sequel ; if she has committed any greater crime, she 
has not mentioned ft to these baggages. One of our 
friends says, there is an elder branch of the poison, to 
wiiich they never refer, as it is not a native of France. 
What we have here, are younger branches only, with*- 
out shoes to their feet. La T*** § gives us to wider- 

f The AiBOurt det Gsules Ii&ve rendered ber gallantries aotorioiWy 
which may be called hy a term Less mild. 

J Madame de Bouillon, as well as the countew de Soissons, was the 
niece of canUn^il Masaria. It will be seen that she was iDnocent. 

§ Madame de Tingry being named twice in this letter and the piece- 
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Standi there is something of i^reater consequence behiiid, 
•as sbe was school-mistress to the novices. She says, 
'' I admire the world ; it really believes I have had 
children by M. de Luxemboarg.'' Alas \ God knows 
whether «he has or not: the present, prevailing opinion, 
however, is in favour of the innocence of the persons 
denounced, and a universal horror for the. defamea ; 
to-morrow it may be the reverse. You well know the 
nature of these general opinions; I shall give you a 
faithful account of them ; . it is the only subject of con- 
versation here : indeed there is scarcely an example of 
such a scandal in any court in Christendom. It is said, 
■La Voisin put all the infants, whose abortion she had 
procured, into an oven \ and madame de Coalanges, as 
you may siippose, when speaking of La T**^, say% *< 
vmsfor ker the oven "was heating. 

I had a long chat yesterday with M. de la Rocbefou- 
cault, on a subject we have already discussed. There 
is nothing to oblige you to write; but he entreats you 
to believe, that what could give him the highest gra- 
.tification in the world would be, to have it in his power 
•to contribute to your changing the place of your resi- 
dence, should an opportunity offer. • I never saw so 
•obliging or so amiable a man. 

• What I am going to tell you, I have heard firom^good 
authority. Madame de Bouillon entered the chamber 
like a queen, sat down on a chair placed there on pur- 
pose for her, and, instead of answering to the first 
question that was asked her, demanded, that what she 
should say might be taken down in writing; it was, 
*' that her sole reason for coming there was from the 
respect she bore to the king's command, and not in 
obedience to the chamber, whose authority she in no 

ding one, is it not probable that she is intended by the initul T. ? She 
was related to M. de Luxembourg. 
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wise Acknowledged, as she would not derogate from the. 
pririleges of the dakedoin/' Every word was written 
down. When she took off her glove^ she discovered a. 
very beautiful hand. Her answers were very sincere ; 
those respecting her age not excepted. *' Do you know ' 
La Vigoureux ?'* " No.** "Do you know La Voisin ?'* 
*' Yes." " What reason had you to desire the death of 
your husband ?'' " Desire the death of my husband I 
ask him whether he believes a syllable of it. He gave 
me his band to the very gate/' *' But what was your 
reason for so often visiting La Voisin?'* '* Because I 
wanted to see those Sibyls she promised me I should 
tee ; a company which certainly well deserved all this ~ 
noise and scrutiny/' *' Did you not show that woman 
a bag of money ?" She answered, '* I did not, and for 
more reasons than one ;" and then with a smiling, and 
at the same time a disdainful air, '* Well, gentlemen* 
have you done with me?" " Yes, madam." She rose, 
and, as she was going out, said loud enough to be faeardt 
*' I really could not have believed that men of sense 
would have asked so many foolish questions." She wear 
received by all her friends and relations with adoraiicfi, 
she was so pretty, easy, natural, firm, unconcerned^ 
and tranquilf. 

La T*'** was by no mean? so cheerful. M. de Lux<-^ 
embourg is perfectly disconcerted : he is neither a man, 
nor half a man, nor even a woman, unless it be a fool- 
ish woman* '' Shut this window ; light a fire ; give me 
some chocolate ; give me that book ; I have abandoned 

f To render this picture complete, it is neceisaiy to cite another 
•troke rdat^l by Voltaire. *^ La Reynie, one of the presidents of this 
chamber, was so iU-advised as to ask the duchess de Bouillon if she had 
seen the devil. She replied, that she saw him at that moment : that 
he was very ugly, and very dirty, and was disguised as a counsellor of 
state. The questioner proceeded no farther. 
VOL. v. M 
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God, and God bw ftbandonod m^*' This is Ib^ cqii» 
duct he displayed before Baiseneam aad his coounissa^ 
ries^ with a coQnleQaRce pale as death. With nothiag 
fa^tteir thftn this to carry toi the Bastil^ he had better 
have gaiaed time, as the king, with iDSaite goodnesib 
had put into his poster to do; tiR the very na^Hneat b%- 
focehe committed himself: bat we mosl; of necessijty 
ha^e recourse to ProvideBfie, in spite of oar effi)^ to 
the contrary ; it was by no means naAaral to hel^ve as 
he has^one, weak as he kppearato bef* I was^ imiu* 
formed; madame de Meckelhour^ baa not see» bimt 
and LaT*^^, who can^with him from St. Qeraaaiia* me-* 
Ter intended, aoy more than himself to gite madafflt 
de Meckelbourg the least notice of it, tkw»ugh fa/e had 
time enough to have done it, if he had been so inclined; 
but LaT^*^ kept every ooelirom seeing him, and waicb* 
ed him so closely, that not a soul came to him except 
herse]£ I have been to see this Meckelbourg at the 
nunnery of the Holy Sacrament, wheire she hsA retired. 
She is in great affliction> and complains loudJy of LaT"^^ 
whom she blames for all her brother's mi&forUmes. I 
made your compliments to her, by way of anticipatioB* 
and assured her you would be ext^mely grieved to. hear 
of her ill'fortune ; she expressed great regard for you. 
One might, at this time, do almost what one pleased at 
Paris ; it would not be noticed. Madame ^e Soubise is 
entirely forgotten ; and as for the soffisriogs of poos 
Bertillac, I am really ignorant what has become of 

•f* Madame de Sdvign^ seems to have adopted, at this momeot, th« 
ridiculous reports spread abroad. In regard to M. de Luxembourg : but 
Is it to be credited, that a soul like his was capable of such weaknea* 
as was laid to his charge ? And does it not rather exhibit the oommoa 
conduct of enry and malignity, which, in the Jife-time of men of tfa< 
first order, are incessantly endeftvouriug to tarnish the lustie of tbelv le* 
putation ? 
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her. However, I caanoft ha]^ tbivkkif of my poer Ad- 
hemar, poor child! how 1 pity bcr being jeadoiui! ck^ 
you> my child, piiy her too* I an q«ite conceniedfor 
tkotu 
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TO TUB SAME. 

Fan8» Friday, Febiuuy t, 16Sa 
I? I vere to yield as easily to the temptation of hearing 
you talk in yoar letter^ as you do to the love oC talking^ 
it woold be a serious affair : I should then amuse myself 
with the little boy's battle, which you relate in four 
linesj in the most entertaining manner possible: yoa 
are not clever, you say, at narration ; but I assert that 
no one can abridge a story so well. I can easily sea 
you were diverted with the boy, who thinks he has 
fought like a hero. The good sense of the little mar* 
quis pleases me highly. You describe uncommofily 
well, the dififerent sentiments of the roesdemoiselles de 
Grignan on the occasion. What you say of Paulina !• 
incomparable, as well as the excuse you make, of the 
delicacy of your constitution, to get rid of the pleasures 
of the carnival. I shall never forget the haste you were 
in to amuse yourself, with all possible expedition, be*^ 
fore the carnival, swallowing Shrovetide like a medicine, 
that you might quickly eiyoy the repose of Lent. Your 
qualified persons, whether singular or plural, are a great 
relief to you, and act their parts to a miracle. To hear 
you explain all this, would be droll enough ; but stall, 
my child, I banish the temptatitm, by the thought that 
fiothing can be more injurious to you than writing: I 
therefore entreat you, never henceforth to amuse your- 
self with writing me so long a letter as the last, unless 

m2 
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yoa wish to reduce mine to half a page ; and this wHb' 
an intention of obliging me to break off all correspond- 
ence with you. I embrace M. de Grignan, since, at 
length, with so much difficulty and address, you have 
forced him to forgive me : and I conjure him, as be va- 
lues our reconciliation, to see that he shorten the lines 
I may receive from you. It appears to me, that yoa 
have deceived him, as well as Montgobert, in the vola- 
minousness of your letters : J affectionately entreat yoa 
to beware of doing so for the future. 
' Your reasonings respecting madaroe de Sajnt Geran, 
are exceedingly well-timed. Madame de Bori has been 
settled these three weeks in the place you imagined ma- 
dame de St. Geran was in possession of. The dauphiness 
18 to have only one lady of honour, and the ladies of the 
wardrobe; these are all. They set out a week ago, 
with her household, for Schelestat. The maids of honour 
are also gone ; they are all of high birth, but have no 
extraordinary beauty ; Laval, the Birons, Tonnerre, 
Rambure, and the good Monte hevreuil, are to bring up 
the rear. The sixth place is left vacant for some Ger- 
man lady, if the dauphiness should think proper to 
bring one with her. The king treats the princess de 
Conti with an affection that it is quite delightful to wit- 
ness: when she comes, he kisses and embraces her, 
talks to her, and gives full scope to his fondness ; she is 
his daughter, and he calls her by no other name; you 
may draw your own inferences. She is still the model 
qfthe Graces, and grows very fast; she is not superin- 
tendent^, nor has she had a pci)sion of a hundred thou- 
sand crowns ; I have these two fibs on my conscience. 
You should read the gazettes ; they are very good, and 
not at all flattering'or exaggerated as heretofore : but 

* Of thf queen's household. 
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what folly it is to talk of any thing but madamt 
Voisin and M. le Sage ! 

FROM MONSIEUR D£ SEVIGNE. 

It is not M. le Sage who takes the pen, as you see. 
Here I am again, ntiy pretty little sister, fixed at Paris, 
at my dear mama's elbow, whom I have not yet been 
accused of having wished to poison ; and this, I assure 
you, as times go, is no small degree of merit. I have 
still the same sentiments with regard to my little sister; 
I therefore ardently wish the return of your health, and 
when that is obtained, we will wish for another return 
as speedily as possible. 

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 

This good-for-nothing de Sevigne is at length arrived. 
1 intended to have scolded him, and indeed, I had re%> 
son to do 80. I liad even prepared a speech on purpose, 
which I had divided into seventeen heads, like de Vas- 
se's harangue ; but! know not how it happened, all is 
jumbled together, and there is such a mixture of the 
serious aiid comic, that I know not what to make of it. 
Tout pere frappe a cote, (fathers strike obliquely), as^ 
the song says. The public still continues to blame the 
judges for their imprudent conduct in giving rise to so 
much noise, and bringing such disgrace on so many 
distinguished names, upon so slight a foundation. M. 
de Bouillon asked leave of the king to print the inter- 
rogatories put ta his wif^, that he might send them into 
Italy, and other parts of Europe, where credit might 
' possibly be given to the report of his wife being guilty 
of poisoning. Madame de la Ferte, overjoyed to be 
found innocent for once in her life, absolutely insisted 
OQ being put to the test; and though she was told she 
need not come unless she chose> she was determined to 
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•ppear, and her case was still mfort trifling ^an that of 
madame de Bouillon. Feuquieres and madame de 
Roure's amounted to no more than the most yenial 
peccadilloes : , but the most disagreeable circumstance 
. for the prisoners, is, that the chamber will not sit fbr 
three weeks, nor take any nev^ information^ nor cause 
those residing at a distance, against whom informations 
have been tiled, to be brought before them : as for in- 
stance, Poliguac, who has been summoned to appear, 
and tlie countess de Soissons. In shxnrt, here are three 
weeks of repose or de^ir ; howeTer* tiw countess de 
Soissons gains gronnd* and does well : there » nothing 
like publishing, in the face of the world, oor goth «r 
innocence*. I have been at infinite pains to learn the 
fate of poor Bertiliac, and am at length informed she is 
dead. 

LBITER DXCIX * 

TO TRB SAMI. 

Pari*, Wednesjaj, Febnuur^ 7, l0to. 
So, my child, you sometimes play at chess. For my 
own part, I am an enthusiast in this game, and 
would gi?e the world I could learn to play it like my 
son, or you. It is the finest and most rational game of 
any ; chance has nothing to do with it ; we blame or 
applaud ourselves, and oor success depends upon our 
skill. Corbinelli would fain make roe believe I shall 

*■ The coontflM de Soimoiib offered to leturn, piorided the vis nei* 
ther put into the Baitile, nor placed at VinceiiDcs. The condition waa 
nyected. Sha ended by retiring to Bnuaela, where ihe died at the close 
of 17 OS, ** when," aaya Voltaiie, « her Mb, prince Eugene, avenged 
liar bf ae Bniiy victoriet, and triumphed over Lewia XXV.** It irill ba 
Han ftrtbar on, thataheanaaecuicdefaBawcriiM* 
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•cqiiiPB it : be says, I have some ideas and Jschemes of 
my own; but I catmot see fcUree or four moTos forward 
into the game. I assure you I shall be much ashamed 
and mortified, if I do not, at least, attain mediocrity. 
Every one pkiyed it at Pomponne, when I was last there ; ^ 
men, women, and children ; and whilst the master of 
the house was beating M. de Chaulnes, he met with a 
strange check at Saint Germain. Madame de Vins spent 
part of the afternoon here yesterday, when we talked a 
great deal of this disagreeable adventure* The last af- 
fair of the courier is ineircueable f ; i^ w^ f^ ▼ory un* 
natural lethargy. Vexations of thb nature aire easily 
revived, when we allow ourselves the liberty of think- 
ing and speaking of them without reserve. 

I and all the ladies of your acquaintante were at the 
service {Performed for poor Beriiliac^. It is beyond all 
doubt that Caderousse was the occasion of her death; she 
was stubbed, as it were, with a dagger, at his conduct. 
He is in the country. For my part, I look upon it as a 
second S****^, one for murder, and the other for witch<i^ 
craft. In short, the planet of crimes seems to have tht 
aieemlant. 

They will fall to work again in the chamber § sooner 
than was expected ; it is said many persons ^ill be 
con^nted. We want something to rouse us ; for we 
area9leep, and the great noise has ceased till another 
opportunity. Nothing is now said of M. deliuxem^ 
boutg : I really wonder how things pass so quickly ; it 
is, indeed, a torrent, that hurries every thing along 
with it We ate siill promised^ however, some curious 
scenes. 

There has been a sad melancholy Mimday, which 

t See Lett^ December 6. 
} See Letter JanvBTy 34. 
i the chamber for txyiog the oi&ir of the pbisoniftg. 
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you will easily comprehend. M. de Pomponiie is at 
length gone to court. He dreaded this very much : 
you may guess what his thoughts were on the road, and 
when he behe)d the court at Saint Germain, and re- 
ceived the compliments of the courtiers who surrounded 
him. tie was quite overcome ; and when he entered 
the chamber where the king was waiting for htm, what 
could he say> or how begin ? The king assured hiA 
be had always been satisfied of his fidelity and his ser- 
vices; that he was perfectly at ease, as to the state 
secrets he was acquainted with; and that he would 
give him and his family proofs of his regard. M. de 
Pomponne could not help shedding tears, when he 
mentioned the misfortane he had to incur his displea- 
sure : he added, that, with respect to his family, he 
left it entirely to his majesty's goodness ; that his only 
grief was the being removed from the service of a mas- 
ter to whom he was attached, as well by inclination as 
duty ; that it was next to impossible not to feel ao 
lieavy a loss in all its severity ; that this cat him to the 
quick, and caused him to betray those marks of weak- 
ness, which, he hoped, his majesty woukl forgive. 
The Jiing told him he was himself afiected at them, that 
they proceeded from goodness of heart, and that be 
ought not to be otTended. The whole discourse turned on 
this, and M. de Pomponne came away with eyes some- 
what red, and the looks of a roan who had not merited 
his misfortune. He told roe all this yesterday evening; 
he could have wished to have been more firm, but he 
could not get the better of his emotion. This is the 
only occasion in which he has appeared too much af- 
fected; though it might be said he had not paid his 
court badly, if to pay court had been his object He 
wiU soon recover his philosophy, and in the mean time 
an afiair of some importance is concluded; these are 
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renewals which we cannot help feeling with him. Ma^ 
dame de Vins has been at Saint Germain ; good God, 
what a difierence! She had attentions enough paid 
her; bat to reflect, that that had been her home, where 
she has not. now a corner to shelter her head in ! I felt 
what she underwent in that journey. Adieu, my be« 
loved child; I am always impatient to hear from you, 
but pray write only two words to me ; renounce long 
letters for ever, and spare me : it is horrible to think, 
that those who love you, and who are beloved by you, 
should be the ruin of your health. 

LETTER DC. 

TO THB SAME. 

Paris, Friday, February 9, 1680. 
I SEE you are in the midst of the pleasures of the car- 
nival, my beautiful dear ; you give little private sup- 
|)ers to eighteen or twenty ladies : I am well acquainted 
with your mode of life, and the heavy expenses yon 
incur at Aix; but yet, amidst all this bustle, I fancy 
you contrive to have plenty of rest. We say sometimes, 
I will have pleasure for my money ; but I think I hear 
you say, I will have rest for mine : take your re!<t then, 
.and enjoy, at least, this advantage. I cannot help 
being surprised that a minuet- tune does not tempt you 
.sometimes ; what ! not a single step ! no motion of the 
shoulders! quite insensible! it is not to be believed, it 
is unnatural ; 1 never yet knew you sit still on these 
occasions, and, were 1 to draw such inferences as I com- 
monly do, I should imagine you much worse than yoa 
say you are. 

There was, yesterday evening, an enchanting enter- 
tainment at the hotel de Conde. The princess of Conti 

M 5 
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Baaied one of tke didn's dangfaten, wkh Ibe prince de 
It Rochc-for-YoQ. First was tke chriileiiiiig» then tiM 
diBoer ; bot what a dinner! then a plaj« but whAt n 
plaj ! interspened with fine pieoet of mnsiCy end the 
beat openmiancen. A theaitre boilt by the fairies f 
such perspective^ orange-trees leaded with frails and 
flowers, festoons, pilaster^ eeenes^ and other decora- 
tions : in short, the whole expense of the erening oaal 
no less than two thousand hwis^'orB^ all for the sake of 
the pretty princess. 

The opera (of Proserpine) is superior to every other* 
The chevalier tells me he has sent you several of the 
airs^ and that he saw a gentleman * who said he had 
sept yOa the words ; I dare say you will like it. There 
b a scene in it f, between Mercury and Ceres, which 
requires no interpreter to be understood ; it must have 
been approved, since it has been performed ; but you 
will jodge for yourself. 

The poisoning aflair is grown quite flat^ nothing new 
is aaki of it The report is, that there will be no more 
blood sptH ; you will make your own reflections, as wo 
do. The iribbii Colbert is made coadjutor of Rooen. 
They talk of a journey into Flanders. No one knows 
what this assembling of the forces portends. 

Friar Ange has raised marshal de Bellefond from Um) 
dead; he has cured his longs, that were incurable. 
Madame de Cdnlanges and I have been to visit the 
grand-master:^, who has been almost at death's door for 
a fortnight past; his gout had returned : add to this an 
op^ssion, which made every one snppdse ^e was at 
his last gasp ; cold sweats, Itght-headedAese ; in shorty 
he was as ill as it was possible to be. Th# physiciaaa 

• Qoinault. 

f SeetbetecondMeneoftbefintsct. 

tTheauked»Lndc« 



cMid gtte him no relief; he sent for tt^t Ange, Whtt 
has Gated him, irtd brought him fitum the very gates df ' 
death, by the gentlest &tid most ag^eenbie tnedicineft ; 
the oppression went ot& the gotitleU back into hii 
knee* and feet, end be is now otst of danger. 

Adieu, my dear child 1 I still lead the same life, 
either in the soburbs, or With these good Widows; 
fltnnetimes here, sometimes eatihg chicken with m^« 
dame de Conlanges ; but always pleased to think I am - 
gliding dawn the stream With old Tin^e, and hastening 
the happy moment when I i^all see you again. 



LETTER DCL 

TO THE SAME. 

Fixkt Wetkieadftt, Febravf 14> l6S(k 

I THiNit yOu extremely fortunate in the society of ma- 
dame du Janet, who is come on porjiose for yon ; thift 
Is a friendship that pleased me. I am fully persnaded 
her whc^e employment will be to take care of your 
health ; pray embrece her for me. You give yourself 
Tcry little concern about the vanities of this world ^ I 
think t see you constantly retiring and going to bed» 
leaving the rest to sing and dance by tbemselvee: you 
will have test for your money^ as I told yoa the o^er 
day. 

Montgobert has related to me, very pleasantly, the 
manceuvres of the beautiful Iris, and the jealousy of the 
count; J dare say he will often see the moon with this 
beauty ; he has revenged hiniself for this time, by a 
very pretty song. Montgobert made me laagh at her 
respect for M. de Grignan. She had written, that he 
came to the ball la gueuk er\favini€ (full of especta* 
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tion): she recollected heraelf, erased the gueulf, and 
wrote the bouche, so that it is now la boucke er^urinee* 

The gendarmes are quite bewildered. My con goes 
to Flanders, instead of meeting the daupbiness. The 
army is assembling, they say, to take Charlemont*. 
We know nothing certain, except that the officers are 
going to the army, and that in a month there will be 
an army of fifty thousand infantry. The chevalier's 
regiment is not one- of them. 

The chamber of the ar.senal is again sitting. One of 
the committee, whose name is not mentioned, said to 
JVf . de la Reynie ; " But, sir, as far as I see, we are 
only employed about sorceries and witchcraft, such 
diabolical proceedings, of which the parliament of Paris 
never takes cognisance. Our commission is, to try the 
crime of poisoning; how comes it that we enquire into 
any thing else?" La Reynie was surprised, and said, 
" Sir, we have secret orders." " Be so good, sir,*' re- 
plied the other, " as to communicate those orders to us, 
and we will obey them as well as you ; but, as we are 
without your knowledge, I think 1 say nothing contrary 
to reason and justice, in thus expressing myself." X 

* One of the conditions of the treaty witli Spain was, that France, 
with other pkces that were given up to her, should have either Dinant 
or CharlemoDt. But the emperor, whose consent was necessary, having 
]^feired keeping Dinant, Fiance was put in pes^ession of Chariemont. 
There was but one military demonstration. It was upon this acquisition 
of Chariemont, M. de Coulanges wrote some verses ending' with, 

Louis est un enfant g&t^ ; 

On lui laisse tout faire. 

« Lewis is a spoiled child; he is su&red to do what he pleasea.** 

This complaisance throughout Europe cost dear to France. The king^ 
habituated thus to liave his own way, adopted three fatal resolutions : 
he revoked the edict of Nantes, protected James II., and accepted th« 
tistament of the king of Spain. 
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•m of qMoton yoa will noi blame thisman^B honesty^ 
thoagh he does not wish to be known. Th^e are ao 
laany persons of worth belonging to this chamber, thft^ 
yoa will find it difficult to guess who he is. 

The little prince de Leon was baptised yesterday at 
Saint Gervais by a bishop of Britany ; M. de Rennes 
stood gqdfather, as representing the states of Britany ; 
the duchess was godmother. The rest were all Britany 
folifs : the governor of Britany, the lieutenant-general 
of Britany, the treasurer of Britany, the deputies of 
Britany, several lords of Britany, the presidents of Bri-^ 
tany, father aitd son : in short, had there been a dance» 
they would have danced Britany dances; and have 
eaten Britany butter, had it been a meagre day. I asr 
sure you, my son feels all the secret power which at- 
tracts the Bretons into their country ; he is returned 
perfectly enchanted with it. He has begun, for the 
iirst time in his life, to admire Tonquedec, and to think 
him worthy of imitation : it would be like stopping th« 
course of the Rhone, to oppose this torrent, which car* . 
ries him so far, as evefi to dispose him to sell his places 
he said this to Gourville, and several others, before he 
mentioned it to me. He assigns very good reasons; h(B 
looks forward ; he fears the disgusts which may be oc- 
casioned by means of M. de la Trousse ; he is sorry for 
those who are appointed to the gendarmerie, and has no 
wish to be ruined : the sum of the matter is, that by 
thus discovering his inmost heart, he would reduce us 
to the necessity of saying, Certainly, he is perfectly in 
the right to sell his place. I cannot reproach myself 
with concealing what my duty obliged me to say on 
this strange resolution, in which I expressed myseU 
with the freedom I sometimes indulge myself in, I de- 
sired him to wait for at least some pretext, some sha- 
dow of dissatisfaction ; in shorty to stay for something 
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ihit may lefn t6 k^ his real tbodghfi «idiMoy^ted s 
but it vrti» to no portH»te ; for all M . tfe hi Garde iild I 
htm been able to do, is to beg be will ttbt interfiffiK 
We are overjoyed at bis absence, «d it nay b^ a ttteani 
tf preventing bis doing injory to bis affiiin, by decry- 
ing bis own goods. I told htm it was very tinfortiiiiatia 
to talde commissioos merely fVom whim and caprice ) 
by bis liking and diiliking : to pay an eicorbitant price 
ibr the ensigncy, beCiause be was wild for it; to rale 
the sab*lietitetiancy at nothing, because he is disgusted 
with it. Is it thos we would buy and sell, unless we 
were fbols, ignorant of business, and*wished to roia 
OQTseWes ? Adieu, my beloted child ; be not uneasy 
on this account ; let us adore the dispensations of Pro^ 
Tidence, whose kindness sends ut no greater subject of 
complaint : I shall still possess my mind in liberty, for 
I shall still be as much yours as eter ; this will make 
nd change in me: quite the contrary, quite the con«- 
trary. 

All those who are to hate the honour to attend the 
dauphiness, are by this' time at Scb^lestat; madame de 
Maintenon and the bishop of Condom are separated 
from the company ; they are gone to meet the prince8S> 
as far as they can go ; that is, perhaps, three or four 
days' journey. This is a tery agreeable and marked 
distinction; should the daophiness take it into her 
head to judge of all the nest of the company by this 
sample, she will be egregioosly deoeired; it is, iti 
fact, no small advantage to be in the first form. There 
was a sort of first form sit madame de la Faytftte's the 
other day ; you were placed on it without the smallest 
hesitation. Ckn-binelK paid the rest a fine compliment, by 
saying, that« in his opinion, there was no such thing as 
pretending to reason with any woman but 3^u. It \b a 
good patrimony, my dear child^ to hate so good mi 
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solid ui dtidentaiidittgi a« yoti Imve; but « vary bad 
one, as you say, td have all &aft good sefna 4ocked up 
in tins Baatile ; o^ might paM one's time a great deal- 
better iti the trell of a Yuad-hottse. Adieal though 1= 
leate y<m, my thoughts are still occupied vrith yoi]> and 
with to much afiectioti, vrith so much warmth^ and a 
heart 90 often afflicted with your illness and your ab« 
sence, that I am at a loss to say whether such a cell 
wofuid not be the best place <br me. 

M. de Luxembourg has been twice taken to the oastla 
oFVinc^nnes, to be confronted : the true state of hk 
case is not yet known. 

LETTER DCn. 

TO THE SAME. 

Fkfis, Fridfty, Feb. 16, ISso. 
I Alt stilU my dear chtld> and with great justice^ wholly 
occupied about your health : I have sent Montgobert 
the result of a consultation I had the other day with 
friar Ange. I thought she might have it in her poweff 
to seize the proper time to prevail with you to take the 
remedy he recommends much better than my letter 
could have done, i shall expect Montgobert's answer^ 
or father yours, if milk does not agree with you. You 
have probably been kept too low for it| or your blood 
may be still too much heated to unite with the coldness 
of the milk ; for, had it been proper for you, you would 
have been well ere this. Friar Aoge was perfectly sen* 
sible of the effect of this opposition ; it was like water 
thrown upon too hot a skin. This is what Fagon says, 
and wliat you have experienced : it is your business to 
judge, whether your blood be still in the same degree 
of heal; 8iiice> in that case^ friar Ange's remedies^ 
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nhich are mM, streogtheningy aad refreshing, mtgfat 
be of service in fitting you for the niilk^ and possibly 
cure youy as they have cured marshal de Bellefond, 
the queen of Poland,, and a thousand others. They are 
very easy and pleasant to take ; and if, unforlunately« 
they should do you no service, you may rest assured 
they can do you no harm. Du Chene has still an aver- 
sion to coffee; the friar thinks there is«no harm in it. 
It is true, madame de Sabliere * took tea with her milk ; 
she told roe so the other day ; but it was from choice 
of taste, for she found coffee to be equally good. The 
physician you esteem, and who, for that very reason, I 
dare say, deserves it, advises coffee. Ah ! my child, what 
is left for me to say on this subject ? or how can I de- 
termine whether I am right or wrong ? We very often 
blame the most beneficial thing in the world, and make 
choice of wiiat is the most pernicious, and, at best, grope 
in the dark. I have this accusation to make to myself, 
that I recommended cofi'ee to you when it was far froni 
being proper for you. Can it be necessary towards a 
remedy's having a proper effect, that it be taken as a 
medicine? Caderousse is constantly praising coflce; it 
makes some people fat, others thin : what contrarieties ! 
I do not see how it is possible to say any thing certain 
^f what is attended with such opposite effects ; follow, 
therefore, my dear child, your own inclination, and con- 
sult with your worthy physician : I shall, however, beg 
leave to ask him a question or two; which is, how it 
happens, since your lungs are not attacked, that you 
have such a continual heat and oppression on the.saiae 
•ide; why you ai*e so chilly ; and why so thin, parti« 

* The same who took La Fontaine to her house, kept him there 
tiventy years, and gave him the name of her FahUtr (fiibttliat). Hfc 
husband, who died the sane year, has left soin« wetty madrigals. 
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cularly about the chest. Now, this it is that makes 
me fear there is something more the matter with you 
than merely the ill state of your blood. Let me have 
an answer to these particulars through madame du Janet, 
for as to Montgobert, she will have other affairs on her 
hands, besides being your amanuensis. You speak of 
my health; I am perfectly well: I took two of my pills 
with a small quantity of the water, during the decrease 
of the moon. I have accustomed myself to take every 
morning a glass or two of linseed-tea ; by this means, 
I shall have no more nephritic complaints: France owes 
the preservation of M. de Colbert to this tea. I prac* 
tise no deception witt^regard to you ; I express myself 
but in one way to you ; let me therefore beg you to use 
^be same sincerity towards me, and inform me of the 
true state of your health ; indeed, every thing else ia 
indiflferent to me. 

Madame de Bouillon has gloried so much in the an«^ 
iwers she made the judges, that she has procured her- 
self the favour of a iettre de cachet, enjoining her to 
take a trip to Kerac, at the foot of the Pyrenees ; and 
accordingly she set out yesterday in great affliction. 
There is ample subject for reflection in her departure : 
if she is innocent, she is a great loser in being refused 
the pleasure of triumphing ; if she is guilty, she is 
happy in shunning the infamy of being confronted, 
and, possibly, convicted. Her whole family have con- 
ducted her, like another Psyche, half a day's journey 
out of town. She is now exactly in the same situation 
with good i|neen Margaret * in days of yore. Let us 
consider the four sisters, and what a wandering planet 

* Mugaret, queen of Navarre, sister of Francis I., who, by tellii^ 
very free stories, bad tbe talent or the good fortune to pass for bein^ 
v«7 cbapte henelf. 
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governs tbeir fates : one sent into Spain, another into 
England, a third into Flanders, and a fourth into the 
remotest parts of Guienne! The countess de Soissons 
is outlawed. M. d'Alluie is sent into banishment to 
Amboine, for having talked too freely. Nothing is said 
of M. de Luxembourg, though he has been confronted ; 
the judges are silent on the affair. I am now going to 
pay your compliments to madarae de Meckelbourg, 
who weeps and vexes exceedingly* 

Madame de Vins is still as amiable as ever, and loves 
you dearly: this increases her regard for me, which I 
do not fail to cultivate and improve. M. de Poraponne 
is become one of us again, as formerly ; he is going to 
the suburbs, and they begin to talk of the times of the 
hotel de J^evers, with all the reflections so natnr^y 
mrising from the changes which have happened of lafe. 
My son is still as full of the idea of selling as ever> and, 
I am as much bent as ever on preventing it: thi« afiair 
-does not float in his head as other things do; it has 
taken deep root» and I plainly perceive the s<Hl of Bril- 
uny at the bottom of it. I have bvt too fully explnio- 
cd myself on this subject : he is persuaded I have toU 
you of it; he expects your disapprobation, but has no 
ftar of its shaking the firmness of his resolutions: for 
my party as I cannot possibly do better, I beg him only 
to wait till he has something like a pretext from M. dte 
in Troosse: I will write you what turn his afikira take. 
AdieUf my dearest child, adieu. 



MADAME DB siviGN^. 'Z5^ 

LETTER DCIIL . 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, Feb. 21, 1680. 

1 CANNOT possibly recompense you better for the good 
news yoQ have sent me in regard to yoar health, than 
by informing you that the abbe de Grignan is made 
bishop of Evreus. Melhinks I hear you say to your- 
self, "Erreux! What sort of place isEvreux?'' I will 
tell yoa : Evreux is one of the prettiest little towns ij:^ 
Kormaody, about twenty leagues from Paris, and six- 
teen from St, Germain: it belongs to the duke de 
Bouillon; the revenues of the see are worth twenty 
Ihoosaad Uvres a year; the house is very haiidsome;, the 
cbarcb extremely beautiful, and the country-house the 
most pleasantly situated of any in France. This diocese 
joins to that of Rouen, where the abbe Colbert is co- 
a^iutor. The i^leadid house of the archbishop of 
Rouen, called Qaillon, which every body talks so much 
oi^ is in the diocese ^of Evreux. In short, it is a most 
delightful place : for my own part, I do not hesitate toi 
declare that I prefer it to Marseilles ; for, though the 
income of that bishopric may be more considerable, yet 
the difierence is swallowed up in the expenses of traveU 
ling. All the well-wishers to the Grignan family join 
with me in thinking, that nothing could be more de« 
strable for our abbe. The afiair was managed thus: 
there is an old bishop of Evreux still living *, who is 
^wards of fourscore ; he was formerly bishop of Put ; 
you have doubtless seen him at St. Mary's ; it is he 

* Henry de Maiirepti-du-T«sr4 
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who wrote my grandmother's life*. This good man 
is superannuated^ and he desired his majesty to give him 
leave to resign in favour of some other person ; at the 
same time mentioning the names of several young abb^s 
not very agreeable to the king ; who hereupon sent him 
word, not to give himself any trouble about the matter, 
but to send his resignation in form, and that he would 
take care to fill up his place with such a person as he 
could have no objection to; which person proved no 
other than your brother-in-law. The conditions upon 
which he enters upon this place are, to pay the old 
man a pension of five or six thousand livres a year dur- 
ing his life, after which, the king charges the benefice 
with a pension of a thousand- crowns, to be paid to the 
chevalier de Grignan ; a very pretty remembrance, till 
something better oflfers. The chevalier is persuaded it 
will make the old man live, like an antediluvian, ta the 
age of eight or nine hundf ed years. 

The two brothers were both here, and act -out tcK 

getber for St. Germain,, where they still remain. I make 

no doubt that their acknowledgements have been gra* 

ciously received, and that they will return in rapturei^ 

' Fdr my part^ I am so vulgar as to be in raptures tny-^ 

'self. Yott will be informed of this much better by 

-themselves, but I am so interested in h, that I could 

"not refrain from the pleasure of entering into pattico^ 

lars : it is so natural. 

I have some thoughts of employing this summeF in 
-making, what may possibly be, my last jaunt into 
Britany. The good abbe thinks it necessary, and ha& 
00 intention of returning again. You may howevec 

* Jeanne-Francolae Fremiot, bwooess of Cb^ntal, foaiul(««s of thft 
trdqr of the Vintation. 
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imagine, that I shall return, if it be only to have the 
pleasure of receiving you. 

Little Coulanges is delighted with your answer; and 
as he has no natural antipathy to you, as I have, he 
would be happy to pass the summer with you. You say' 
it is cruel to be expecting all your friends at Grignan 
except myself; and I really think it more so than yoa 
can possibly do, as I am weak enough to deem it a great 
pleasure to see those we passionately love. But I am. 
persuaded you will return to Paris this autumn, as you 
said you would. You will consult your Ileal th ; it is im-< 
possible to pass a winter at Grignan, and it is as bad ta 
live at Aix, on account of the expense occasioned' by 
play and entertainments, which are there unavoidable. 
In short,, the life you lead at that place is a kind of per- 
petual carnival. In this . part of the woAl we never 
dream of amusements, and I would not answer that we 
shall not spend our holidays at Livri. 
. Poor La Tingry must be very miserable indeed, since 
even madame de Lesdiguieres pities her: I fancy M. 
de Luxembourg's greatest crime is, having loved her. 
He is no longer talked of. It is not even known whether 
or not he is still in the Bastile. Some say he is at Vin- 
cennes*^. Nothing certainly can be worse than being 
confined in prison, unless, like that she-devil La Voisin, 
to be burning, as she is at this moment, at the Place de 
Greve. 

It is said, that the people of Namur and Antwerp, 
and of several- other cities in Flanders, have shut their 
gates agdiiist the countess, crying out, " We want no 

* M. de Luxembourg remained fourteen months in prison. He was 
liberated wiihoat any sentence, and appeared at court without th^ king's 
mentioning the event to him. He was afterwards seen in die brilliant 
career of victory, and, what is less common, reducing this species of mt- 
-rit to lu just value. 
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pmsoners here!'' Tbia is the turn the afiair has taken, 
80 that> in fatare, a Frenchman and a poisoner will be 
Ihe same thing in foreign countries. It is thought the 
eountess will steer her course for Hamburgh. The mar*- 
quis d'AIlaie is gone to meet her> and not to Amboise, 
•0 was saki. 

Eight or ten eourtiers have been appointed, with a 
salary of SOOO francs eaeb, to be close attendants on 
the dauphin's person ; two ase to be in waiting eTery 
day. The chevaKer will tell yon their names. I think 
I heard messieurs deChiverni, Dangeau, Clermont, and 
Crussol, mentioned. I do not yet know who the others 
are/nor indeed am I sure of these. M. de Montansier* 
said to the dauphin, ^ Monseignenr, if you are an ho- 
nest man, you will love me ; if yon are not, you will 
bate me, anf I shall easily console myself." 

Corbinelli will give you an account of what relates te 
your common father (Descartes). He sends a thousand 
compliments to you and M. de Grignan, and so does 
Lalifousse. Mesdames de Lavardin, de Mouci, d'Hux- 
elles, and twenty others, whose names I have forgotten, 
have been here to congratulate me, and to desire me to 
inform you how much they interest themselves in the 
good fortune that has befallen your family, 

I have just heard, that the fine episcopal palace of 
£?reuz is only seven leagues from St. Germain ; it is 
called Cond^ ; a name we are none of us strangers to : 
but the worst is, that the old bishop, about two years 
ago, cut down some beautiful groves of trees that were 
the delight* and ornament of the whole country. So 
you see there is no pleasure without its alloy. The 
good abbe is charmed with the country-house near St. 

* The duke de ^Scmtautier at that time quitted the oflke of gorernor 
to the dauphio. 



€feniiaiti» aaa ga^ys dbafe Providence has given you a 
-secfHid Lim. 

Since I WEOfee the abor^, I have seen the Grignan% 
and iiave heaid from them, ^ith extreme pleasure, a 
ntinote accouoC of their Journey t<^ Su Germain. They 
wrote the saotie to you» it seef«»> l^st Monday^ so thai 
yvu will kngw: all ahoai iit befoi^ii you; ireceiye this. The 
-chevalier de Grignan is sp<^en of as qbq ef the coof tiem 
wlio ar9 to wait <m the dauphin^. 
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TO THE SAME. 

Faris^ fndty, F^b. 93, i«SQ. 

tND«e0> ihy c1ll4d> this has been a very pretty week 
f^ the Grignans ; shonld Ppovidence favour the elder 
brother in proportion^ as it has the younger^ we might 
aoon expect to see Kim in a charming situatioih In the 
mean time, I think it no disagreeable thing to have 
brothers in such favour. The chevalier had scarcely 
returned thanks for his p^ion of a thousand crowns, 
when- he was chosen, oat of eight or ten persons of 
quality and merit, to be an attendant upon the dauphin^ 
with a salary of two thousand crowns; so here are ap-. 
pointments to the value of nine thousand livres a year, 
in the space of three days. He immediately went back 
to St. Germain with his second acknow ledgements, for it 
seems he had been appointed in his absence, while he 
was here in Paris. His personal merit has greatly con- 
tributed to this choice : his distinguished reputation/ his 
strict honour and probity, and the regularity of his coa**. 

* These gemlemen had the title of Menim given them, from a Sg^ 
iiishword. 
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dtict, have been remarked ; and it is the general opi« 
nion» that his majesty cotHd not have made a better 
choice. There are but eight persons named yet« Dan- 
geau, d'Antiffi, Clermont, Saiote-Maure, Matignon, 
Chiverni, Florensac, and Grignan*. The last is nni- 
yersally approved. Permit me> then, to pay my com- 
pliments of congratulation to M. de Grignan, the coad- 
jutor, and yourself. 

My son sets out to-morrow; he has read the re- 
proaches you make him; possibly the charms of tbt 
court he wishes to leave, and where he has so handaomt 
en establishment, will make him change his opinion. 
We have prevailed on him not to be in a hurry, but to 
wait quietly till he meets with the temptation of a great* 
er sum than he gave. 

You have given me a specimen of M. de Grignan't 
joy by my own, in hearing that you are better. A§ 
your complaints are no longer coo^inual, I am in great 
hopes, that, by taking care of yourself, using a miik 
diet, and giving op writing, you will in the e^d restore 
my daughter to me as lovely as ever. 

I am charmed with Montgobert's sincerity : had she 
always written me word you were well, 1 should never 
have given credit to her : she has managed the whole 
business to a miracle, and has won my heart by her 
candour; so natural is it for us to love not to be de- 
ceived. May Heaven preserve you, my dear, in this 
prosperous state! which gives us all such flattering 
hopes. But to return to the Grignans, for we seem to 
have forgotten them. Nothing else is talked of here. 
Nothing but complimeriting passes in this house ; one 
has scarcely done when another begins. I have nut 

• » These were afterwards veduc'ed to six, viz: Mess. DftDgeau, d'Aft- 
tin, Saint-Maure, Chlverai, Florensac, and Grignan. 
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se«a either of i^em since the qbovakier ha# beep |q$h1o «: 
lady of honour^ as M. de RochefoucauU calls 4t« Ke- 
will write you all the news oiuch better than I caa pfMS 
^bly do. It is supposed Ithat ma$liime de Soubise ^Ul 
pot be one of the travelling par.ty. See hpw Joaginoy 
letter is growing !-^Welly I will only mentron La Voi- 
sin's affair^ and conclude. 

She was not burnt on Wednesd^iy, as I wrote ypu 
.word; the sentence. was not :^ecuted Ull yesteiday. 
She knew ber fate on the Monday, s^yery extt:a:ordi-. 
nary circumstaiic^ ! In the, evenings she said, to those 
who guarded her; ** What! no med^anoche T' 8)^0 ate 
with them at midnight out of whim, for it was no fast- 
da^y, drank plentifully of wine, and sung several, drink- 
ing songs. On Monday she received the question oft 
dinary and . extraordinary* She had now dined, and. 
slept nearly eight hours. She ;Wa3 /confronted while, 
under the torture ^ith mesdames de Difeux and Le Fe^. 
ron, and several more. Her answf rs have not yet tr^« 
spired, but every one expeots to heatr stcamge things. 
She supped in th^^vening, and,; Is^cerat^ an4 disjointed 
9a she was^ gave a loose to her excess,; tt> the.^isgpstt^f 
every one present. They. endea,voufcd to make her se^u- 
sible of her ill conduct, and fbat she would be much 
better eipployed in thinking of Grod, and singing devout 
hymns, than such songs ; upon which she sung a psalm 
or two in mo.ckery, and then feH asleep. Wednesday 
waS;Spept in the likie^coi^copting^ drii^king^ and singing} 
she absolutely refused to let a confessor come near her. 
Ill short, A)n .)Lb,e Thursday, that is, yesterday, they de-- 
nied her all kinds of food, excepting only a little broth, 
of which she complained greatly, seeming to be appro-* 
hensivq.that she should not have strengi^h to carry her 
through the business, of the day. . ^ 

She came from Vincennes to Paris in a coach; sb« 
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! «mbarras^9 and ta if the wished to conceal 
what she felt They wbaM have had her eonfess, but 
ifae tvoaM'not hear of \u At fire o^cloek Ae was hound 
and' set on the sledge, dtressed in whiter with a taper in 
her hand. She was extremely red in the face^ and was 
seen to push away the eonfesser and the cmcifiz with 
great ?iolence. Madame de Chanlnes, madame de Sal- 
ly, the countess (de FiesqQe)^ myself, and several others, 
saw her pass by the hAld de Sdly. When she came to 
the eharch of Nbtre-bame, she refased to pnmonnce 
the amende«honerab1e; and at the Gr^re, she strug- 
gled With all her might to prevent their taking her oat 
of the sledge: she waa, however, dragged out by main 
force, and made to sit down on the pile, to which she 
was bound by iron chains, and then covered over with 
straw; she swore prodigiously, and pushed away the 
straw Eve or six times ; but at length the fire increased, 
she sunk out of sight, and her ashes are by this time 
floating in the ain This is the end of madame Voisin, 
celebrated for her crimes and her impiety. One of the 
judges, to whom my son happened to mention his sur* 
prise at persons' being burnt alive, in a slow fire, made 
answer, ^ My dear str^ there are some indulgences 
granted to the women in favour of their sex." " How, 
pray sir? are they strangled?" " No, sir, they are 
covered with faggots, and the executioner tears off their 
heads with iron hooks/' So you see^ my child, this is 
not so dreadful as we have been told it was. How do 
you find yourself^fter this little story f It made my 
blood run cold in my veins. One of the'Wt^tches that 
were hanged the other day had begged her life of M. 
Louvois, promising to make considerable discoveries, 
but was refused. " Very well," replied she, " I pro- 
jnise you no torments shall make me. speak.'' Upon 
this she was pot to thd torture, and so severely, that 



MADAME tyt niyfoni. 4^ 

she fras rery near dying under itj as <me «f bcr ac^ 
complices had just done. A physician stood by to feel 
her palse all the while^-*bnt mum for that Th» wo- 
man then suffered all this without uttering a word'. At 
the place of execution, just before she was placed on 
the pile, she cried out that she had something to say; 
when silernce being commanded, she presented herself 
heroically, and exclaimed, •* Gentlemen, pray be stt 
good as to present my respects to M. de Louvois, atid 
tell him that I have kept my wortf. Come, friend; 
make an end of your work." She was dispatched Tm« 
mediately. What say you to this kind of heroism ? I 
could tell you a thousand such stones, were it possible 
to crowd them all into a letter. 

I have given ^ou this as a sample of the agreeal]|le 
topics that form our present conversations, while yoii 
are carousing, dancing, and feasting. I should be very 
glad to hear some particulars of your entertainments,. 
I know you do nothing else during the holidays, and 
you are in the right to make hay while the sun shines, 
for Lent is at hand, which will put an end to all. 



LETTER DCV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Runs, Wednesday^ Feb. Ikti 1^80. 
Was not I right, my child, in saying that die numerous 
good things which had fallen to the lot of the GHgnank 
in the short space of four days, would contribute to bring 
ycm back to this country ? It is not to be believed, that, 
after providmg so well for the younger brothers, the 
tlder should be forgotten. I am persuaded his turn 

n2 
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^11 coroc(» though it came not last year; which wa« 
not like thiSf the year of gifts and benefits. 

I sent you a- piece of false intelligence^ upon the<:re- 
dit of its being belieyed by madame de Coalanges ; I 
mpan th^t madame de Maintenon was to be sent before 
the rest of the company to meet the dauphiness. What 
nonsense ! there is not a word of troth in it, though it 
was talked of in several respectable places. I must also 
contradict the account of the vacations at the court of 
the Arsenal ; for they have been sitting these four days. 
I am vexed at having deceived you, and set you arguing 
upon a false scent 

M. de la Rochefoucault told me yesterday^ that the 
countess de Soissons had been obliged to steal out of 
church at Brussels ; for some wags had contrived a sort 
of dance, ^f a number of cats tied together, or rather, 
out of mere malice, had raised so horrible a caterwaul- 
ing and squeaking, crying at the same time that it was 
devils and witches following her, that she was obliged 
to quit the place, and give way to this folly, which 
shows no very favourable disposition in the inhabitants 
towards^ her. The subject of M. de Luxembourg is 
quite at an end. La Voisin made no new diKoveries. 
She gave her soul very gaily to the devil, in the midst 
of the flames; indeed she only passed from one fire to 
another. But let us talk of the journey. 

The abbe de Lanion, who is returned from Bavaria, 
says, the dauphiness is really very lovely, that her mind 
gives grace to her person, that she is a virtuoso, speaks 
three or four diQerent languages, and is a great deal 
handsomer than her picture by de Troy. His majesty 
set out on Monday to meet this princess. Early in the 
morning there appeared in the court-yard atSt.6er- 
ipain a very handsome new carriage, adorned with 
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•mblems and ciphers, and drawn by eight horses ; «c- 
Teral other chariots, and waggons, - fourteen moles, a 
great namber of attendants in grey liveries: in the 
back part of the carriage was the beauty of the court *, 
with the Adrets only, a nunober of coaches following 
for their women. In all probability the evenings will 
be spent in visits to this person. This is a new change 
of the scene, and such as we little thought of, when yoa 
and I passed the evening at madame de Flamaren's. 

Madame de Villars writes madame de Coulanges a 
thousand pretty things, and all the world flocks to her 
t6 learn the news f ; the accounts are very entertaining 
to many ; M. de la Rochefoucault is very curious ahout 
them : madame de Vins and I catch all we can. We 
are not at a loss to know why my good friend is made 
the intelligencer ; but then it is blended with so much 
regard and affection, that one would think the Spanish' 
climate had wrought an alteration in her constitotion, 
and that she had even forgotten to desire that we might- 
be made partakers of the contents of her letters. The 
queen of Spain is handsome and plump, and the king 
amorous and jealous, without knowing of whom or ol 
what. The bulU fights are frightful things ; two of the 
grandees had like to have lost their lives at one of them 
lately, their hoYses were killed under them ; this enter* 
tainment is frequently stained with blood. Yet these' 
are the diversions of a Christian kingdom ; ours, thank 
Heaven ! are of a gentler nature, and much more easily 
attained. 

You are a good creatuce to think of Corbinelli. He 
has triumphed, and has redoubled his ackaowledgments 

♦ Mademoiselle de Fontanges. 
f See the Iccter of Nov, *«, I67 9. 
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la ProvideBC«* I know m pexion wboae meaning asid 
wtentioM ase more tculy Chrutian than his; he has 
emered into all th« spirit of rejoiciiig on the good £o9h 
time of the Grignan &mily« He is sometisies so wktyj 
that I often wish yoa had him sometimes to amuse yon : 
he has pot his afiairs into the hands of tbe.Ueotenant of 
the p<rfice» who« I beUeve, will in a few days givo a do* 
fioitii^ sentence in his fa¥Oiur. He has studied the law» 
and judges all causes, without being asked. I did not 
wish him to be at the assemblies of the wita» because I 
know there are shaggy dogs there who bear admirably 
all that is said in honour of your lather Sescactea. We 
karn, from your example, not to maintain bad abuses,^ 
and generously to overwJiela» our old friends : this 4s 4he 
oountry of policy, as well as the country of objects: 
ideas^ it is tmie, make no long stay there. You say 
truly ; there ijs no oite but I who spends his life in be- 
ing occupied with the^ presence and absence of theper-^ 
son beloved. 

You tell me of chess what I have oft^ thought be- 
&fe. In my opinion, there could not have been con- 
trived a better expedieot to humble pride than thisgaip^. 
which at once sets before our view the narrowness and 
inmgntftcance of the human mind. I think it would be 
of real tftihty to ai>y one fond of such veflections. Bni 
then, on the other hand, the foresight, Ihe peoetratioQ, 
the address in defending ourselves, as well as in attack* 
ing our adveraary, the succ^cm attending tlte right na.*- 
nagement of thU). game, is so pleasing, and a&rds so 
much inwaad sati^&ction, that it may at the same time 
nourish our pride, and swell our seif-aufficiency. I am 
still far fipom being <:ured of this passion, and therefore 
want to he fa^rtber convinced of my own weakness. 

All the «Q«ld i^^ajt present oc<;upied with the kiu^'s,^ 



i MADAMB »B SSVIGnI $271 

journey* Mot a ww^ of M. de Lujceiabcmrg ; it Mfsmp 
as if he wer^e np longer ia ^btence; the wbirlwiii4 
hurries us along with it^ so that we have not time t0 
dwell upon any single object; in short;, we have too 
much biwiess on our h^nds. 

The king has received seves^l letters Irom the ladjes» 

who ail assert that the dauphioess is much handsomer 

than has ^en reported,; r thiey all seem to be highly 

pleased whh her. She is daughter ahd grapd-dsraghtef 

to two princesses^ who are Tery aiectionate ; i do not 

know if that is to bethe humoor here; we shall isee. te 

passing through Stra^org she received the ^cprapUr 

menta of the deputies of that city ; to whom «he sai4» 

*' Gentleokea, I beg you will speak to me in Freach, I 

have quite forgotten my GermBn** She seems lar from 

regrettii^ her country, and is quite a French womanb 

She has written letters to the dauphin in difiereut sty le^^ 

according as she was nearer being bis wifcj which dis* 

cover great good sense : it wUl be the prince's business 

<Q put the last hand to this, and erase from her mind 

all remembrance of the country she leaves with so much 

joy. Madame de Maintenoa writes the king word that 

her person is very agreeable, her shape, her neck, armiu 

and hands, beautifully turned; and that, with a desire 

to say whatever she thinks will please, she possesses a 

great share of sense and dignity. 

Farewell, my beloved child ! I must not fatigue you 
with reading any more than writing: I hope your cold 
is better, and that it passed lightly over that delicate 
eonstttation. 1 embrace the dear little marquis : I 
think you judge extremely well of his conduct: to be 
bold on proper occasions, and exact in the discharge 
of duty, when intrusted with an important situation, is 
what constitutes distinguished merit, whether in peace 
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'or war. -I will ▼ctitnre to predict* this yoang man wilt 
one day make an extraordinary figure: I can look into 
Ibtority, and fancy I see him. 

' Monsieur and raadoaae de Pomponne, and madamc 
de Vins, set out yesterday for Poinponne titt the return 
of the court. Madame de Vins seemed to me tolerably 
well pleased at passing the carnival in the country, and 
in such company. They had been to take their leaTe 
at St. Germain ; the king behaved exH^raely civilly to 
M, de Pomjponne, and spoke to him just as usual ; but 
then to mingle with the crowd, after having seen the 
door fly open at his approach, is a circumstance which 
still pierces hhn to the heart. These attentions, which 
however he is resolved not to neglect on proper occa- 
sions, are very painful to him. But he will soon reco- 
ver his fottitode in the country: tind though the evils 
are of such a nature as not to be cured even by time, 
fortitude will enable him to support tbem. They are 
both satisfied with you and roe. 

The trees at Conde, the cutting down of which had 
■o grieved me, have, it seems, only served to make one 
pf the finest roads imaginable to one of the pleasantcM 
houses in France. 



LETTER DCVI. 

TO THE SAME. 

PariSj Fridfty, March l, I68tk . 
I MUST talk to you a little of the opera; I have not yet 
seen it, nor am I very curious to run af^er such tliver- 
•ions : but they tell me it is very fine ; several, who 
were there, were so obliging as to think of you and me^* 
I did not mention it to you, because, as they made xn^ 



MADAME DE SEYIGME. 273., 

Ceres, and you Proserpine, it follows, of course, that 
M. de Qrignan must be Pluto; and I was frightened to 
death lest he should make his chorus answer me/ 

Une m^re vaut-elle un epoox * ? ' . 

It^was this I dreaded ; for, as to the verse before that, 

Plulon aime mieux que Ceres f , 

• 

I should not have troubled . myself about it. But, this 
apart, I make no doubt, my dear, but that we shall 
come together again, and I live but in that hope. .Your 
Eiysian fields are doubtless very pleasant ; you enjoy 
the carnival in its utmost extent ; here we have only the 
shadow of it. The whole court is upon the road ; num.** 
bers are gone into the country, and we had detenniQe4 
to do* so too, thinking the'sun would have proved, faith* 
ful to the king : but there is so strange an alteration in 
tbe weather, that I do not know what will become of 
us. 

They write from Villars-Coterets, that their time 
passed very agreeably there ; though I do not find that 
tfce visks to the chariot with grey liveries J were pub- 
lic ; but the regard is not the less for that. ■ A present 
was made of ten thousand louis-d'ors in stepping into 
the carriage, and a service of silver gilt: liberality is 
' great on both sides, and they distribute what they re- 
ceive. But you will know more of the court«news thap 
any one, for you have at present a resident there, who 
will inform you of all that passes. It is not your hrc^- 
' ther, for he is at his quarters. We shall endeavour to 
fettle his affairs upon the best footing we can for hijoi^, 

' •ha mother to be compared to.a husband ? 
t Ceres in love most yield to Pluto. 
X 3ee the preceding Letter. 

k5 ' 
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because they happen to be nay own at the same time; 
as for him« all he desires is, like the wolf in the^ble *> 
to enjoy his liberty^ and be independent. This* with 
the reserve of three thousand louis-d^ors>. would make 
him completely happy : I have not, however, been, in 
w violent a hurry ;; I have spared no- pains^ and: even 
straitened myself to maka his fortune ; but I should be 
sorry to do 80> to send bim after all to Qoimper. I 
must take care of my ownaflbirs, and think this k the 
time to do it honourably. 

The other day, a gentleman of Britany was stabbed^. 
as he'was^ng into, a balUroom, by two men dressed 
in women's clothes, one of whom held him, while the 
other very deliberately struck him to the heart. Young 
Q^aroiHs, who happened to an-ive at the time, was ez- 
fremaly aurprised and shocked to see this person, wbom 
be knew extremely well, lying'upon the ground, in fuU 
dress, bloody and dead ; the account of it struck my 
imagination very fbscibly. That wretched son of ma- 
dame de Valanf ai^i was taken ill and died just as he was 
on the point of commencing a law-suit against all the 
family : every body is rejoiced at his death : it seldom 
happens, I think, that a man has the civility, to dia 
when all the world wishes it. The grand-master (M. 
do Lode) is recovering by degrees at St. Germain ; our 
alarm on account of his illness was according to there* 
spective dates of otn* acquaintance, that is to say, mine 
very great, madame de Coo langes' somewhat more^aad 
others' infinitely greater than hen. But this was car- 
ried off so well, and we concealed our sorrow with so 
'much address,^that no one coukl have perceived it; and 
Ux hide it still more effectually, we submitted to the in* 
aopportable martyrdom of living at court, always dcess-*^ 

• lAFoDtu«c'f&bleoftlieWoir«iMldieDog. 
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ei, and •alway^-clianiiing.. Ih shorty it was as difficull 
to be discovered as the devotions of a certain persoa 
whom you mentioned so humourously to madame de 
L'Estrange. It is whispered, however^ that poor Kar- 
nan had nocturnal weepings, that she beat her head 
against the wall, and proved herself a most faithful 
friend, by sounding the trumpet of affliction. We wert 
there three times, for I do not wish to conceal these 
▼isits from you ; however, I have quite lost the remem- 
brance of what is past *. 

Adieu, my best love! hasten to your amusements. 
We shall be in no such a hurry if we go to Livri. Say 
what you please of your suppers : I have a very good 
opinion of them, for I know what they are. 



LETTER DCVIL 

TO THE SAMB. 

'Ltvri, Ash Wednesday, Match 6, l6s(i» 
We have spent Shrove-tide here; the fine weather on 
Saturday determined us: I have a notion you wouM 
have been pleased with oar plan, as it somewhat re- 
•embles the good taste you display in suiting your ri* 
l>ands and other parts of your dress to each other, and 
aoftening 3*our scarlets with a mixture of brown. In 
like manner, we have lowered the lustre of ourjcarnivAl 
with a dash of the filemot of these woods; we had the 
finest weather imaginable ; the gardens appeared es« 

* This tt a jttt on the pretended and mistaken idea that A|. de Ldd« 
ivas her lover. Menage ranlcs him as one of the four noted for th^ 
fritticisms, who were all Angevins. The three others were Bntttty 
iAMTBM, and the prinee de Gii^nan& , 



476 



LfiTTEftS'^r 



tremely neat, and the prospect was very fine ; add i« 
tbis, the roelodj of the birds, who already began to 
declare the appearance of spring, which I assure yoa 
we thoaght a thousand times more mosicat than tb« 
cries of Paris. I thought mach of yoa, my dear child j 
good God, with what fervour do I love you ! 1 begin 
to think you dearer to me than ever. 

We are all here, the good abbe of the abbey, the 
bishop of Rennes, the ab|;^e du Pile, M. de Coulanges^ 
and your humble servant. I wished Corbinelli to have 
been of the party, but he remained at Paris to be pre- 
'sent at the- wedding of one of M. Mandate's sons; he 
"would have filled his place here very well. 

Our time does not hang at all heavily apon oor hands: 
we walk, chat, play at chess, or at cards occasion- 
ally, read some sboit lettars of PascaKs, some plays, and 
the Princess of Cleves, which I make our parsons read, 
who are highly delighted with it; we keep a good 
house; young Coulanges has his song-book with him : 
In short, we are as merry as possible. 

Your letter of the 24th was brought to me here^ for 
all my thoughu are employed about you; but, not- 
withstanding these dear letters, I am not without my 
l^prehensions and disquietudes. We return to Paris 
tUs evening, where I shall close my packet. Let me 
cmtreatyou, my dear child, not to begin writing again— - 
nothing can be so iqjurious to you: let me enjoy thje 
•-pleasure of thinking, that^ since 1 can do you no goodi 
i at least do you no harm. 

Heavens ! how strange it is that you do not mention 

a. Single word of the good £nrtune of your two brothers- 

^it^^Iaw! or rather, how mortifying, that seventeen days 

.(Should slide away, since it has rained gold from heaven 

upon them, and I do not yet know how you relish tiu 
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shower! We, who 'arc till in raptured at it, begin to 
think no more of it than a thing we had been accustom* 
ed to. . , .• , 

' I fancy our d'Evpeux! is gon6 ta his charming bishop-* 

T»c»- f6r the "itandsome ahhe is a name that is now to be 

disposed of. This bishopric is worth Iwenty^twQ thou** 

«ahd Hvnes a year/ though I called it only twenty. ,1 

iikeu^ise thbiight thaitGonde had bton- Qnly ten leaguef 

fF0Bh Siv Gdrmain; it aeeits it is fifteen ; but there has 

been no harm done ; the park is one of ihe most .beau* 

tffdl spots in the uniferse; a river, which runs through 

.the: midst of it, form's the finest piece of water that can 

be seen : : there is stag- hunting : it was formerly the r^ 

sid'ence of cardinal du Perron *. I hope you will some 

day 'favour us with a word or two on this subject, as well 

as on the chevalier's place, who^ in two days,, had an 

.income of nine thousand livres a year dropped upon 

him from the clouds : I cannot yet help thinking it is ail 

a dream. 

You speak with great affection and good sense of my 

son. You are perfectly right in taking it for granted 

that I have said every thing to him that is possible tq be 

said, in regard to his extravagant desire of selling his 

commission. I have unquestionable evidences of this 

folly ; but at length I intend to think, for the first time 

in my life, of my own interest. He has set me the ex« 

-ample; I will take his burthen off my shoulders^ which 

.weighed lightly when he liked it himself^, but which 

now weighs more than forty thousand crowns. I am 

determined to be pleased with this relief, which I should 

never have, thought of but for him : on the contrary, I 

was delighted with his situation: but I change as he 

cbaiiges; I also like my liberty* as well as he does. 

• Bishop of £vrf ux before b'5 w«a na^e srcbbisbpp of Sen*, 
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W« are goings perliaps tot the hat time in onr liret^ 
td tet oor estates upon the best footisg we can, eal up 
our proTisions, sleep away four or five months and then 
let every one shift for himself. 1 think, my dearest 
child, of the bustle yon have been in for these two <Nr 
three days^ whilst we have been employed so d^renU 
ly. I have a notion that yon want to be at Grignan ; but 
teke my advice, and let this month and a half of the 
next pass first, (or even then the winter will hardly have 
\th it. I fancy you have other motives than jealousy, 
though Montgobert writes me word« in your own let- 
ter, that you are jealous without knowing it, and that 
ii, de Grignan is in love without believing it: what an 
excellent secretary ! I conjure you to give yonrself no 
more uneasiness about your brother's conduct, than yon 
iAo about your husband's amours. Yourbvotber insists 
strongly that he has no thoughts of becoming a Breton. 
'He is an artful creature ; we are, however, upon very 
good terms with each other. Let us leave the disposal 
of every thing to Providence; if it was not for this re- 
liance, I should be unhappy indeed. 

I have it from very good authority, that there haa 
l>een a ball at Villars-Coterets, at which there were 
masks. Mademoiselle de Fontanges was there like a 
star of the first magnitude^ and was superbly dressed by 
the hand of madame de Montespan. The latter danced 
most divinely; Fontanges would also dance a. minuet 
she had not practised for a long time ; in the attempt^ 
her feet seemed to have forgotten what they were doing. 
The corant was no better f in short, she made but one 
curtesy. I shall soon inform you of what I learn at 
Paris. 

I must contradict what 1 said about La Voisin being 
damned^ for her confessor has declared that she pro- 
nounced the words Jem I Maria ! ia the midst of the 
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ilamea ; so that^ for what we know, she may be a «^it. 
You see liow carefal I am^ nol to mblead you by Mat 
reports. 

i am now at Phris> my dearest child ; ft i» exactly 
seven in the evenings We were so unwilling to leave the 
pleasant abbey^ that we did notrset out till it was later 
you know how we ased to amuse ourselves with ehatltng 
bpon the Nttle bridge. The weather was the finest pos- 
sible. Madame de Coulanges informs me that she faas^ 
no news to send me yet. To-day his ntijesty v^ill see^ 
his daughter-in-law. for the first time. 



LETTER DCVnL 

TO THE SAME, 

Paris, Wednesday, Mavcb 18, 16S0* 

1 DSLiBVE your joy to be extremely well founded ; yoik 
have examined it thoroughly, and viewed it in the best 
light. Nothing can be better explained than M. de 
Montausier's wisdom, which is divided into six parts*. 
You also think, with justice, that the chevalier has been 
agreeably distinguished on this occasion : his majesty 
spoke highly of his merit; the future seems as fair as 
the present. The court is now no longer terra incognita 
to him ; it is his proper sphere, where he may appear con- 
sistently with his duty and his interest,^ secure of meett^ 
ing with a favourable reception. There is nothing to. 
prevent your blending the interest of the little marqui» 
with those noble and exalted sentiments of your friend-^ 
ship for him. But it is beyond my conception, why 
you should both consider yourselves as out of the world>. 
and without title to the good graces or bounties of his 

< The nx menins of die danphin, Hibo nieoeedcd^the gptefnor.. 
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majesty. Why consider yourselves as persons laid 
aside I How old are you ? Let me ask you both that 
question. One is of the same age as M. de la Trousse^ 
and the other as madame de Co^quen, who still reckons 
herself in the number of the young. Whence then 
bury yourselves^ like Baucis and Philemon ? Are your 
names foreign^ and unknown at court? Have you not 
both all the requisites to present yourselves worthily to 
the king ? Has he not already shown an inclination to 
.ferve your fam^y? Are not his past favours so many 
pledges of what you may expect from his munificence ? 
How comes it, then, that you never think of yourselves, 
and that you consider any good fortune that may hap* 
pen to the little marquis at such an immense distance? 
I know not whether it be owing to the small share I have 
in this distant prospect, or that I am not led by the 
humours of grandmothers, who forget their own child- 
ren^ to play at bo-peep with their grandchildren; bat 
I own you have stopped me short, and I cannot digest 
the strange way of thinking you both seem to have 
Adopted. I do not find you at all more reasonable than 
your brother, nor your cabbages preferable to his. I 
would endeavopr, therefore, my dear children, if I were 
in your place, to put myself in the way of sounding 
the dispositions of Providence, as to coming in for a 
share of the good fortune which has befallen your young- 
er brothers, and pass my time in the company of the liv« 
ing: for no one in his senses would abandon the idea 
of making court to Fortune, where there are so many 
solid reasons to entertain hopes of succeeding, and when 
she begins to smile upon us so graciously. These, my 
dear child, are my sentiments, and those of your friends^ 
let me therefore entreat you not to oppose them ; ai^ 
be assured, if you do, that* you can never after, with 
any degree of propriety, laugh at your brother.. I Iqave 
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yoo to digest these reflections at your leisure ; and re* 
quest you botk to consult your looking* gl^ses, and see 
if you look like courtiers of the last reign. 

Now I mention courtiers, I must tell you some news/ 

The dftuphiness is universally admired ; the king was 

extremely impatiaiit to know what she was }ike, and 

sent Sangoin to take a view of her, who h a man of 

strict veracity, and incapable of flattery, 'f, S\m" sakl 

he, '« after the»first glance, you will be satisfied/* This 

was very happily expressed, for there is something in 

her nose and^fcHiehead rather too low in proportion to the 

rest of her. face, and which j^as a bad effect at firs^ 

sight ; but they, say J^er manners are so graceful, her 

hands and. arms so beautifpl, her figure so fine, her neck 

and teeth so white, her hair so luicuriant, s^nd that she 

has so much goodsejase and good-nature, afiectionate 

•without being disgusting, aflTabie without lessening her 

^gi^i^y^ in short, posse^siss sq many fascinating qualitieSj^. 

that this first glance must be pardoned, 1 am of opi- 

mon this princess will revive the days of devotion a**. 

mongsl us; but, be she ever so devout, she must be 

content to shorten th^ angc/us^: can you fancy you 

hear the bells at St. Germain ? She woiald needs con-« 

fesson the eve. of her marriage^ b>it could find no Je<% 

.suit who understood German. Father La Chaise was 

caught ; he ^bought to have had it all his own way ; 

this occasioned some little confusion f; however, it will 

soon he decided, igr the princess does not yield the 



* A^prayer to which the people iri Roman-K»thoIlc countrieji aft 
••lied twice & day by the ringing of belU. 

•f The priest who confessed her, was a canon of Ucge who Mas there 
by accident. This man liad not even the ecclesiastical Iiabit. He en« 
deavoured to get himself excused from this honour, saying he had never 
(ODtessed any one, excq)t a soWier who was wounded in the trencher. 
He did M well at be could| ftad.the dauphiness also* 
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]M!m to the queen in frequent oomamikm : fiither Boor^ 
daloue will not haife lier soul in fak keeping* 

M. de la Rochefoucault has been, and still cootiBoefl!^ 
much indisposed ; he is rather better to-day .: but to 
tell yoo the truths there was i^reat leaaosi to 'fear the 
worst; he had a high fever^ accompanied vdth eippxe8«' 
sien, and the goot had flown to his head. It was a 
qtiestion whether they should call in the EngKshman, 
the physicians, and friar Ange ; he has chosen his godp 
father, and friar Ange is to gi^e him the Wishing 
strolie, if Heaven has ordained that be is to die. I sbaU 
present your letter to M. de Marsinac> who came here 
post,wiUi my own hand, if it be true th«t all goes wdl ; 
for you know it is necessary to time things properly. I 
shall give fbadame de la Fayette the note; die was 
here yesterday, in great affliction. I consider yon bap- 
py in having got rid of the carnival, which you cele^ 
brated in such pomp at Aix. I am qharmed that you 
approve the way 4n which we passed ours in the woods 
of Livri. Your letter to your brother is escellent ; I 
should have been glad you had done me the credit of 
thinking I had said the same to him as you have writ- 
ten, and that I was no less shocked than yourself at his 
very extraordinary determination. The fear of being 
ruined, which he makes ht» pretext, is only a cloak to 
bis desire of becoming a Breton ; he never had any fean 
of this kind till he became acquainted with Tonquedec. 
I am aware how much he degrades himself; but let me 
thank heaven that this is not the keenest pang I could 
feel. 

You counterbalance well our tragic stories with your 
own. I cannot help admiring the heart of the son, who 
fell dead on seeing his poor father hanged ; this does 
honour to children in general : parents have long given 
proofs of their tenderness. The jeabus mad lover ot 
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Aries, who kilb every eoe lie meeto wilb> is a fine jpzU 
tern 'for oar lovers in thb pwrt of the world, who have 
not time to besoBuich tn love; the variety of obj^ts 
occasions so great a dissipation, that it at once diverts 
»nd dinsinishes the passion. I remember another dis« 
mat ^ory of this kind that happened formerly at ¥re* 
jus; your climate diifers widely fiom oars. 

Corbinelii has been giving me a lesson, which has 
pel-fectly explained what yon call being a stranger to 
absence : I find I am preciseVy of your way of thhnk^ 
ing, by mainteining the contrary. I am really very 
much mortified that i cannot come and pursue my stu* 
dies with you ; biH wenmstgoloJBritaBy^ that we may 
say we have been there.. 

LETTER DCIX. 

70 THE SAME. 

Paris, Fiiday, March 13, 1^9^ 

I AM much afraid we shall lose M. de la JiochefoucauU ; 
his fever still continues ; he received the sacrament yes* 
terday : the tranquillity of his mind is really worthy of 
admiration. Me han settled all a0airs of conscieiic^ 
and his disordef and the prospect of approaching disso* 
lution give him no cooeem ;. you woaid think it was his 
neighbour at the point of death : he hears.the<physiciaiM 
dispute withoat being the least affeeted by it, and the con^ 
tentions of the Englishman and friar Ange*vKttfaottis»y9^ 
^\g a word. I return to this verse: 

Trop aa-dessus de lui, pour j prater Tesprit *. 

He would not se^ QikaAaqae de la Fayette yesterday^ 09 
account of her tesgrs*. and bi^cause he was to receive the 
Sacrament; but h^ sent aboat noon. U>.kiapw how she 

t XoQ superior tja hinnelf, to piy any attention to it. 
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was. Believe me^ my chiki, he has not passed his life 
I in making useless reflections ; he has rendered death so 
familiar^ that the prospect is neither new nor terrific to 
him. M. de MarsiRac arrived the day before yesterday 
at midnight, so overwhelmed with grief, that I do not 
think even you could feel more for me. It was a long 
time before he could compose himself; at length he 
came in, when he found M. de Rochefoucaolt sitting 
in his chair, with an air very little different from that he 
usually wore. As M. de Marsiilac is the only one of 
bis children who may be said to enjoy his friendships it 
was thought he would be himself affected at seeing him ; 
but of this> however, there was not the smallest ap« 
pearance, and he even did not name his illness to him. 
His son, unable to contain himself any longer, withdrew 
to give vent to his grief; when, after a great deal of 
mltfrcation, Gourville being against, and Langlade for 
the Englishman, each of them supported by different 
parties in the family, and the two Esculapian chiefs 
keeping up all the warmth of their natural animasity, 
M. de Marsiilac decided in favour of the Englishman, 
and yesterday, at four in the afternooA, M. de la Roche- 
foucault took his medicines, and at eight repeated them 
again. As there is no getting admittance at present, it 
is difficult to learn the truth : however, I have been 
told, that after having been last night within an instant 
of giving up the ghost, through the struggle between 
the medicine and the gouty humour, he had so consi- 
derable an evacuation, that though the fever has not 
yet abated, there is^ reason to hope for a favourable 
issue. I am convinced in my own mind that he will re- 
cover; though M. de Marsiilac does not yet venture 
to admit a ray of hope, i can compare him, in his af* 
fections and grief, to no one but yourself, my dear 
child, who cannot bear the thoughts of oiy death. Yoo 
may well believe that I shall not give him M* de Gri« 
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gnBa's ^tter at present : it shall go, however* with those 
that Qoay come afterwards ; for I am convinced with 
Langlade, from whom* I learnt, all I tell yon, that the 
remedy given will complete the cure. . 

I want to know how you are, after your journey to 
Marseilles : I must chide M. de Grignan for taking yon 
with kim ; I cannot approve of such useless jaunts. 
Must not you also show Toulon, Hieres, Saint Baume, 
Saint Maximin, and the fouQtain of Yauciuse, to the 
iiie8deDM>iselles de Grignan ? 

I am almost constantly with madame de la Fayette; 

who^nust be totally insensible to the charms of friend-* 

thip, and the affections of the heart, were she less af« 

flicted than she is. I close this packet at her house, at 

nine in the evening : she has read your little note ; for^ 

in sp^te of her fears, she has hope enough to be able 

to read it.* M. de la Rochefoucault is still the saine^ 

his legs begin to, swell, which the Englishman does not 

like ; he seems certain, however, that his medicines 

will have the desired effect If this be true, I shall ad* 

mire the great humanity of the physicians in not tear* 

ing him piecemeal, for this will be the ruin of them all; 

to take the fever out of their hands, is to take the bread 

out of their piouths. Du ChSne is very easy about the 

oiatter, but all the others are stark mad. 

LETTER DCX. 

TO THE SAME. 

PatM, SttOday) Mueli 17, »6So. 

Though this letter will not go till Wednesday, I can^ 
not help beginning it to-day, to inform, you, that M; 
de la Rochefoucault died last night. I am se much en« 
grossed with this misfortune^ and with the extreme af* 
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flietloii of our poor Mend *, t§at I ntast r^ieri^ my mind 
hy oommuiiieatiDg the painfoi event to you* 
« Yesterday, whick was Saturday, the Ebgltshman'a 
medicine had dcme wonders ; aU the fwronndjle sym*- 
ptoms of Friday, which I mentioned to you, were in- 
creased; his friends began tossing Te Deum in their 
hearts:; his langs were clear, his head dee, his fever 
less^ hn evacuations such as indicated a salutary crisis: 
kitfab atato ycstenky, at six o^dbok in the evening, he 
relapsed, so as to leave no hope of recovery ; his fever 
Mdoabled in aii hntant, with an oppression of the chest 
and delirtom^; in a. word, he w«l8 solfocated by the 
lieackerous gout, and, notwithstanding be had a greiA 
4kgi«o of ^strength left even after aH his bleeding, it 
carried him off in less than fi^e hoohi, so that he expired 
at midnight in^ the arms of the bishop of Condom. M. 
de Marsitlao did not leave him a moment; Be is under 
IneKpressible affliction: he will find, hovrever, some 
coHBolation in the king and the court; and so will the 
rest of the feanly, from the place he enjoys : but when 
wttt poor madame de la Fayette find again such a friend, 
iuoh a companion, such kindness, such attention, such 
eonfidence, and such ccmsiikration for her and her son ! 
She it infirm, confined t<y her room, and not like other 
people eternally fmm home. M. de la Rochefoocaub 
was also of a sedentary disposition ; their situation ren* 
dered them necessary to each other ; so that the mutual 
confidence and delightful friendship that subsisted be- 
tween them was unequalled. Think of this, my child, 
and you will be convinced with me that no one could 
sustain a greater loss, for this is not to be repaired or 
•Mitetated even by time* I have never once quitted 
this disconsoiata friend ; she did not mix in the hurry 
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mad eoafamtk oF tbe finiily* so tbat she raally stood id 
need of seme pity. Madame de Cealaages bas ^)ce« 
wise acquitted herself very well on this occasieiiy and 
we shall eontiniie Uy disehairge oar duty even at the lia« 
sasd of our eyesy which are almost alvrays filled vrith^ 
team. You see how atiluckily yoar letters came; they 
liave bitherto had no admirers but madame de Cocrlangea 
sBsd m]9elf ; when the chevalier returns, he may pes* 
ai^ty find a proper season for presenting them: mean 
time yoo must write one of condolence to M. de Msir-* 
ttHac ; he does* honour to filial aflfeetion, and is a li? Iiig 
proof that you are not alone in this respect; bat, n$ 
hep, 1 doabt neither of you- will meet with many inii«' 
tators. The melancholy tiM reigns around me^ faaii 
awakened all my sensibiKty, and makes me feel the an* 
fuish of separation in all its horrsvsb 

WedaendiyyliHdiSOu 
- Wednesday is come at last. M. de la Rochcfoacaalt 
is dead, and M. de MarsiMac still inconsolabk; he con* 
fines himself so closely; that he seems determined nefov 
to leare the house. The' feeble constitution of madana 
de la Fayette rery ill supports her esctr^rae grief. Her 
ferer has been increased by it, and it is beyond tha 
power of time to obliterate this dreadful loss. Pray do 
not ftul to write me a line or two for her. 

I am under great uneasiness on aceount of yoor jour* 
ney . You will not be carried into Barbu^y indeed ; but 
it would be very barbdrtnaif ihw fatigue should make yoa 
ill. It is mefonoholy to reflect that we are situated as 
it were at the opposiSe extremes of the globe from each 
other : the thought almost makes me shudder, partica- 
larly when I am on^ the borders of our ocean, in the 
way to India, as you in that to Africa. I assure you 
my heart very ill brookat&ia separation. IMd you know 
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the aoguish I feel at tbe smallest delay in the arrival of 
your letters, you vtrould thea form a tolerably accurate 
judgement of <what I suffer from this your jonmey. 

I have not yet seen oar Grignans ; ^ley are at pre* 
sent at St. Germain ; tbe chevalier is with his regiment. 
They would fain have taken me to see the dauphiness, 
hat I am in no hurry. M. do Coulanges has aeen her; 
the first glance, as Sanguin said, is rather against her : 
but then she is possessed of so much good sense, worth, 
kindness, .and affitbility, that it is impossible not to ad- 
asire her: s'UfmU kamntr Cjfbilef U foM encore phu 
Haimer^ (if we honour Cybelc;, how much more must 
we love her !}. Her sayings are admired by every one 
in their wit and good sense. 

. Madame de Maintenon grows daily more in favour. 
Nothing now but perpetuall conversaiions between her 
and the king, who bestows all the time he used to spend 
with madame de Mtontespan on the dauphiness. You 
may judge what effect this alteration is likely to produce. 
The W^y :ot tlie grey coach^ is extraordinarily beautiful; 
tfie other day she crossed the ball-room through the 
dancer«> directly to the king, without looking either to 
the right or (o the. left : they told her, she did not see 
the queen, which was indeed the truth. She was shown 
to a seat, and though there was a little confusion upon 
the occasion, this mad*cap act was CK^ taken amiss. I 
have a thousand .Utflos of this kind in my budget for 

V Your brother is in a very gloomy mood at his garri- 
son^ I fear the -concurrence of your animal, spirits, 
though of the saoje blood, will not. determine his to 
think as you do. I thought your period admirably ; I 
know not whe^ther I shall answer it ; but no n^atter, yon 
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guest my neaning. Yoa seem so well pleased witb the 
good fortune of your brothers-in-law, as wholly to for- 
get youv own ; you conceal yourselves behind a cur- 
tain : I have already told yoa how much such conduct 
Tezes me. 

Do you not admire with me the will of Providence* 
that l»s deprired me of the gratification of talking of 
yonr concerns with M. de la RochefoucauH, who inter- 
ested himself in them so very obligingly ? Having also 
lost M. de Pomponne* I cannot now be of the smallest 
utility to you. I never met with so many extraordinary 
things as have come to pass since your departure. I 
learn that the young bishop of £vreux is so great a fa* 
▼ourite with the old one, that the latter has written to 
the king to thank hini for having given him so worthy 
a successor. 



LETTER DCXI. 

TQ THjl SAMB. 

Parist Friday, March 83, 15S0. 
So then ! you have at length transported your delicate 
frame to Marseilles, and M. de Grignan would have it 
so. I dare say he will carry you to Toulon, and to 
erery place that he thinks worth showing to his sisters : 
he cannot bear the thought of leaving so agreeable a 
companion behind bim. 1 cannot blame him : I should 
Tery likely do the same. 

I am very glad my letters were not sent to Marseilles 
after you. Good heavens ! what use coiiH you have 
made of them ? It would but have added to your fatigue 
to have read them ; and then as to answering them, I 

▼ot. r, . o 
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kid IWbkyeo, it. I shgiiU have beea yery naiaeral^ 
talkiak of pitting yoa to the trouUe o£ replying to a 
tboossfid lrifl», which I have mjrself fbrgotten. U baa 
iprieved me t« Itaure gmo yoa this iroiibk, even when 
yoa were in health. 

I giiBflv how yoiA pass yaur tame at Marseilles; the 
nesdeiQoiseUea de Gri^pioii mast doairtlesa think it a de- 
ii^itful city ; it is cartataly saperior to any othav place; 
and the view of it from the littia hiU;, as yoa appnMM^ 
t^ baa a deligbtfnl eifoct 

YoQ aaBHtioa a M. de Vivoone aa a vary diflfcmni 
nan from the other \ Do not you wonder bow paopla 
chai^* and how dii^ntly wo sea things oi> diflfk^iM 
oecasions ? Ha was then very assidueas in pa5Pii«g you 
the coanptiments of his shtf^! After all, the other hu* 
mour, though less to bis credit, might have bee» better 
to you ; I could wish you were in as good health as at 
that time, or at least as frolicsome. I dare say you 
have been taking a sea^airing ; I wish your excessive 
complaisance may not have proved injurious to you. 
You were very much savprised at his memory, and at 
those names of old times, which recalled to your mind 
the day* of year childhood, and your first attempts in 
dancing. 

M. de Pomponne was here yesterday for the greater 
part of the day ; he looked very earnestly at yonr pic- 
tare» and mentioned your beauty, your wit, and the 
•venings at Fr^ne, so affectionately, that I thought he 
would never have quitted the su^bject. He would fitin 
have persuaded me that he had made my eyes red by 
what he had been saying; and indeed, my child, I be* 



* There liad been a little misunderstanding the year before beOreoi 
madame de Grignan and M« de Vironne, general of the galleys. 



MADAM£ BE SEVtGNi. ^f 

lieve he was as much affected as myself: and Jthat a 
momentary recollection of past times disturbed fits mii^. 
He was to pay bis compliments to his mxyesty on his 
return : it is strange to him, who has always been aa 
exile^ an ambassador, or a minister of state, to mingfe 
with the crowd of courtiers ; and I fancy he w6aid b6 
better pleased not to visit these regions any ndorfe : buC 
a pension of twenty thousand livres, and the hope of 
some rich abbey, make him keep up his attentions. 
] gave my pVace in the duchess of Chaulnes's carriage tor 
madame de Vins : the former would fain hav^ had me 
go, bat I had several Weighty reasons for refusing. 

They say a great many excellent things of the dau- 
phiness ; she has good sense, engaging manners, and is 
entirely French ; sheseemsasmach at homeat our court; 
us if she had been bom there ; she has a way of think- 
ing peculrar to herself, and never conforms her judge- 
ment to other persons* sentiments. " Will your high- 
ness please to pky?** " No, I do not like games." 
'• You wiH perhaps hunt ?** " By no means, I could 
never ftnd pleasure in that exercise/' Well, but what 
will she do ? Why, she converses, is fond of reading 
both verse and prose, of needte-work and of walking : 
ber chief study seems to be, to please the king : his 
majesty spends many hours in her apartment, and no 
longer visits madame de Montespan. This makes the 
court very dull ; for the dauphiness seldom appears^ 
while she can have such good company. The circle is 
held in her apartment an hoar every day ; but nobody 
is admitted to her toilet, or in an evening. The lady 
mth tlie cold *, for so you christened her last winter, 
grows more and mote in favour ; so that the hatred be- 

* Madftte de Malntenon. 

o2 
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tween her and the sister of the person who gave you so 
handsome a reception, is grown to sach a height that 
they no longer see each other. 

The king has- given the dauphin his directions in a 
rery circumstantial manner, and devised a sort of geo- 
graphy, with which he has extremely amused the 
court*. As for the prince of Conti, it is really asto* 
nishing to hear jbhe ill reports that are spread of him, 
which begin to embarrass him a little. The young 
prince de la Roche«8ur-Yon (his brother), drives him 
almost *mad; the other day, as the princess of Conti 
was dancing, he said loud enough to be heard, ''Faith, 
that girl does not dance amiss V* This simple and ab- 
rupt speech put the poor elder brother to the blush, 
and left him without a word to say for himself. You 
see what tri£es I write you ; would it not then be ex- 
tremely odd, if you were to take it into your head to 
answer them ? 

, The worthy Des Hameaux is deceased, as M. de Cou- 
langes says : she desired to have her death announced 
in the gazette, that her friends abroad might pray for 
her soul ; she would have the great bell at St. Paul's 
toll for her, and begged a gentleman who lived in the 
same house with her to abstain from play on the day of 
her death. She has left but a very slender fortune be- 
hind her, having always lived to the height of fashion. 
M. de Marsillac's affliction is immeasurable ; his poor 
father is now upon his last journey on the road to 
Verteuil : and as for niadame de la Fayette, time, the 
sovereign cure for the woes of all the rest of the 

* This was no doubt very different from the fiunotu map qf love in- 
vented by mademoiselle de Scuderi.' But she appeared to have given 
the idea to the king, who was well aajnainted with both. 



MADAMB DB s£viGN£. 2i>3 

world, seems only to bring a fresh increase of sorrow 
to her. 

I have not yet seen the Grignans ; they are all sepa- 
rated. My son has written me a long letter, filled as 
usual with more cogent reasons : I had an inclination to 
send it you ; but if I had had time to have copied my 
answer, and have showed you how I have confounded and 
turned |;o ridicule all his /weighty arguments, it would 
have afforded you so much amusement, that you would 
have cared less for this. 



LETTER DCXII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Tuesday, Maich 26, 1680. 
You have not been in Barbary then, but are returned 
back to Aix. I am perfectly sensible of all the fatigue 
you must have undergone at Marseilles; you deter- 
mined to brave the extreme civilities of M. de Vivonne, 
and these civilities have cost yon dear; I seem to see • 
your spirits bidding defiance to your strength. Are 
not the mesdemoiselles de Grignan to proceed directly 
for St. Baume ? These are duties you must perform, as 
you are in Provence. You appear very desirous to go 
to Grignan ; I know your reasons, or I should certainly 
tell you that it is much too early. You will find the 
north-east wind raging in all its fury, levelling your 
farms with the ground, and threatening the destruction 
of your very castle. Do you think it will be strong 
enough to stand against the various storms that have 
buffeted it so long ? If it doeis, it is strong indeed ; but 
1 hope Heaven will protect it against all attacks. But 
can you, my child, withstand those piercing winds. 



ibat iSfHfjjag^J^ tbe jpxkfsi »tble(ic c«iiiBt4if]iioii» > I da«e 
not speak of your return; can you intend to pass 
the wiAt^ aX Grignan? is it practkahie? or would 
)ro« rather (xatss U at Aix ? Wliere will M. de V^u- 
liome be ? 

J often see maddrooiselie de Meri ; ber health, or la^ 
iher her cpmplaiAt, ijB much the 8aiii.€ w when y<Mi lellt 
ber ; she is not worse, bat always on the fret* There 
is more di0iculty in settling her little family, than aU 
the household of Lesdiguieres. She bad tak^^ one of 
the pleasantest houses imaginable, and is tired of it. 
The chevalier is at Paris ; I hope I shall see him. I 
cannot be without one of the Gfignan family. I had the 
pleasure of a conversation vi^ith the coadjutor the other 
day, when a great deal was said on both sides. The 
cheiralier does bis duty very well in sending you news, 
I send you all I hear ; when I can get none elsewrbcre* 
I apply to M. de Bivaux. 

I have just seen the chevalier; be bat been with hii 
regimen^. We talked mticb about you and y^ur affiitrg; 
be is as ve^e^ as I am> to. bear you consider youneif of 
no importance In the world : good faeavenB ! who is of 
greater ? It 13 really a disoial thing, oiy cbild^ to see 
life, and all the comforts of life, threatened and em* 
broijad.in domestic affairs. I shudder to ask you for 
particMlars, and am ^kxM^st distracted to think that I 
hs^ye it pot in my power to be of 4ervk2e to you. Ma* 
dame de Verneuil spoke to me lately of the increase of 
ber dignity and rank : this is not what I envy her for, 
but for the happiness of having all ber family around 
ber, and of being able to load them with favours. In 
ff^ ruy dear child, it is in the contemplation of mis* 
fortpnes superior to our own, that we miifit learn to bear 
wiib Qur destiny. 
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. 1 $€!tid ybfu ti lettitr from my 9of>; i ^dkf«« bfe^v^np^tfti 
tte same to j'Ofu 4» he does to me. Never ^wre w«» 
saclt obdtinaKry us his. He finds e^ety opinion agftllMt 
brai, hearrs reSksons that :«re iifiaiTsW€^l>(e« an«l upon 
this become miDredetenYiiiiied ihm\ ev«er; ttvid t^imfy 
iirra resohition iie ever adopt<»d m his life, is precwely 
the one iie fmght not to bi9ite taloet). 

£a Fare has. met with a rude fepii^ «^ft Bering 
himself fer one of the dao^^hin** «tte?!dants*, for ^s>t 
king cannot endure any person who quits the seffice ; 
ond if my son sh<ya]d kty down Ins pommiss^n, I t^oiuld 
oxlvise hifB to bury inmsetf in the eeantry, rathfer than 
fiaunt it about hdre ot f^ublic places ; 'he is mistake in 
all his schemes on th^s afllhtr. 

For my own part, fny tteanrest child, my the^ughts 
ere ootely i»ken up with yo«, artil the pleasure of be- 
holding you Again. The tnoie I think of M. de Roche- 
foscaiilt's deatl)> the tnore ^dJe^nrons I nm Of pit«shng tho 
remmittder of my day«%kh yewK M^tlskme de'k PayvtH 
ftppesTB ix) iiaTe hoA all the comfoviK of life ; ifffery hoet 
iiftkee her move acmiMe of her lots: tlie feitftVMy bft 
tiiMnfoned in time ; ahe never vri4l, 

M. de Marsiiiac, now doke of Rochefbticeolt, iMfi tU 
Toady resomed his ibnctioits. Thi^ king sent ^t hina ; 
there ta no grief Which he carniet asswage ; his wot wflh^ 
out bounds, and such violent afflioiion 'dWffiot be i^ 
rable. 
bo you n6t think the name of Sochefoncatihwas al- 



" La Fare had oiily quitted the service on account of the harsh re- 
fusal of Louvois, to give him a preferment, to which he had an un- 
questionable right. He says, in his Memoirs, that Louvois, being in 
love with madan^e de Rochefort, never forgave him fot having paid her 
attentions. 
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most as dangerous to take op as that of Aleth*? M. 
de Marsillac would have let it cool a little^ but the 
public would not snflfer it^ and the public must be 
obeyed. You would have me. write to M. de Viyomie : 
good heavens! is he not already overpaid in having 
seen and entertained you ? If I do» it must be to con- 
gratulate him on having become more reasonable this 
year than the last : I bad begun a letter to him^ but it 
did not please me^ so 1 laid down the pen^ and there 
the affair rests. 

I begin to believe the dauphiness will, at lengthy have 
the honour qf seeing me* Madame de Chaulnes has under- 
taken it, and I have suffered myself to be prevailed 
upon. I shall let you know more of this hereafter. 

It is a long time since you said*any thing to me re- 
specting poor M. de la Rochefoucault, who used so o(^en 
to talk of you to me. I have yoqr letter to him by me« 
I shudder whenever I see it Never was man so sin- 
cerely lamented : Gourville has crowned all his former 
faithful services by his behaviour on this occasion; he 
is a worthy, adorable creature, in this respect, as any I 
ever met with ; you may believe me. But I will dwell 
no longer on this subject, though indeed I am full of 
iti It is a public los8» and to us in particular an irre- 
trievable one. Adieu, my dear child ! nothing can ex- 
ceed the love I bear you. 

* Nicholas FavUIon, bishop of Aleth, one of the greatest and best 
prelates of the Gallican churchi died December 8, 1677* 
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LETTER DCXni, 

TO THB SAME. 

Paris, Friday, March 29, 1680. ' 

You had great reason to say, I should hear what kind 
of life you led in M. de Grignan's absence. It is an ex« 
traordinary life indeed ! You have Mroton yourself into a 
convent ; you know it is not into Saint Marie we throw 
cHirselves, but into the Carmelites. Well then, you 
ikretv yourself into a convent, and you slept in a cell-. 
I dare say, too, you ate meat, even though yon dined 
in the refectory. The physician who carried you thi- 
ther would not permit you to do amiss. You have 
adopted an excellent plan to get rid of entertainments. 
You say nothing of little Adhemar ; did you not suffer 
her to peep at you from a corner? Poor child! she was 
very happy to take advantage of this retreat. 

I was yesterday at high court, madame de Chaulnes 
having at last carried me thither. I saw the da[ljphinesS|^ 
whose plainness is far from bei^g disgusting or disagree-* 
able : her face, indeed, ill becomes her, but her good 
sense suits her admirably.* Every thing she says or does, 
shows a great share of it. She has a penetrating eye, and 
is extremely quick of apprehension. Her carriage is easy 
and natural) and she seems no more at a loss, than if she 
had be^n bom in the Louvre. She pays great attention 
to the king, but without servility ; it is rather the gra- 
titude of a person who is sensible that she has been 
chosen and distinguished over every other princess of 
Europe. She has an air of dignity, and at the same time 
of sweetness. She is very fond of poetry, music, and 
conversation, and can pass four or five hours alone, in 
her apartment, without irki^omeness. She is astonished 

o5 
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at the pains people take to procure themselves amuse- 
ments. She has shut her doors against scandal and ri- 
dicule. The other day the duchess de laFerte went to 
tell her a jest, by way of secret, of the poor princess 
Marianne *, wboie misfortunes are entitled to respect ; 
when the dauphiness said to her with seriousness, '* Ma- 
^mn, I. have no curkwity/' 

. Madame Richelieu, madame Bochefort^ and madame 
de MaiJiteiion, showed me great civilities and spoke of 
you. Madame de Maintenoo, by chance, made me a 
little yisit of nearly a quarter of an hour. She told me 
!». thousand things about the daupbiness, and spoke of 
you a second time, inquired after your health, mentioned 
your wit and understanding, and your affection for each 
other, with as much warmth and familiarity as if she 
^«d still been in the Rue des Tournellesf. We were 
thus agreeably employed, when a sudden torrent* burst- 

* The princess of Cond. It has been seen in the Letter of the 
twenty-second of March, by the pleasantries -to her husband, of what 
sort were the miseries for which she was to be pitied. Chaulieu said, 
4ti a very neat poem, which the great Cotid^ desired hira to write, ad- 
dresaing the Geniua of the gatdtna : 

Viens repandre en ces lieuk tes dons et ta vertu, 
Sor un jeune htroa qu'im tendre lijniaMi engage. 
Qui nMdgre aoo grand cann^. 
Nous paioit tiQp abi^ttu. 

Thy ebolcttt gifb taoA virtuas Imker fa»i^ 
And o'ei iht hero's head profusely £ii^$ 
He Miom a mild and tender union waits. 
And Hymen beckons to the marriage-gates. 
Let not his well-known courage fail him now. 
And chase the sadness that unpenda hia biow. 

> The date of 1687, which is given to this piece, hi the edition of St. 
)^atk, is evidently false, as the prince de Conti died in- 16S5. 
' f A street in Psris where madame de Maintencm Hved afbr theteh 
f^het favsbttkd {SesaoD, tad hsfere aht wm liitDoduced tt oooft* 
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lug in upon os, ^t¥ied bet ftWay ^tii H^ ; Hiis ^tti^^ 
Mtiotwd by the etimtticfe of tnttduMe ^ S«t»bli^« Wh^ 
now r^^irfied to coutt t)n t!«e Yfefy *ky; tltf^fe tt«ittft 
ul^t het quitt^ it. She t^fbe «dt tt the tbiartitt^y, 
where she had lived a perfect recluse^ and might thily 
be staid to hftve b^tk b«iH^ ^)W^, til! tbe A^ ot" ^er 
tetam to ddutrt. She Was reeeit^d teiy 1imid«me>y 
by the ^een and atl pfesent ; the ktttg iftade ket "1 
%^fy low bdw| M which nhe retuffied with great ^ittfe 
and polkenefits. The dak« talked tb the ft gdbd 6^ 
about M. de la Rochefoucault^ the tears all the "WtiHt 
ttficklklg down bis tbe^lts. A very alfeetihg ^eene tbok 
pittoe belweefA hiim iand nfisidttnhe de Itt Fayettie on iStt 
nigtrt he died. I never saw sttth ptofasioti 6f tear6, 
not tAore tefidef and tinf^igned tott<m. Ahs! ihy 
child, every one has spoken to me about this loss but 
ywtn^H, who ^W send i^e tetters and eofttifytrtftentis for 
HHtK ^his makes itie feef the hotfors tf absebce iiitd 
sepaititiet). iVI. de MfttsiriM shall receive M. de 6H» 
gnm^i ietteit -^t a ptopet time. Never Was grief fnbt& 
H^y ilnai bis. Madame ^ la Fayette asid he hate hot 
y«t seen eai^ Mbet | i^ rest of the family hstte been 
to visit him, which tanked H mehMrholy t^newal of 
hia lorrowa The dtrke, m I tM you, spdbe to ttte 
with great gtief on this sobjeet. 

Ift the alkemoon we wem to hear Be^da!«ur6, whd^ 
sitf9m'hoifle without inerey, sayihg the boldest truths,. 
in vehement decWination agliijist adultery, iiot baring 
to wb^m they ^pty. We retutned highly pleased.. 
Msdwne de Goeoegavd and de Cormafi Wefe tff the 
party : i aBsured them, that, estcept in tompKttfetft U» 
the davphkiess,' at my age) and witbotit any basii^eM to 
tampt itia.therey i sbdtild tftke my leave of the cadH. 
Madame de Vins, wber warned ta know the patUenlafU 
of my journey, came very snugly to diae wifb ta6 yes^^ 
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terday. She chatted a long time with Corbin^lU and 
La Mousse; the conyersatioa was both sublime and 
eDtertaining. Bussy's share of it was far from being 
the worst We paid a few visits together^ atnd then 
parted. 

I have seen mademoiselle de Meri, who is quite out 
of humour with her bargain : she lays all at the abbe's 
door, who fancied madame de Lassai had given her 
consent He makes a good defence^ and maintains it 
to be a very handsome house ; this is a new tribu- 
lation. 

You are not yet in a situation to think about return- 
ing. I hope^ when you have had a few months' repose 
at Grignan, you will be of a different mind, and con- 
sider that a winter at Grignan is not a thing to be trifled 
with. 

In regard to my son, I find I have courage enough 
to tell him my sentiments without disguise. I wrote 
him a letter which I think unanswerable ; but the more 
I enforce my reasons, the more he urges his arguments, 
and he appears so determined, that I now perfectly nn- 
derstand what is meant by an unconquerable wish. 
There is a degree of ardour in the desire which ani- 
mates him, that no prudence can withstand. I cannot ac- 
cuse myself of having preferred my own interest to his, I 
wish for noUiing but to see him walk in the path I have 
traced out for him. He is wrong in all his arguments, 
and far beside the mark : I have endeavoured to set him 
right by incontestable arguments, corroborated by the 
opinion of all our friends ; and ask him, if he has not 
some doubts, seeing he is alone in an opinion which 
Qvery one else disapproves? He answers me always by 
an obstinate perseverance ; so then I am reduced to the 
l^t expedient, that of keeping him from making a rafh 
ojr injurious bargain. 
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Adiei]> my dearest child ! I know not how you are ; 
I dread your journey^ I dread Salon, I dread Grignan ; 
in short, I dread every thing that wears the smallest ap- 
pearance of prejudice to your health ; for which rea- 
Bon let me conjure you to write me shorter letters thad 
vsuaU 



LETTER DCXIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, April 3, 1680. 

My dear child, poor M. Fouquet is dead *, and I am 
affected at the intelligence : I never knew so many 
friends lost, in a manner, at once, and it overwhelms 
me with sorrow to see so many dead around me : but 
what is not around me pierces my heart, and that is the 
apprehension I suffer from the return of your former 
disorders ; for though you would conceal it from me, I 
can perceive your flushings, your heaviness, and short- 
ness of breath. In short, that flattering interval is now 
over, and what was thought a cure has turned out a 
mere palliative. I remember your words : that a flame 
half-quenched is easily revived. The remedies you 
treasure up against an evil day, and which you reckon 
iniallible, ought to be used immediately. Has M« de 
Grignan no authority on this occasion ? Is he not alarm- 
ed at your situation ? I have seen young Beaumont ; I 
leave you to guess whether I asked him any questions. 
Whea I recollected that he had seen you within a weekj 

^ GonrviUe affirms, in his Memoin, that he wis libetated heSore hit 
4eath, and Voltaire believed it, from the account of his daughter-in- 
law, madame de Vaux. But raadame de S^vign^ believed he died at 
Bgnerul, and so did the public. Mademoiselle de Montpensier co»- 
loM the ^enenl opinloii* 
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he appeared to me the most desbafale ^cm i ip i igii in the 
v?orld. He said y<ra were not qcdtf ao well ^vten fit 
aet out, as yen had beoi daring the winter. He aieft- 
^ned your supper and entertainmeDt» which he praf9«ft 
highly ; as also the kind aittentions both cf yiMi and M. 
de Grignan^ and of the care M. de Grignan's daug^teis 
took, that yoa might not be missed when you retired 
to rest He said wonders of Pauline and the little mar- 
quis ; I should never have been the first to put an end 
to the conversation, but he wanted to go to St. Ger- 
main ; for, as he said, he had paid me the first visit, 
even before that which he owed to the king his master. 
His grandfather had the same place winch marshal de 
Bellefond has had * : he was a very intimate friend of 
fliy father's ; and instead of sedting out for relations, 
as is generally the custom, nry father chose him, with-* 
Out further ceremony, to stand apomof to his daughter, 
so that he is my godfather. 1 am perfecftly acquainted 
with all the family. I thmk the grandson handsome, 
extremely handsome. You did well to say nothing to 
him about your brother : I have myself mentioned ft to 
no one, except such persons ^i my son had pretiously 
mformed of it, in order to find a purehas^C. 

I conclude you must by this time b« at Oi^gnan. f 
see with affliction the burtle of taking leave; I see, on 
your quitting your retirement, which appeared to yoo 
so short, a journey to Aries ; another i^trgue ; atid f see 
your journey to Grignan, where yoa may possibly haf 
saluted on your arrival by a myrth-eait wind ; ah ! I 
cannot behdd alT these things for a person so ddfcate 
as you are, and not tremble. 

You have sent me an account of Anfossi, infinitely 
preferable to all mine. I do not wonder you catmoi 

• Of steward of the hoosebdd^ > i 
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think rf paitiAg with as estate, where there Kre M 
■lany dircrtiag gypsies. There could not be ft mott 
agreeable or noTel teoeption : you are indeed wo much ~ 
a Stoic> and ao full of reflections, that i should fear 
joining mine to yours, liest i ^ould double the sorrow; 
but I think it would be fM-udent and reasonable, and 
worthy of M. de Grignan's affection, to use his utmost 
etideaTOurs to be here about the beginning of Octobef. 
There is no other place where you can think of pas^og 
the winter. But I will say no more at present ; things 
urged prematurely lose all their force, and ^ten create 
disgust. 

There are no more long journeys talked of here ; the 

only one spoken of is that to FonUinbleau. You will 

fiftost assuredly have M. de Venddne with yott this 

year^ Por my part, 1 am preparing to set oist for Bri*^ 

tatiy with inexpressible regret ; but I must go in order 

to be there, stay a little while, and return. After the 

loss of faeaitb, which I always, with reason, place firs^ 

nothing gives me so much vexation as the disorder of 

my private affairs ; it is to this cruel reason I sacrifioe 

my ease and gratification ; for I leave you to judge 

what a situation I am likely to be in, with so much 

time and solitude on my hands, to add new force to 

my anxiety at being separated from you. This cup, 

however, I must swallow, bitter as it is, in hopes of 

seeing yoa at my retam ; for all my movements tend 

to that point; and however superior I may be to other 

things that is adways superior to me : it is my Arte ; 

and the sofierings which attend my affection for yoa« 

being offered^ to God, are a peaanoe due for a knre 

which I ought to bear for him alone. 

My son is just arrived from Douay, where he conf* 
manded the gendamerie daring March. M. de Pom« 
p^nne has spepri: the day here ; he lovesy honemi^ md 
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esteems yoa perfectly. My being resident for yoa 
with madame de Vins, occasions my being often with 
her; and indeed I could not wish to be better any 
. where. Poor> madame de la Fayette is now wholly at a 
loss how to dispose of herself; the loss of M. de la 
BochefoQcaalt has made so terrible a void in her life, as 
lo render her a better judge of the value of so precious 
a friendship. Every one else will be comforted in time; 
but she, alas ! has nothing to occupy her mind ; whereas 
the rest will return to their several avocation9. 

Mademoiselle de Scuderi is greatly afflicted with the 
death of M. Fouquet ; that life is at length terminated, 
which so many pains have been taken to preserve : his 
illness was convulsions, and a constant retching without 
being able to vomit. 1 depend on the chevalier for 
news, especially what relates to the dauphiness, whose 
court is composed exactly as you guessed ; your notions 
are very just ; the king is often there, which keeps the 
crowd somewhat at a distance. Adieu, my dear, af- 
fectionate child: I love you a thousand times more 
than I can express. 

LETTER DCXV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Pafb, Fri^y, April 5, 16S0. 
' You have written me a very long letter with your own 
hand ; so that you set out by giving me great pain in 
thinking of the injury you do yourself by this conduct: 
yon made me so many promises to take care of your- 
self, that I began to place, some confidence in you. I 
cannot, however, help persuading myself that you will 
keep your word with roe better in coming to see me 
nest winter ; so that I will indulge myself in the hope 
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that half the time of oar separation is already pasBed. 
I cannot help wondering how quickly it has passed, 
notwithstanding so much discomfort and uneasiness; 
hat, as you say, I believe it is better to let it pass than 
to stop it, if we could. I, who throw it away, or push 
it along till you come again, am a true niggard of it 
when you are here, and the end of every day drives 
me almost to despair. 

I am going to swallow the Britany dose, but with 
the pleasure of looking to hereafter, when we shall each 
set out to meet together here. . I desire you will keep 
all this in your mind, for that may lead more quickly 
to the execution. 

At last you mention the death .of M. de la Roche- 
ibucault ; it is indeed sensibly felt in this part of the 
world. M. de Marsillac is not yet come to himself. 
Never did any one better support the character of a 
good son, of a son who has lost his best friend in losing 
his father. I have made your compliments tomadamede 
la Fayette, who is no longer the same person. I do not 
think she will ever get the better of this loss. I have 
felt it both for her and myself, and from the hope I had 
entertained that this acquaintance might have been the 
means of enabling me to serve you: Pray remark the 
number of persons of rank who have died within these 
twelve months. Had M. Fouquet's family consulted 
me, I should not have agreed that his poor lifeless 
corpse should travel in the way I understand they in- 
tend it shall ; he should be buried on the spot, at Pi* 
gnerol; and I would not release him from a nineteen 
years' confinement, in this manner. I am persuaded 
you think as I do. 

The chevalier b gone to attend his duty; he went 
away in great concern about your health. I am of <^i« 
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Aioa^ thtft M. cVErretix ^ will go tx> Aites to -be ecmst^ 
ei«led> and rettirn wkh yoa. It is a (klightful esta- 
btiabmeml Tbis is a coiratry-houBe Providkmce Im^ ife^ 
aigtied for you. Tfae cDadjator has had a vary civil «»- 
«wer to the request he made of succeeding to the iN^op 
«f Marseilles's pkce f- T4ie minter expressed hvtnself 
JA such ternn as to aiske it almoat certain that the king 
would approve it. 

I fancy you wiil soon see madame de Venee ; she 
^et oat this morning, very dull at leaving Paris : mih- 
da«ie de Coalmges is at St. Germain. We ar« i«H 
formed by the ibre^ merchants that she does wondeft 
in that country ; that she is with her thf«e fiietids ^ at 
particular hours. {Jer wit and goad weiise sapply her 
vmntof titles at that court; were real merits which is 
JtiU ftuperior towtt» to hoid its jost rank, you might 
Iheiij without fiattery, expect to appear there in a 
manner vrorthy of yourself. The iifg they lead is rat4|«r 
aoHtary ; in the evening they hold a kind of circle fmr 
A SMMnent, just as yoa dtd at Afx» to say, Her^ I am ; 
at all other times they are retired from the crowd. Bc^ 
I wrong the chevalier in acqusinting you with sack 
things. Adieu, my beloved child ; I am wboify yoots : 
there ia alvirays some uneasiness more or less insepara^* 
•ble from this truth ; H is a parn attached to the love I 
bear yon, as the care of yoar health ought to be at- 
tached to that yoa bare for me. 

M. de Caolaciges thinks yoa do not set a safllci^nt va* 
lue oo the stanaas he sent you on your two brother^-ia^ 
law, and their eldest brother ; he escals in tongs, and 

• The abb^ de Grignan. 

•f- 'nait of f>resi4ciit of the «M«mbfy ^Hm srates of Frevence. 

Z MeadAmes de Richeiieu, de Hechefert,, waA de ^Mtinteodn. 
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#uigbt Mef€r %o wsHie in any <»th«r sty k. My soti entoiB 
ARto ibe idea of making a virtue of neoessity, and wiU 
wait wilh seeaawg (^attence till soine ambKicHis youtk 
'Appear to kaock ofi* h4s fetters, which 4oes aot seem 
v«ry iijiely to hap|)en. 

T>Yo prelates of the Grignan family are come to eat 
flome Britatiy butter with me ; I think myself bag^py 
in their «0fiips»)y, till onel love sstill better arrives. 

LETTER DCXVI. 

TO IKE SAME. 

Vvnsi, Saturday night, April 6, 16S0. 
I 4M going to. acquaint you with a piece of nevfB which 
is no longer a secret ; but you will have the pleasure of 
knowing it as early as any one. Madame de Fon- 
tanges ''^ is a duchess, with a pension of 20^000 crowns. 
She received the compliments of her friends on the oc- 
casion yesterday in bced. The king had made her « 
visit publicly; to-morrow she takes her seat^ aad thea 
goes to spend her £aster at an abbey f, which the king 
has ^iven to one of her sisters. This is a parting that 
will do honour to the severity of the confessor. Some 
people will have it, that this advancement has the air 
of a dismission; for my part, I believe nothing of the 
matter, but time will discover all. For the present, 
however, I can tell you that madame de Montespan is 
in a great rage; she wept immoderately yesterday. 
You will judge what a blow this is to her pride, which 
is rendered stiU more sevore by the high favoorima- 

* Marie-Angellque d'Escoraillos. 

t Tlie abbey of Chelles, or ratber of Maubuisson, as appears by the 
ktttfr of the first tjf May. 
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dame de Maintenon enjoys; his majesty frequeatly 
spends two hovtn at a time, in an afternoon, in the 
apartment of the latter, in so friendly and unceremo- 
nious a manner, as makes it the most desirable spot in 
the world. Madame de Richelieu begins tb feel the 
efiects of the life of bustle she has engaged in ; the 
springs of her machine are visibly weakened by it. 
She presents every body, without making the proper 
distinctions ; the little business of a lady of honour, of 
which she acquitted herself so well, is now quite dis- 
concerted. She presented La Trousse and my son to 
the dauphin, without naming them. She said of the 
duchess of Sully, *' This is one of our dancers :'' she 
did not name madame de Verneuil; she was very 
near sufiering madame de Louvois to be saluted, by 
mistaking her for a duchess. In short, this place is 
very dangerous, and shows that trivial things frequently 
do more harm than the study of philosophy ; and that 
an inquiry after truth does not distract the brain half so 
much as the numberless compliments and nothings with 
which this lady is occupied. 

M. de Marsillac appeared a little sensible to the good 
fortune of the charming Fontanges ; this is the first sign 
of life he has given. Madame de Coulanges is just 
come from the court, and I have been to pay her a visit 
purposely, before I write to you. She is charmed with 
the dauphiness, and has great reason to be so, for that 
princess gave her a thousand distinguishing marks of 
•favour. She knew her before by her letters, and the 
great character madame de Maintenon had given her. 
She took her with her into her closet, where she retires 
in an afternoon with her ladies, and talked in a most 
delightful manner. No one, it seems, has more wit and 
understanding than this princess ; she makes herself 
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idorea 6y the whole court. This now is a person whom 
one might please^ and with Whom real merit cannot fail 
of producing very agreeable eiTects. 

Madame de Coulanges is still besieged by our cou* 
sin*; ahe seems to have no longer any love fur him, 
and yet they are for erer together. The marchioness 
de la Trousse is still as angry as ever ; do you know 
that she has changed her mind with regard to her 
daughter ? She could not endure her, and now she is 
grown fond of her; while M. de la Trousse, who was 
fond of her before, now dislikes her. This disagreement in 
opinion has determined the fate of this young woman, 
and a convent is her only resource. The father neither 
dares to show any regard for her^ or his wife, ' because 
the lady treats every thing of that kind with an incit- 
ing contempt. He must suffer all the distresses of na- 
ture, and for whom f for an mgrate, who I am certain 
no longer loves him ; but he is so meanly submis$iye« 
that his weakness has all the effect of a passion upon him ; 
but never was passion accompanied with less friend- 
ship. 

This, my child, is all I have to say at present; 
though, in a short time, I believe I shall have a large 
cargo. Let me know when you have received this let- 
ter, which is a little like those of Cicero. 

LETTER DCXVIL 

TO THB SAME. 

FariB, Friday, *April 1 3, 1 680w 

You mention the dauphiness to me; the chevalier can 
tell you more about her than I can : however, I think 
Ehe does not seem to attach herself much to the queen ; 

* The marquis dc la Tmusse. 
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they have been to Yerscn4les togHher^ but on other days 
they genefaily make their separate parties. The kkig- 
frequently visits the dauphmess in an afternoon, when- 
he h sure not to be crowded. She hokb her circle from 
eight in the evening till half after nine; atf the rest of 
the day she is aVone, or with her ladies in warthig: the 
princess of Contt almost aWrays makes one of these pri-» 
"vate parties ; for/ as she is yet bat very youttg, she 
flands m need of sach a pattern to form her con^ct 
by. The daophiness is a miracle of wit, imderstanding^ 
and good edacation. She frecjfnently mentions her mo^ 
ther with great ajifection ; and says, that she ia indebted 
to her for all the prosperity attd happiness she enjoys; 
by the pains she bestowed on her. She learns niQsrc, 
singing, and dancing ; she reads, she works at her nee* 
dte; in short, she is a complete being. I must own that 
I had a great curiosrty to see her : accordingly I went 
with madame de Chaulnes and mad^me de Caracwm'; 
ahe was at her toilet when we cam« fn, and" engaged 
in a conversation in Italian with the duke ofNevers. 
We were presented to her, and she received us very 
po4-itely ^ it is easy to perceive that, if a iiioment could 
be found of putting in a word opportane?y, it would not 
be difficuH to engage her iu conversation; She is fend 
of Italian, of poetry, of new publications, music, and 
dancing. You see, that one need not be long dumb 
amidst such a variety of topics for discourse ; but it re- 
quires time : she was going to mass. Neither madame 
de Maintenon nor madame de Richelieu was in her 
apartment. 

The court, my dear child, is by no means a place for 
me; I am past the time of life to wish for any settle- 
ment there. If I were' young, I should take pleasure 
in rendering myself agreeable to this princess; but 
what right have I to think of retornhag there ? You see 
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what my views are ; as for tbose of ray &oii» Ihejr seem 
to have become oiore reasonable ; be will make a virtue 
of neoeaaily, and keep his commission quietly: indeed! 
it ift not an object for any one to give himself m^eh 
trouble to gatn» though Heaven kiwws it has eo6t ua 
troi»Uo enough ; but tke truth is, that money is very 
scwoe^ and ho sees plainly that he must not make » 
&olisb borgaift. So, my deav, we must even wait ^ 
what Providence shall bring forth. 

Yesterday the bishop of Autun pronounced the fu-* 
neral oration of madame de Longueville*, at the church 
of the Carmelites^ with all the. powers and grace that 
maa is capable ofc Here was no Tariufe f, no bypo>^ 
c»ito«; but a divine of rank, preachtng with dignity, and 
gWiwg an accountt)f that princess's life with all the ele- 
gance imaginable, passing lightly over the most deli- 
cate parts of it, and dwelling upoa or omitting all thai 
shonk) Of should not be said* His text was these wovds^ 
'< Favoar b deceitful andbeaaty is vain ; but a woman 
that fearcth the Lord,%he shall be praised." He divided 

♦ AmifrGfenevieve dfe Btturbon, (btighter of Henry Bourbon, second 
ol the f»»e, priieeoP Condi?, wlio Acd the 1 5th of April 1679. 

t It was imagined at that time, that the bishop of Autun (Gabriel de 
ftjqnette) wtsxhb person whom Moltcre had in view in the character 
ofTaip««IF(^ 

We cttmot fofbear adding an epigram of Boilcau's upon him: 

On dit que I'abb^ Roqwette 
Pieche le& sermons d'autrul; 
jMoirqui sais qu'U lea ach^e,^ 
Je soutien8'q.u*il sont X lui. 

^hich may. b« SngliBlwd by a parody on » weH khown epigram ib ow 
la»g««gei 

Th» aermens that Roquette pronounces 

Afc hia;— wKo*d «o hare thought them ? 

He awesra they're his ; say not he bounces, 

FW 1 fewwwhcre he bought them ! 
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his oration into two parts^ equally beautifiil ; he spoke 
of the charms of her person, and of the late wars, int* 
mitably ; and I need not tell you, that the second part» 
v^bich was taken up in giving an account of her exem- 
plary penitence for the last twenty-seven years of her 
life, gave him ^n ample field to expatiate upon the rir* 
tues of her miod, and to place her in the bosom of her 
God^. He took occasion vary naturally to praise the 

* To estimate the skiUiiliiefls of the pan^rist, it is proper to Icnoir 
the soil on which he laboured. The life of madanie de Longueville pre* 
fented the abb^ Roquette with strange circuitous roads to measure, be- 
iofe he brought her to the way of salvation, whither he conducted her. 
She was one of the three ladies of whom canfinaldeMazarin said to don 
Louis de Haro : << We have three, among otheii, who crtete greater 
confusions than arose at the tower of BabeL" Like madame de C3m«- 
reuse and La Palatine, the part she took in the intrigues of the minority 
of Louis XTV. IS notorious; like them, she united the triumphs of 
beauty to the suceeaa of dictions, and the love of buaSnesa to the love of 
BfKom§, Yoiture reprcsento her asalreacly sefkraa and poKtieal, nbea, 
at an early age, she appeared at the congress of Mnnauar, wfaere her 
husband presided over the French embass^ The Fnmde began; h«r 
artifices and blandishments seduced the sage Turenne, whea he came mt 
the head of the Spaniards to give battle to the Frendi. Befeved, not 
much in the style of a brother, by the prince de Gonti, she made him 
the chief of the Frondeurs, and general of the insnigents, thut oppeawg 
him to her ether brother, the great Cond^, who commanded theeimj 
of the court. It was she who afterwards dragged this hero into die 
civil war, and j<nned him to the Spaniards. She long wandered as a 
heroine, or as cardinal de Retz said, who had himself been her lover, 
as a fugitive adveaturer. She went alternately, commanding or in- 
triguing, to Holland, Flanders, Dieppe, Stenay, Montrond, Bonfeamc. 
In 1649 she reigned in the hotel-de-ville of Paris, and did what no 
one had ever doAe before, nor will perhaps do after her, she lay in 
there ; and that at a time when this hotel served as a palace to the 
court, as the seat of government, and as the head-quarters of the inny. 
Two of hex lovers, the c6unt de Coligny and the duke de Namoara, 
were killed in a duel. The first fought by l^r orders, in her quarrel, 
and under her inspection. The duke de la Rochefinicault, who had 
long loved her, was betrayed by her, both «• a filend and at a lover. 
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king ; and the prince was also compelled to digest « 
great many eulogiums ; but as delicately prepared, 
though in a diiferent manner, ds those of Voiture. This 
hero, was present, as were the duke, the princes of Coiiti, 
and all the family, besides «in infinite number of other 
persons ; though, in my opinion, too few, for I think 
this respect was at least due to the prince, on occasioa 
of an event he had not yet ceased to lament. You may 
perhaps ask me how I came there } Madame de Gue* 
negand offered the other day at M* de Chaulnes', to 
take me with her ; as it was not inconvenient to me, I 
was tempted to embrace the offer ; and I assure you I 
did not at all repent, having done so. There were a 
great many women present, who had as little to do 
there as myself. Both the prince and the duke paid 
great attention to a)! who were there, 

I saw madame de la Fayette as we were coming out 
of the church ; she was bathed in tears ; it seems that 
acme of M. de hi Rochefoucault's hand-writing had by 

When the peace of tlie Pyr^n^slted brought back the princes to France, 
it was found that age prescribed repose to her, at the same time tliat 
the slate of affairs obliged her to it. She endeavoured at first to'cscape 
it, hy forming a party for Voiture's noiinet against Benserailes. But 
these little contests of wit were insipid, in comparison of those she had 
}>eeo engaged in. Notlring remained for her but devotion : and as & 
character and a party were always essential to her, she became the pro- 
tectress of the Janscnisis at cotxt, and, what is more, mediatrix between 
them and Rome. For it was madame de Longueville who in 1668, me- 
diated the theological transaction which suspended the debates of the 
Formulary, and which was called the peace of Clement IX. Singular 
woman I who had the art of making herself conspicuous while working 
out her salvation, and of saving herself on the same plank from damna- 
tion and from ennui. It was asserted at the time, that she died for 
want of food, and there is no doubt she practbed the most rigid auste- 
rities. "Tliough naturally delicate," says madame de Maintetion, 
• «« she never relaxed in the practice of self-denial." There is a life of 
this lady in two volumes by Villeforc, which is said to be well written. 

VOL. V. ^ ' 
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Occident fullen in her way, which had awakened all her 
sorrows. I iiad just parted from the mesdemoiselles de 
la Rochefoacault at the Carmeliteif, who had been also 
weeping the loss of their fiaither ; tbe eldest^ in particu- 
lar, equalled M. de MarsiUac in a&ctionate sorrow. I 
really do nbt think that madame de la Fayette will ever 
be comforted ; (or my part, 1 am the worst of any of her 
acqaaintence to be with her ; for we cannot help iudalg- 
ing oxiraelyeB in talking of that worthy man> and the 
conversation is death to her. She was certainly more 
deserring of his regard than any of those he had an 
affection for. She has read your little note, and thanks 
you warmly for the manner in which you seem to enter 
into her grief. 

Have I toUl you of the reception madame de Coo<* 
langes met with at Si. Germain } The dauphiness told 
her that she already knew her by her letters; that her 
ladies had also told her a great deal of her wit, and that 
she wished to judge of it herself. Madame de Cou* 
langes supported her character admirably upon the oc- 
casion; her repartees were brilliant, sallies of wit flew 
without number; in the afternoon she was invited to be 
of the princess's private party, with her three frieuds : 
all the ladies of the court would have strangled her. 
You see, that by means of these friends she gels admit- 
tance to a private conversation; but what does all this 
tend to ? She cannot be one of their party in public, 
nor at table. This spoils the whole ; she is fully sensi- 
ble of the humiliation ; and has been these four days 
tasting these pleasures and dissatisfactions. 

It is not without reason that you pity M. de Pom- 
ponne, when he is obliged to visit the court, as well as 
madame de Vins, who is no longer looked upon in tbe 
fiame light as formerly : she is quite the woman of bu- 
siness now» and b over head and ears in law-suits. She 
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came the other day to take a friendly dtfMierwikh iie ; 
the seemed much affected with the esteem you profeie 
foe her; you oannot pi^event us from heping and wiik>- 
iog to see yon here* acoording to the waraith of mr re^ 
speoiiTe destKs. But what am I talking of 1 ytm are oit 
<irrtgnaii, my child, we are much too ttsar each alher^ 
I mutt remote to a greater distance. 

LETTER DCXVIU. 

TO THB SAME. 

Paris, Wednetdftj, April ir, 168*. 
I MOST confess my weakaess to you, my child ; I have 
been these four days under an utieasiness infiniteljf 
greater than I discovered j for my fears were laughed 
at, and they endeavoured to convince me, that being 
one post-day without a letter was not a sufficient reason 
for me to make myself unhappy, since a thoasand tri- 
fling accidents migbt have occasioned the delay. I al« 
lowed the justice of their arguments, and suffered them 
to laugh at me as much as they pleased ; but in my 
heart I was sadly grieved, and there were some hours 
in which my fx^ar and alarm got the l)etter of my rea- 
son. You must know, that my imagination had left 
you on the banks of the Durance, just about to cross it; 
I have a mortal antipathy to that river, and it seems to 
have the same to me. The last time I saw tt, it bad 
overflowed its banks, and was like a fire raging^uncon- 
trolled ; this came into my mind : I confess there are 
very few instances of lives being lost on it ; but I con- 
fess my folly ; I felt an uneasiness, that you are heartily 
welcome to call ridiculous, or whal you please, so you 
give me credit fol* the unspeakable joy 1 felt on receiv- 
ing your two packets together. 

p2 
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You are now then arrived at Grtgnan vrith all yotir 
family ; I am heartily glad you are safe at home. I 
hope the air uiil do you no injury, and that you will 
reap all possible advantage from your wise and prudent 
conduct: but indeed, my dear child* you write too 
^uch ; let me entreat you to make use of the idle hands 
yoti have with you at present. You know that it grieves 
ine to the heart to see long letters from you; pray, 
then, spare me, by sparing yourself. , 

I have always told the truth in saying that my health 
is good ; I intend to take medicine before I set out upon 
my journey. I did indeed purpose to pack up a bleed- 
ing in my portmanteau, but Du Chene and madame de 
]a Troche advised me against it. Be not uneasy re- 
specting me, my dear chi^d ; I am merely going that 1 
may come back again, and that I may have been. 

Are you not delighted with having the coadjutor at 
the head of your assembly ? lie h^ managed this af- 
fair with great wit and good sense. I am just going 
to finish ray letter: here are Corbinelli, M. de la Garde, 
and La Troche, who show me no sort of respect ; be- 
cause 1 have received a letter from you, and they think I 
dare not be angry. Well, they are in the right j let them 
do as they please, they cannot put me in a passion to- 
day. They tell me, that mariame de la Feron has been 
tried, and that she is only banished out of the liberties 
of Paris. Madame de Dreux, they say, will not be 
worse treated, nor our poor brother at the Bastile*. 
What all outcry and scandal has there been for nothing! 
I leave you to make your reflections. 

I generally take other times for writing, but everv 
thing has been turned topsy-turvy, on account of having 

• M. de Luxembourg, who ir&s rather iiicltned to die partj of die 
JanseniBts. 
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been a week without letters from you. Adieu, my 
lo.vely child ! let me see your apartment begin la be 
fitted up, and approve what we do. 

LETTER DCXIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Good Friday, April 19, 1680. 
I WROTE to you last Wednesday very confusedly, hav- 
ing several persons round me who deafened n^e with 
their clamour. I most inhumanly forgot, contrary to 
the usual custom of grand mothere, to ask after my little 
one at Aix ; I am still as much my daughter's as ever, 
for maternal love is not yet swallowed up in grandmo- 
therly affection; but still I am uneasy about that poor 
child ; you will much oblige me in tetting me know how 
she is : I think you say that you are very well yourself^ 
1 sincerely wish it may be true ; but I would not have 
you think this an excellent invention to deceive me,. by 
always saying that you are well ; I must know the truth, 
or I shall not be contented^ I can guess at it, though 
at such a distance ; therefore, if you attempt to put me 
offj by constantly telling me wonders of your health, 
you will rob me of all my comfort. Such is my dispo- 
sition, my deafyest child ; and I therefore trust to Mont- 
gobert^s sincerity. 

^ With respect to my health, I have told you the real 
truth, in assuring you, that I have not the least remains 
of my nephritic disorder, and that I think I am free 
from it for ever, which makes me greatly honour what 
are called nostrums. The attorney-general persuaded 
me to try the linseed-tea : his father died of the gravel, 
and he has always had such apprehensions of that dis- 
order, that he makes this his^ommon beverage; he 
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t it al all Ufoes^ and thinks it an infel)ibl« pref 
live. As my father did not die of this coBiplaiiit» I coo* 
tent myself with drinking it in the moniing only : bul 
let us talk of other matters. 

1 spent the whole of yesterday with the nuns of St. 
James ; you know how they live on these days ; I re- 
member how we passed our time there last year: I 
cannot but admire how swiftly time flies, notwithstand- 
ing alt the troubles, apprehensions, and evils^ of life. It 
is now eight months since you left me ; God grant we 
may soon meet again ! it shall be no fault in your apairt- 
ment that prevents it, for I assure you that it shall be 
made very handsome and convenient. We are so fully 
convinced you will approve our design, that the ham- 
mer is uplifted, ready to give the first stroke, the instant 
ive get into the coach to drive off for Britany. Madame 
4e la Fayefte is enlarging her apartment still more; 
she is carrying it into the garden ; it will surprise you 
when you see it. Poor soul \ she is so dejected with her 
grief for M. de la Rochefoucanlt, that you would hardly 
know her. M. de la Garde says, that M. de Marsillac 
retains his melancholy, even when following the houndis*; 
he is quite altered; a gloom overspreads his counte- 
nance, and he avoids company as much as possible. 

] have no news ; you know in what manner this holy 
season is passed : He who sees nothing, can say^ nothing. 
This is a very ready excuse for ignorance. 1 fancy yoa 
are not displeased with being at liberty to rest yourself 
Srt home. Good heavens ! how happy should I be, if 
your aifarrs, your determinations, and your heahh were 
in unison with your wishes ! 

» M. de Moniftie w« gt8ad4iUDtsnnii t0 ^ kins, and eMigtdt 
theEefoce to «tt«ud Ut nuJMtj^ t» the chice. 
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LETTER DCXX. 

TO THk SAME. 

Paris, Friday, ^ril 25, 1600. 
In readSang over your letter of the 12th» whkb I had 
but just looked into before I sealed up my packet, I 
ittd that it is no new reason that induces you to come 
i» us, bttt one of the two which you mentioned to me, 
tod wiiich you have long Imd an eye upon. I perfiectly 
cmn prebend yoar meaning* and would to Heaven thai 
k mighi be to so good a cause that I owed the pleasure 
of seeing and eufrbracing you ! We must, however, leave 
itungs a little to Providence, and I cannot but think it 
will have pity on^ me. 

Mademoiselle de Meri comes here Ihis evening to- . 

sleep in your little s^rtmenit ; every thing is in ordtv, 

and she will find herself perfectly well accommodated. 

It is strai^e to m;^ not to see you there ; bat life is Mt 

af troable& and vexations, 1 hope she will find hersekf 

eomfertable; my being so near a neighboar will he no 

great inconvenience to her, at least it will be bat for a 

very short time. I shall order my people wkeoi i kave 

hehuid to^be at her command; aosd she will^ not be 

much distorfoed with, the noise of the little repairs we 

are making. Heavens ! can any one be disturbed with 

a noise that proclaims your approaching return } I shall 

call upon her immediately, and bring her hither. I am 

going to dine at madame d'Huxelles' with heretics. 

It was said yesterday, that madame de Montespan 
intended to take the prior of Cabrieres home with her 
y> attend her chikhren upon the spot ^, for he sa^s that 

* That is, in Provcxjce. 



S?0 l!:ttbrs or | 

Ui« warmth of that country suits best with his remedied. | 
It would be an odd whim to quit the field in this man- t 
lur ; for it is ten to one but she will find the littte ground < 
she still maintains occtipied in her absence. For roy I 
part, I do net believe a syllable of the matter. Be that I 
as it may, the medecin force * is attending madame de ' 
Fontanges for an obninate and uncivil complaint, which 
greatly clouds the Hunshine of her days. Do yoo not 
find this another fine subject for reflection, and for re- < 
calling to mind the continual mixture of good and evil 
with which Providence has che(]uered our lives, that no 
mortal may have the presumption to say, ** I am hap* *» 
py }** This disorder is alone sufficient to imbitter all her 
joy in the midst of wealth and dignities. Poor Le- 
strange f has her own lock; she is badly off*both vfaya* 
The matron thought she had wished for the virgin ; and, 
on the contrary, she gave the virgin such wise and pro* 
dent advice, i\\2X Jupiter hearing of it, was in a violent 
isage. What a misfortune ! and at the same time, what 
injustice! They are all at Maobuisson stili, and it ia 
thought they will not meet together again till they get 
to Pontainbleau, for which place they depart on the 
1 3th of next month. 

The weather is wretched ; we have waited for more 
than a week to set out : I will not tell you the ridiculous 
pangs I feel from this second parting ; I keep them en« 

* Madame de S^ign^ used to calt tbe prior of Cabrleres by this 
name, because, though he had receipts for a few disorders, he knew 
little or nothing of phpic. 

•j- The story goes that the queen or madame de Montcspan believed 
that mademoiselle de Lestrange favoured the king's passion for made- 
noiselle de Fontanges, wliile, on the contrary, she dissuaded her ftom 
encouraging it, by advice which incommoded a prince who was little 
accustomed to meet with resistance. 
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iirely to myself^ which does not at all lessen theiD«^t as-^ 
9ure yoa. 

The king i» to make Brancas a present of a hondied> 
Uioosand francs to portion his daughter to the dake o£ 
BrancaSf his nephew ; and Brancas is to add one hun« 
dred thousand crowns of his own to it. Bonni^uiU mas* 
ter of the ceremonies to foreign ambassadors^ is deadj 
and has left a most ridiculous little wife behind him* 
They say that his niece, the duchess de la Valliere^« 
is to marry young Molac. 

Adieu, my dearest child ! I embrace you most affec-* 
tionat^y. 

LETTER DCXXI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, May 1, 1680. 
I KNOW not what weather you may have in Provence, 
but we have had for these three weeks past such horn-« 
ble weather here, that several journeys have been de- 
layed by it, and mine ahaong the rest. The good abb^ 
had like to have perished in going apd coming from La 
Trousse ; so says M. de la Trousse ; you would not 
have believed me. They had an architect with then?, 
and went to give orders about some alterations, which 
will make this house, which we before thought so beau- 
tiful, hardly to be known again. 

We have a new moon to-day, which I hope will bring 
fine weather with it, and let me set out ; I have not yet 

* Louise Gabrielle de la Baume le Blanc, wbowu married the 28th 
July 1681, to Cseaar Augustus de Choiseul, count du Pieasis Praslin, 
and after duke de Cfaoiseul : it was the s'nttr of madame de Fomaoges 
who married M. de Molac, and was after his death manned a second 
time to the marquis of Cbabanes Curton. 

p5 
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fiatdoD whitdiBylsMlgtt IcaiHMlnpva^iiwcoD^ 
cem this second parting giTes me ; I most sarelsr ^ ^f^ 
of my senses to react* so miscli farther ham yac^ nd 
t5»plM» aiUstaic* of a htndreilleagttssiMM belNMMi 
us tlia» theva is idreoi^. His? e a BMMtid srofsiM t^ 
Easiness; it takes «p so great a portion of our ttoM^ anA 
makts us roa hither and-thiiher jvst as it pleases. 1 
shflitt be so a0ected when I ana settas^ oiLt» that thoaa 
v^ho^ hand me into ny carnage may rcry aatarally tiiiak 
it is at parting with them ; I aas eertasa I shatt not ba 
ahk to veiraaa froa» tears^ and yet I mvst 90^ if it is 
only that I may come back again. 

Mademoiselle de Meri b now in possession of your 
apartment ; the noise of that Httle door opening and 
shutling, and the circumstance of not finding you there^ 
have affected me more than I can express. All my peo* 
"pie do their best to serve her ; and if I were vain> I could 
show you a letter I received from her the other day, foil 
of thanks for the assistance I have given her ; but as I 
am very -modesty you know, I will content myself with 
placing it in m,y archives. 

I have seen madame de Vins ; she is buried in her 
law-suits. However, we find time to ehat together, and 
express our mutual wonder at the odd medley of good 
•and evil in this world, and the impossibiiity of being 
truly happy. You know all that fortune has hitherto 
done for the duchess of Fontanges. What she has re- 
served for her is this : so violent a fiux, with some de- 
gree of fever, that she is confined to her bed at Mau- 
buisson, and her fine face already begins to swell. The 
prior of Cabrieres does not quit her for an instant; if 
he effects a^ cure, he will not make bis fortune badly at 
court. Think whether hev sitoation does noi derogate 
somewhat from her happiness. Here is further room 
for reflection : but to another subject. 
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MadaoM de Dreox was liberated from p^kson y«rter-> 
day ; the was only rtpninemded^ which is a very sUglil 
piBnislHntirt> and fined five himdf^ tiTre8> which ar»^ 
to be dktrtbated ia idms* This poov hdy has been coi^ 
fined a whole year in a rooin> where the lighfc came iof 
only by a smalt bale ac the top, without iiew8> or with^ 
oisl oemlbrt. Her nether, who deaAed on ber, whowsua 
berself strll yeung and pleasiag, and. whe was equally 
beloved by her daaghlev, died abonft tvotinoothaagc^ 
of grief, at her ehikPs situation. MadaoM de Dreux 
was ignorant of this event ; and yesterday, when her 
husband and all the family went with opot arms to the 
place where she was confined to receive her, the first 
word she spoke, on seeing them enter her room, wai^ 
." Where is ray mother ? Why is she not here?" M. de 
Dreox told her she w^ waiting for her at home. The 
peer creatare could not, however, enjoy the satisfaetien 
of being at Kberty ; but was incessantly impairing what 
ailed her mother; that she was certain she must be ilk 
er she weuM have come to embrace her after so long a 
separation. At length she got home. '' What! my 
mother not here 1 I cannot see, I cannot bear her !" 
8lie flew up stairs. No one knew what to say to her ; 
alt were in tears ; she ran itito her mother's apartme0t» 
rile looked abont her, called, bat received no answer ; 
at length, a Cetestine friar, who was her confessor, a|^ 
peered, and told her that she must not hope to see her 
mother again till they met in heaves, and that Ae must 
submit with resignation to thedrvine will. Upon hear- 
ing this, she fainted away, and when she recovered 
burst into tears and lamentations, which pierced the 
kearts of alt predent, crying, that it was she who had 
killed her mother; that she had ra^er have died in 
prison, than have been set at Ub^ty to know the loss 
of so excellent a parent. Coalanges, who had n» to 
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M. de Dreox's, like many other frwoAs, was witness to 
the whole o( this afiecting aceoe^ which he related to ns 
yesterday so naturaMy and pathetically, that madame 
de Coolanti^es's eyes looked red, and I wept heartily, 
heing wholly unable to suppress my tears. What think 
yoo, my child, of this bitter ingredient thrown into the 
eup of joy and triumph, to overpower the congratula- 
tions and embraces of a whole family and their friends? 
The poor soul is still in tears, notwithstanding all M. de 
Richelieu's endeavours to dry them for her ; he has in- 
deed done wonders in this aflair. 
' I have been insensibly led into this long detail, which 
you will comprehend better than any one, and which 
has aflected every heart It is believed, that M. de 
Luxembourg will be set at liberty upon as easy terms 
as madame He Dreux ; for some of tbe judges would 
have released her without even being r^r/mimcM; and 
upon tbe whole, the treatment of the accused persons 
has been shocking and scandalous, considering that no- 
thing was/p roved against them. This, however, shows 
the integrity of tbe judges. 

We all approve the discourses of ypur preacher : we 
have envied and admired him. The passion*serroon, 
which we heard not far from hence, was a most extra- 
ordinary one ; I assure you the terms rascal and scoia^ 
drel were made use of, to express the humiliation of our 
blessed Saviour. Do not these terms convey noble and 
sublime ideas ? Bourdaloue preached like an angel from 
heaven, both last year and this, for it is the same str* 
mon. 

What you write me about this world appearing quite 
another world, if we could draw aside the curtain in 
every family, is both well expressed and perfectly. true. 
.<jlood heavens! who can tell whether even the heart of 
the princess, whom we praise so much, is thoroughly 
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conteated ? She has appeared dull these three or four 
^ayspast; wlio knows how things are: with her? She 
would be with child, and she is iMt. Perhaps she wauta 
|o see Paris and St. Cloud, and she has not yet seen 
them. She is extremely affable ; she studies to please ; 
who knows hut this may cost her some uneasiness? 
Who knows whether she is pleased alike with all the 
ladies who have the honour of attending upon her ? and. 
lastly, who knows but she may weary of. so retired a 
life? 

I have this yery moment received your amiable me- 
lancholy letter of the 24th. Believe me, my dear child, 
it sensibly affects me. I am not yet set out ; the bad 
weather has detained me, fur it would have been folly 
to expose myself jn such a season. ^ This has unhinged 
every thing. I shall write to you from Paris.again on 
Friday, and will tell you about the alterations that are 
going on ; I gave my opinion first, and am not so silly 
as you think, when you are in the case. We read in 
history * of greater miracles; there are affections, which 
do not yield to the other passion : hence I am become 
an architect. 

I admire extremely what you say respecting devotion. 
Good Heavens ! how truly may it be said, that we are 
all like Tantalus, with water close to our lips, and unable 
to drink ! Let the heart be cold, the understanding en- 
lightened, it is just the same. I have no need of the 
dispute between the Jansenists and Molinisls to decide 
.this matter. What I feel myself is sufficient, and how 
can I doubt it, if 1 observe myself an instant? I could 
talk a long time, and with infinite pleasure, on this sub- 

• Every one koows that painting and sculpture took their rise from 
love, and that a marsbalj who fell in love with a painter's daughter, 
became an excellent painter, merely by endeavouring to please his mis- 
tress. 
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ject, if w« were together ; bat fou stop short, end I am 
•iTent. Corhinelfi had hw share of your lettef, fer f «m 
fbnd of his frank truths. He has jtnt heard a sefnon 
of the abb€ Ffechier's* at the talriitg the Toil of » 
joting Capnchin iran, whfch has chamed him. The* 
subject was the freedom of the children of God^ whiehf 
he explained in a bofd and masterty style : he showed 
**that this young person alone couli be called free, 
because she partook oC the freedom of Christ and his 
saints ] that she was released from the slavery in which 
we are held by our passions ; that it was she winy was 
free, and not we ; that she had but one master, whereas 
we had a hundred; and that instead of lamenting for 
her, as we did, with a worldly sorrow which was blame- 
able, we ought to consider, respect, and even envy her, 
as a person chosen from all eternity to be of the number 
of the elect.** I have not repeated the tenth part of 
what he said on this subject: but it was altogether a 
finished piece. The f\ineral oration on madame de 
Longuevitle is not to be printed. 

You ask me why I do not take CorbioelK with me? 
He is going into Languedoc, loaded with the frtvonrs 
and civilities of M. de Vardes, who has accompanied his 
pensTon^of I20francs with so excellent a seasonmg, I 
mean so many kind and afl^ctionate seRtiments> that our 
friend's philosophy could not withstand it. Vardes is 
ahvays in extremes ; and as I am persaaded that he for- 
merly hated him, because he had used him ill, he now 
loves him, because he uses him well ; this is the Italian 
proverb and its reverse f. I am going there with only 
the good abb^, and a few books, and your idea, which 
will prove the source of all my pleasure or pain. I as- 

* Esprit Flechler, made bishop of Lautar in 16S5, and removed 
^rom thence to Nimes in 1 68 7. 
t Chi offewk non perdona* The offender nerer pardons. 



sure yen k wit! keep me tim» staying o«k in te enff* 

ing^ d%WB : 1 shsH receKect that k v^oald displease yoo ; 

and tbts will nol be the oniy" time yea have prevealitd 

me fipon oontiaaHig nvy e^ecnng^walk, ami made lue ra« 

turn home. I promise to consalt you« and to foHana 

your advice at all times ; do the same by me, and be 

under no alarms ; rest asmixed thai I will take care of 

myself; I wish I could put the same confidence in 

you ; bat I hare many subjects of complaint against 

you on this score ; and without going farther than Mo- 

nacOy have I not the banks of the Rhone, whitber yoa 

forced the stoutest hearts ia your family to accompany 

you, in spite of themselves? I repeat it, in spiJte of 

themselves ; and be pleased to remember, on the othec 

hand, that I should die with fear even to pass les vaux 

d'Olioules ^ on foot. This confession of my cowardice 

is sufficient to prove my apprehensions, and ensui'e youc 

confidence. Let then, my dear child, the remembrance 

of me govern you„ in some degree, as yours always 

governs me. 

I fancy my son will meet me at Orleans. I am aware 
of the attentions of M. de Grignau ; he has politenesst 
nobleness, and even aiSbctionate tenderness; but he has 
some points which are not so agreeable, and more dii&i 
cult tabe conceived ; and as every thing is cut diamond^ 
YHse, he has many sides which are inimitable ; so that 
we are at once tempted to love and to scold him, to 
esteem and to blame, to embrace and to beat him. 

Adieu,' my dear child; i must now leave yoo^ 
Sareiy you mean to laugh at me^ when you express 
your apprehensions lest I should write too much. My 

* Lts vmix^ <rOiioide9i or, as k i» called in the diaket of diat ooon* 
try, leis baous ^Oulioules, is a nanow pass by the side of a river, about 
a league in lengthy mnoi^g between two steep biUS} m Pirovence. 
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1«ii|9 are almoftl as delicate as Georget's * : excase the 
oompariiOD, it comes from hence. But for yon, my 
child, let me conjure you not to write. Montgobert, pray 
do not abandon me, bat step in and take the pen from 
her hand. i 

- LETTER DCXXn. 

TO THE SABI£. 

Piris, Fntky, May 3, 1660. 
I AM Still at Paris^ but in all the bustle of a removal ; 
you know what a confusion it creates. I am upon every 
body's hands ; I have no carriage of my own, and yet 
I have more carriages than I know what to do with ; 
every one makes a merit and an honour of carrying me 
about with them : basta la metd (the half would suiBce). 
I feel all the sorrows of separation renewed in this in- 
creased distance. We order things in the best manner 
we can^ and it is admirable to see how readily all fall 
in with what suits their taste. The bishop of Rennes 
sets out in four or five days, so that he will be close at 
my heels. Mademoiselle de Meri remains sole mistress 
of the hotel de Carnavalet ; and I leave du But there to 
forward our letters ; he is also charged with all your 
little commissions : I can never sufficiently pay him, 
and that is the reason he will accept nothing. He will 
do mademoiselle de Meri all the service in his power, 
as will likewise two of my maids, whom I leaue behind 
for that purpose ; it will be entirely her own fault, if 
she is not comfortable : any other person would, I am 
certain, be perfectly satisfied ; but I much doubt whe- 
ther she will ever be so. She told me yesterday, that 

• A celebrated Udies! shoeoiaker at Palis. 



MADAUfi D£ SBYJGNE. 9Ss9 

«yery one wrote falsehoods of her, and that you in pkr^ 
ticular had written her word, that it was impossible lo 
believe she would hire a house without having seen it. 
I made her no reply ; but I could have told her it was 
myself^ and that her appearing to be sorry for what she 
had done was every way extraordinary ; for if she had 
not seen the house, and would not trust madame de 
Lassai, why did she hire it in such a hurry, and with- 
out any condition? If she did see it, and liked it, and 
wanted it, why does she repent of hayipg taken it ? I 
know there is so much to be said on this subject, that I 
hold my peace. However, we are upon very good 
terms ; I am only vexed to see her so dissatisfied ; but 
1 fancy it is the eflect of her disorder^ and therefore 
^ity her. ' 

I entreat you, my dear child, to be under no sort 
•f concern about my journey. The weather is now 
perfectly fine, and the roads delightful. I am vexed 
that I cannot have letters from you till I get to Nantes; 
but I am resolved not to hazard receiving them by the 
way, as I must go some part of it by water, and that 
you know is an uncertain element; I will therefore 
even wait with patience till I get to Nantes, where the 
receipt of them will add to the pleasure of ray arrival* 
You may also be perfectly easy upon the subject of my . 
health ; it is as good as I can possibly wish it at pre- 
sent ; I husband it carefully, and am equally attentive 
to that of our good abb^. I shall take some books with 
me. 

Well, here am I, ready to set out like a Fury ; de- 
termined to be paid, and will neither hear rhyme nor 
reason to the contrary. It is really terrible to think 
how much money is owing to me ; I shall exclaim every 
minute, with Moliere's Miser, "My money! my mo- 
ney !'' Ten thousand crowns is not a sum to be trifled 
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wM; aad so mocli am I entitled to, if they would pmy 
aie what is due to me from Brttanny and Burguody. 

Beaily, my cbild, this is a tery curious letter ; my 
€wrtspoiMkiice you see is likety to become wonderfolly 
e tflrta ining. If I had a little news to tell yoa from 
Ommark, as was the case three or four years ago> it 
would be something ; but I am barren of every kind of 
tttleUigeiice. A propos, the princess of Tremouille * 
i» to be married to count d^Ocktamlb&urg^ who is very 
rich> ami a very good sort of a man. You know what 
kind of people those are ; his bhrth it seems is a littk 
left-haiided ; the Germans exclaim violently against 
ttie affront pot upon the family escutcheon of the good 
princess de Tarente ; but his majesty spoke to her so 
agreeably the other day on this affair, and his.nepbew^ 
the king of Denmark, and even lofe, plead the caxse so 
earnestly, that at length she has consented* She called 
upon me tlte other day, and t<^d me the whole story. 
This IS a fine opening for you to write to bev, and make 
amends for past neglects.^ Does not this news pi ease 
you ? Consider it aa the mo^ eatertaiaix^ you wtli have 
between this and All Saints. 

I shall write to you once more from Paris, and tlMH*ev 
fere shall not take my leave of yoa to-day. Corht>> 
nelli thanks you for your remembrance of him« and 
your wish that he was to remain with me. M. de Yen* 
ddrne has woa the prize at the ring. 

* Charlotte Emllie de la Tremouille, daughter of Charles Hcbi^ 
prince de Tarente, and the priucess Emilie of H^sse-Cassel, wa» mar- 
ried in Denmark to Autkony d'Altewberg, count of Oldexobouj^, the 
29th May 1682. 
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LEITER DCXXIir. 

TO THE SAMlS; 

Paris, Monday, Ma; $, \6a(^ 

Yovebs^n^, witli great humour, that, if. the hamaa 
besot is left to itseli^ it will alvrays find something to 
covi^t Uself with, and that its di^positiea .ia to fa* 
happy. I hof>e mine will have the saii»e disposition as 
othecs, and that time and the air will abate the uiieatt^ 
»esa I at ptesent endure. I think you borrowed frofoa 
me what you say about the passion of separating oup« 
. «^e» from each othcc ; it might be supposed that we 
thought ourselves too near neighbours, and thaik afket 
mature deliberation it had been resolved on both 9>des». 
to make a voluntary removal of three hundred leagues 
farther asundec You see I in a manner copy your 
4Kwn leUec; the reason is> that you have given so agree* 
aJb4e a turn to my idea^ that I take pleasure in repeats 
ing it. I hope at ]ast» the sea will set beujoMb to our 
pft&MOB, and that aftes haying retiredj, each to a eeriain 
Aistancej^ we shall return back, and advance towards 
•aeh Qtber as &at as we have receded. It is certaia 
that for two persons who seek each other's company* 
•nd delight in being together, we have had the moat 
singular destiny. Whoever were to seek to destroy my 
laith in Providence, would deprii^ me of my only com- 
fort^ and if I thought it waft iii our own power to settle 
er unsettle, to do or undo, to will one thing' or anothev. 
I should never have a moment's peace. TheCreaJkorof 
the universe' must be with me the director of every 
event that happens; and when I look to him as the 
cause, I blame no one^ an4 submit with humility, 
though not without inexpressible grief of heart )» at tha 
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same time I put my trust in him, that he will again 
bring us together as he has done before. 

But, to descend a Jittle, is it not horrible to be 
obliged to retire for six months because we passed a 
winter at Aix ? If this were to serve any of your family, 
I could bear with it; but you may rest assured, that, 
in this country, it will be very well if it does not injure 
you. The intendant talks to me of your magnificence, 
grandeur, and noble entertainments, in a manner that 
astonisjies madame dc Vins ; and this very praise will 
give you reason to wish that the year had only six 
months in it ; it is very hard to think your fleece musi 
remain dry till the month of January. 

You will not hear the expense of your little alteration 
spoken of; think no more of it, it is absolutely neces- 
sary; for without it, the hotel of Cam a valet would be 
^nite unhabitable. I shall share with Berbisi* in th€ 
satisfaction be has in* being able to do you a pleasure* 
I am enchanted with your pretty couplet; and say 
what you will about Montgobert, I am certain j^ou did 
U no. harm, as the man said ; you know what 1 mean f* 
It is indeed very pretty ; you thought I should have re- 
ceived it in my woods, but I am still at Paris; it shall 
not, however, make more noise upon that account; 
I will sing it upon the Loire, if I can clear my throat a 
little, which at present is in no very good condition for 
singing, 

I assure you, my child, I am strangely in want of 
you all : I am quite lost to the very remembrance of 
music or pleasure ; in vain I strike my foot upon tb« 
ground; nothing appears but the same dull uniform 

* M. de Berbisi, president of the parliament of Dijon, a near rela- 
tion of madame de S^vign^. 

f See madame de S^ign^s letter to the coant de Bius^, dated 
October 9f 1675. 
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mode of Hfe^ sometimes in the suburbs^ and sometimes 
with o^r good widows. M. de Grignan would be of 
great service to me, for I have still a foolish corner in 
■my heart, which is not entirely closed. 

I have mentioned the princess of Tarente to you, as 
if I had received your letter : I have told you of her 
daughter's marriage* ; I would have you write to her, 
she will be very much pleased ; and besides, it is an at- 
tention you owe her ; she always made a point of show- 
ing her regard and esteem for you. She is to come to 
Vitre ; she will take me out <^f my plain style, and 
bring me over to her amplification ; she has the most 
extraordinary way of telling a thing ! The other day 
she amused his majesty with i-ecounling to him what I 
will tell you when I am at the Rocks. This is the news 
you will receive from me; but at the same time yott 
may safely boast that not a circumstance will pass 
either in Germany or Denmark, but you ^hall be made 
acquainted with it. 

Montgobert writes me wonders about Paulina ; why 
do you never mention her ? She is the delight of your 
whole family. Mademoiselle du Piessis will not remind 
me of her ; have I not told you that she is greatly 
afflicted at the death of her mother ? But I have good 
books and good thoughts. Fear not say writing too 
much ; I have already given you an idea of the deli- 
cacy of my lungs t; I recommend yours to your care; 
get some one to write for you, if you have any regard 
for my life; make the most of the opportunity yoii 
have to give yourself repose and-quiet; take your plea- 
sure, and think of nothing but the re-cstablisbmcnt of 
your health: but then you must will this; and that 
will of yours is a strange composition : that of your 

* See the preceding ktter. 
t See page 312 S. 



^emlemen -musicians at mass waiTery good; but ymt 
decry them greatly, sometimes nmsieiam %Bkho9ii tmik, 
and at another, mudc vdthoui m iai c imt. I caiuiot 
enough admire M. de 6rignan*s good<«atarej, la allon^ 
iag yott to take such liberties wiUi them; 

I have just received a visit in Ibrm from yatr iB^ 
tendant; he was very reserved; but for dl that I 
learned 6noi%h from him lo find he has a gNtt fsapefei 
for you : be passed many ^Msemiums tipmi y«ur ma^ 
nificent way of living; he says yoaim iftUI vary hand* 
some, but that y«u are aut of 8pirit&« and so dejected 
as to show plainly you are not haj^y. He is delisted . 
with M. de Berbisi» to whom I shall make my acknow* 
kdgmentSy though I am certain it is entirely owing to 
your recommendation that he has done him any stfvicc. 
I doubt whether this inlendant will return back to Pro^ 
vence; I have had so ^any adieus, that I am quite 
astonished at them; your friends, mine, old and 
young, have all done wonders. The abbe Arnanld 
came here yeUerday, purposely to wish me a gpod 
journey. As to madame de Coulanges, she ha.9 distin^ 
guished herself upon the occasion ; she has taken me 
entirely under Iter care ; she maintains me> carries me 
about every where, and is determined not to lose sight 
of me, till she has seen me hanged. My son accompa- 
nies me to Orleans, and I have a notion he will gladly 
go farther. 

The dauphiness is now at Paris for the first time. 
There is high mass at Notre-Dame, a dinner at Val de 
Grace, a visit to madame de la Valliere, but not a word 
of Bouloi * ; I verily believe they will ail go mad. 

* Meaning, that the dauphiness would not go to the church of the 
Carmeliiesjn the street Bouloi. 

It appeared that these nuns interfered too much in the intrigues of 
the court. Thejr contrived inter\iew8 beiwef n the queen and madane 
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Erery day fornishes some new eotertaintn^ts for thB 
dauphiness. Madame de Fontanges teturns here to* 
morrow. Admire the skill of the prior of Cabri«Eses» 
who has resUHred this beaaty to the covrt. Young La 
Fayette has got a regiment ; you see that M. de Roche* 
fiEMicaak has not carried away the friendship of M. da 
LoQvois; but what am 1 doing? it is a pretty thing in* 
deedy wh^ii another person's carriage is waiting for me^ 
to spend my time in gossiping! God bless yon, my 
child, I must take my leaye of .you onCe more; it 
grieves me to the soul; it will be a long time before I 
shall have a letter from you ; this is a heart-breaking 
circumstance : however, if I could but have the happi- 
ness of thinking you would take care of your precious 
health, it would be some comfort to me amidst the pangs 
l)f absence. 

LETTER DCXXIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Orteftns, Wednesday, Maj S, 1680. 

We are arrived at this place, without having met with 
any extraordinary adventures by the way. The wea- 
ther is delightfully fine ; the roads are admirable ; 
our carriage goes extremely well ; my son has lent 
me his horses, and has accompanied me as far as this 
place in person ; I assure you his company has greatly 
enlivened a journey that would otherwise have been 
dreary en'ough. We have chatted, argued, and read ; 
we still continue in the same errors, and that you know 
furnishes sufficient conversation. Our axle-tree broke 
yesterday, but in a very lucky place, and we were as- 
sisted on the occasion, by a man, the very image of M. 

de Montespan. A word from the king destroyed all their petty im- 
portance. 
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de Sotenville *; a man who is (it to write (l^eorgicst, had 
not Virgil already saved him the trouble, so perfectly 
Tersed is he in country affairs ; be introduced his wife 
to 08, who is, without doobt, as great in her way, as 
he is in his. We were two hours in this society, with-* 
out being at all tired, owing to the novelty of a conver- 
sation, and a dialect which was indeed perfectly new to 
us. We made several reflections on the perfectly con- 
tented state of this gentleman, of whom it may justly 
be said, with Racan, 

Heureux (|ui se nourrit du lait de ses brcbis, 
£t qui de icur toison volt filer ses habits ! 'f 

The days are so long, that we have not even occasioa 
for the assistance of the most beautiful moon in the 
world, which will accompany us as far as the Loire> 
upon which we shall embark to-morrow. By the time 
you receive this letter, I shall be at Nantes ; I found out 
yesterday, that I am not farther from you here, than I was 
at Paris : and by a line we drew upon the map, we also • 
found, that Nantes is but a very httle way farther from 
you than Paris; these are indeed but small consolations 
whik: I cannot hear from you. 

Your letters will not come to Paris till to-day ; du 
But will put them up with those of Saturday, and I 
shall have both packets together at Nantes, I did not 
choose to hazard any uncertain conveyance by water j 
you will therefore judge that I am not a little impatieut 
to be at Nantes. 

Adieu, ray dearest child! what can I say to you ia 
such a place as this? You have certain residents about 
you, who will inform you of every thing : I am fit for 
nothing but to love you, without being able to turn that 

* The name of a cliaractcr in Molicre*s George Dandin. 

-f 2. e. Happy the man whose flocks afford him both food and raiment. 



fualificfttion to yoar Mlv^iitage : that. y4Hi wiH say, is 
m melancholy circumstance for a person of my dispoi- 
ahioD. My toor/^ aasuroft you of hh best scrvioer; I 
am very studious to preserve bim foi us all. Joomeyt 
60 not agree with htcn so well now as fbvnierly. i em* 
brace yon with ail my heart, Vour brother wanta to 
make his speech. 

FROM 1B«. DC ^iviOKS. 

Since you know that I am here, my pretty sister, I 
bare very little to say, except that, in or^ler to make 
myself of consequence, I undertook to bargain for our 
boat; and that I had scarcely done the business, when 
our uncle stepped in, and, with ti single word, got it 
for a louis-d'or less. This will furnish my mother-with 
fine reflections on the amendment that years make in 
this poor head of mine : in short, I might as well be 
without brains, for they are of very little use to me ; 
whatever I may do, think, or say, for the best, all ends 
in nothing, and I have most consummate skill only in 
trifles. 

I am sadly grieved at seeing my mother set out for 
Britany without me; one comfort, however, is, that 
you are not at Paris, and that this new separation be- 
tween you, will not cost either of you the uneasiness 
which it would if nearer together. My mother is in 
perfect health, and it is to be hoped this journey will 
be the last she will take into a country so distant from 
you : I shall visit her in September, and then I hope 
you will pay me the compliments of congratulation ; 
knowing, as you do, my serious intention to pass my 
days in the company of Bretons, and how thoroughly I 
shall be in my element. 

Adieu, my.dear sister, adieu ! I am not yet so great 
a provincialist> bo wedded to the country, as not to wish 
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most passionately for you to pass the winter in Paris; 
for it seems as if your coming were rather uncertaia. 
You will hare a delightful apartment^ and I shall ha?e 
the satisfaction of not disgracing you by my company. 
as I shall still be a sub-lieutenant in the dauphia's gen^ 
darmes. Let me entreat you, not to cloud your imagi* 
nation in regard to me ; I love you too well to give yoa 
cause of uneasiness. A day or two ago 1 had written a 
line^ by way of answer, to M. de Grignan ; but my 
mother, not without great justice, found it se very infe- 
rior to what I had received from him, that she burnt 
it : I hope he will be so kind as to accept the intention; 
for he may think himself happy in being spared tha 
trouble of reading it. 
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